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PROLOGUE. 


^^F oH meHf thofe htpve reafon kaft to care 

^^ For heing laughed at^ voho can laugh their fian : 

And that* s a thing our authof^s apt to vfe^ 

Upon occafiony ijohen no man can chufcm 

Suppo/e now at this injiant one of you 

Were tickled hy a fool^ what veouldyou da ? 

*TiS ten to one you* d laugh : here^sjuft the cafe^ 

Far there an fools that tickle with their face ^ 

QTour gcvy fool tickles with his drefs and motions^ 

Sutyour grave fool of fools with filly notions* 

Is it not then unjuft that fops Jhould fiiU 

Force one to laugh y and then take laughing ill f 

ITet ftncf perhaps to fome it gives offence ^ 

^hat men are tickled at the want of fenfe ; 

Oter author thinks he takes the reaJieft way 

Tajbiw all he has laughed at here fair pk^» 

JFor if ill writing he afoUy tbougift^ 

CorreHing iU is fure a greater fault. - 

Then^ geulantSy laugh ; hut chufithe right place firft^ 

Forjudging ill is of alt faults the worjl. 
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^ A G T L 

£nUr Peter and Anthony, two Sert/ing'meu* 

Peter. 

WOULD' we were removed from this town. An* 
thony, . 
That we might tafte fome quietf for my mine own part, 
Fm almofl melted with continual trotting ' ' 

After enquiries, dreams and revelations, 
Of who knows whoth or where. Serve wenching foldi* 
I'll ferve a prieft in Lent firft, and eat bell -ropes, [en I 

u^«/. Thou art the frowardfeft fool— 

PeK Why, good tame Anthony; 
Tell me but this ; to what end came we hither I 

Ant, To wait upon our mailers; 
* Pet. But ho\v, Anthony ^ 
Anfwer me that ; refolve me there, good Anthony* 

Anu To ferve their ufes. . . * 

Pet. Shew your ufes, Anthony. 

Ant. To be employed in any thing.. 

Pet* No, Anthony, 
Not any thin^, I take it, nor that thing' 
We travel to difcover, like new iflands ; 
A fait irch. ferve fuch- ufes T in things of momenr, 
Concerning things I grant ye, not things errant, 
Sweet ladies* things, and thing? to thank the furgeon : 
In no fuch things, fweetAnthony. Put cafe— ;— > 

Ant. Come,, come,. all will be mended; this invliible 
Of infinite report for iliape and beauty, [woman, 

A 3 That 
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That bred all this trouble to no purpofe* 
They are determinM now no more to think on* 

Pet, Were there ever 
Men known to run mad with report before ? 
Or wander after what tlvGQr Icnosir not where 
To find ; or if found, how to enjoy ? Arc menV brainf 
Made now-a-days with malt, that their afre<Stion8 
Am never^ftbcr ; but like 4ri»nken people 
Pounder at every neW fame ? I do believe 
That men in love are erer d/unk, as drunken men 

Jnu Pr'ythee, be thou fbber, 
jftnd know that they arenoae of tttofe, not gbilty 
Of the leafl vanity of love ? only a doubt 
Fame m^t loo far report, or rather flatter^ 
The graces of this woman^ made them curious 
Tp- find the truth ; which fince they find fo 
LocVd up from their fearches, they are now refolv*<f 
Toj;iyc the wonder over. 

Pet. Would they were refolvVl . , 

To give me fome new (hoes too ; for I'll befworn 
Tfiefe ^re e'en worn out to the re^fon^ble foles 
In th^ir good woribips* bufinefs : and iamc {l«ep 
Would not do much ami(s, uplels they mean 
To make a bell-man of mc« Here they come. 

Enter Don John am^ JbmFre^tTick. 

John, I would we could have ieen her tho' : for fur^ 
She muft be fome rare creatuye, or report lies v 
All men's reports too. 

Fred. I could well wi(h I had feen QonfUntia v 
Butfmce file is fo concealed, placed where 
No knowledge can come near her, fo guarded 
As *twere impoflible, ^Im>' known, to "reacb her,, 
I have made up my belief, 

John, Hang me from this hour, 
If I more think upon her ; 
But as fhe came a ftrsmge report unto ine>, 
So the next fam^ ihall fofe her. 

Fred. 'Tis the next wiy r— 
But whither are you walk«>|^^ •,.-.' 
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Aner mjr meat,. and tkeace bed*. 

Fred. 'Tit lieahliAiL 

John. WiU you not dir ? 

!Frr^» I have a little bufinefs. 
* John, rd lay my life, this^ lady fli H > 

f>¥^« Thep you would kfe it, 

y^^. Pray lct> walk together. 

Fred. Now I cannot^ 

^iihnm I i>aYeibmetliiiig;tD impart*. 
. Fred. An hour lieiroe 
1 will not mifs to meet yr. 

John. Whtrt} 

Fred, IWhigJiArcet r 
For, not to lie, I hare a f(9w' d cio ti o B» 
To do ^rft, then I am yours. 

John* Remember. ^ {Sxemt^ 

Enter Petruchio, Antonio^ andiwp Gtnikmen^ 

Ant, Cut his windpipe, I lay. 

1 GeHt. Fief^Aetonio^ 

Ant. Or knock his bcsuna out firfii, aad dten ftirrive 
if you do thruft, be fure it be to tb' kte». [hicn.. 

A furgeonmay fee throu^ him. 

1 Gent^ Yott^ait too Ti^e&t. 
a Gent. Too opea^ indirect. 
Pet. Am I not ruioM ^ 

The honour of my houfe cmck'd \ my blood po!(on'iL^ 
My credit and my name \ 

2 Gent. Be fure-it be fo,. 

Before youufe-thia violence. Let not doubt 
And a fufpeding aagier £? much fway ye^ 
Yourwifdom may be queflion'd.^ 

Ant. I fay, kill him, 
And then difpute the caufe ; cut off what may be^ • 

And what is (hall be fafe. 

2 Gent. Hang up a true man, 
Secaufe 'tis poiTible he may be thieTifli i 
Alas ! is this good jufiice I 

Pet. I know as certain 

As day muftcome again, asclesras truth ^ 

And open 9« belief can h^ it to m^}. / 

1 ^ That 
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That I am bafely wrong'd, wronged above recompence^. , 

Malicloufly abusM, biafbed for ever 

Id nam€ and honour, loft to all remembrance, 

But what is fmear'd and (hamcful : I muft kiU'himv 

Neceifity compels me. 

1 Gent^ Bmv think better*. 

Pet. There's no other cure left ; 3ret witnefs with me^ 
All that is fair in man, all that is noble ; 
] am not greedy for this life I feek for. 
Nor thirlc to flied man*s blood ; and would 'twere poffible,, 
1 wi(h it with my foul, fo much I tremble 
T* ofiend the facred image of my Maker; 
My fword (hould only kill his cnmes : no, 'tis 
Honour, honour, my noble fHends, that idol honour^ 
That all the wofld now wodhips,iiot Petruchio, 
Muft do this juiHce» 

AHt» Let it once be done. 
And 'tis no matter, whether you or honour^ 
Or both, be acceifary. 

2 GenK Do you weigh, Petruchio, 

The value of the perfon, power, and greatnefs^, 
And what this fpark may kindle I 

Pel. To perform it. 
So much I am tied to reputation,. 
And credit of my houfe, let it niife wild-fires^. 
And florms that tofs me into ererlafltng ruin^ 
Yet I muft through ; if ye dare fide me. 

Ant. Dare !. 

Petr. Y'aue friendft indeed, if not ! 

2 Cr€nt. Here's none flies from you ; 
Do it in what defign yoa pleafe, we'll back ye. 

i Gittt, Is the,caufe fo mortal ?: nothing but his life'^ 

Pet. Believe me, 
A lefs offence has been the defolatioii' 
Of a whole name. 

1 Gent. No other way to purge it ^ 
Pet^ There- is, but never to be hop'd for. 

2 Gent. Think an hour more, 

Ahd if then you find no fafer road to guide y6, 
We'll fet our refts too^. 

Jnt. Mine's up already. 
And hflog, him, for my part, goes lefothan Ufe* 

2 Gent k 
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2 Gent. If we fee noble caufe, 'tU like our fwordi 
May be as free and forw^d^is. your words. \Expmu 

.Enter Don John. 
■ 'John. The civil order of thU city Naplcf 
Makes it belov'd and honour'd of all travellerSi 
As a moft fafe retirement in all troubles ; 
Befide the wholefome (eat and noble temper 
Of thofe minds that inhabit it, iafely wife. 
And to all (bangers courteous. But I (ee 
My admiration has drawn night upon mc, 
And longer to exped my friend may pull me 
Into fufpicion of too late a flirrer. 
Which all good gOTernments are jealous of. 
I'll home, and think at liberty : yet certain, 
•Tis not fo far ni^ht,'a8 I thought ; for fee, 
A fair houfe yet ftands open, yet all about it [play : 

Ar/s clofe, ^nd no lights ftirring ; there may be foul 
1*11 venture to look in. If there be knarcS| 
I may do a good office. 

Hlthin. Signior ! 

John. What ! how it this i 

Within^ Signior Fabritio I 

John. I'll go nearer. 

mtbin. Fabritio I '. 

John. This is a woman's toaigM ; faeretttoy be godd 

Within. Who's there ? JFabtiito \ [dDXve« 

John. Ay. 

mthin. Where are your 

John. nere. 

/f?/i&/>r. O, come for heaven*« fiike t 

John. I muft fee what this meatrt. 

Enter M Woman tioiih 4t Child. 

Worn. I have ^y\l thia king hour for you ; ftiiki no 
noife ; 
For thinga ave iniiiiinge trouble. Here, ^^ecret. 
^Is worth your cane : begone now ; moft eyes wvtdi ita 
TThan m^ be for •ar fafeties. 

John. Hark ye. 

Woffi* Peaee ; |po«l night. 

JobM. &be'afpAe, and i am loa^len. Vartuneior m^! 
It weighs well, and ic faeU w^ ; it may chance 
To be forae»dtaf worth : ^ tfi* ma(s Hit heavy ! 
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If it be coin or jewek, it is worth welcome* 
I'll ne'er refufe a fortune $ I am confident 
'Tis of no common price. Now to my lodging ; 
If it be right, I'll blefs this night. [E;r/V* 

Enter Don Frederick, 

Fred, *Tis ftrange, 
I cannot meet him ; fure he has encounter -d 
Some light o' love or other, and there means 
To play at in and in for this night. Well, Don John, 
If you do fpring a leak, or get an itch^ 
Till you claw off your curl d pate, thank your night* 

walks ; 
You mud be ftlll a boot-Haling. One round more, 
Tho' it be late, I'll venture to dtfcover ye ; 
I do not like your out-le^ps. [ExtU 

Enter Duke and three Gentlemen. 

Duke, Welcome to town. Are ye all fie ? 

X Gent, To point, Sir. 

Duke, Where are^he horfes ? ^ 

a Ctent, Where they were appointed. 

Duke, Be private ; and whatfoever foituno 
Offer itfelf, let us fland fure. 

J Gent, Fear us not. 
Ere you fHall be endanger'd or deluded^ 
We'll make a black night on't. 

Duke. Np more, I know it; 
You know your quarters. 

1 Gent, Will you go alone, Sir ? 

Duke, Ye (hall not be far from me^ the leaft noife ^ v 
Shall bring ye to niy refcue. 

2 Gent, We are counfellM. [Exeunt^ 

Enter Dan John. 
Johnm Was ever man fo paid for being curious ? 
Ever fo bobb'd for fearching out adventures, 
As I am ? Pld the devil lead me ? Muft I needs be peep- 
Into men's houfes where I had no buiinefs, [in^ 

And make myfelf a mifchief ? 'Tis well carry 'd ! 
I mufi take other men's occafions on me. 
And be I know not whom : mod finely handled ! 
What have I got by this now ? What's the purchafe % 
A piece of evening arras-work, a child. 
Indeed au infidel ! This corner of peepini^ ! 

Alumj^ 
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A lum^ got out of lazinefs ! Good white bread, 

L.et'8 have no bawling with ye. 'Sdeath, have I 

iCnown. wenches thus long, all the ways of wenches^ 

Their fnares and fubtilties ? Have I read over 

All their fchool learning, div'd into their quiddits. 

And am I <ow buniiddled with abaftard ? 

Fecch'd over with a card o^five, and in my old days. 

After the dire mailacre 'of a million 

Of maidenheads, caught the common way, i^th' night too 

Undtrr another's name, to make the matter 

Carry more weight about it ? Well, Don John, 

You will be wifcr one day, when yeVe purchas'd 

A bevy of thofe butter prints together. 

With fearching out concealed iniquities^ 

Without commifGon. Why it would never grieve me^ 

|f I had got this gingerbread : never (lirr'd me, 

So I had had a Aroke for't : 't had been judice 

Then to have kept it ; but to raife a dairy. 

For other men's adultery, confume myfelf in caudles^ 

And fcouring work, in nuries, bells, and babies, 

Only for charity, for mere I thank you, 

A little troubles me : the leafl touch for it, 

Had but my breeches j^t it, it had contented me. - 

Whofe e'er it ts^ fure it had a wealthy mother. 

For 'tis well cloth'd, and if I be not cozen'd. 

Well lin'd within. To leave it here were barbarouSi 

And ten to one would kill it ; a worfe fin 

Than his that got it. Well, I will difpofe on't, 

And keep it as they keep death's heads in rings. 

To cry mimenfo to me— -no more peeping. 

Now all the danger is to qualify 

The good old gentlewoman at whofe houie we live ; 

For fhe will fall upon me with a catechifin 

Of four hours long : I mufl endure all \ 

For I will know this mother. Come, good wonder. 

Let you and I be Jogging ; your fbrved treble 

Will waken the rude watch elfe. All that be 

Curious night-walkers, may they find my fee. {ExiU 

Fred, Sure he's gone home : 

I have beaten all the purlieus. 

But cannot bolt him ; If he be a bobbing, 

'Tis 
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*Ti8 not my czrc can cure him t to^'mortoiv mornijag 
I (ball hate fuithcr kijtpwieiigc from a furgeomy 
Wherp he lies moor'd to mend his leaks* 

Eftoer ^ Conflantia. 

Cm» I am ready : 
And through a world of dang^s am ffewn toye^ 
Be full of hafie asid care> we are undone elfe. 
Where are your people ? Which way mujft we travel ? 
For heaven s fake flay net here^ Sin 

FreJ* What may this prove ? 

Cen, Alas \ I am mifkaken, loft, undone^ 
For ever periibed ! Sir, for heaven's fake^ tell mcy 
Are ye a gentleman ? 

FreJ, lam. 

€!aft. Of this place f 

Fred. No« bom in Spaua. 

Con. As ever you lov'd honour. 
As ever your de&res may gain thetf ^nd. 
Do a poor wretched woman but this benefit^. 
For I'm forc'd to truft yc. 

Fred. Y* have charm'd me, 
Humanity and honour bids trm help ye ( 
And if I fail yourtruilik-* ' 

Ccft, The time's tod dangerous 
To flay your proteftationa : I believe ye> 
Alas S I muft believe ye* From this plac^^ 
Oood noble, Sir, remove me inflantly. 
And for a time, where noching^^but yourfetf. 
And honed converfiition may comtf near me, 
In fome fecure place fettk me. What I am> . 
And why thus boldly I comfmit nay credit 
Into a dranger's hand, the fear and dangers 
That force me to this wild conife, at more lei£ure 
I (hall reveal unto you. 

Fred. Come, be hearty, - . 

He muft ftrike through my life that takes you fcoro me. 

Enter Petruchio, Antonio, and ivjo Gentlemen. 

Pet, He will fure come : are ye all well* arm'd ? 
Ant. Never fear us : 

Here's that will make *em dance with<>ut a fiddlct ■ \:\ 

Pet. 


THECHANCES. TJf 

Petr. We ave to look for mo weak foe», my faoodsy 
Kor unadvifed ones. 

j^t. Beft gameften make the beft plays 
We fliall fight clofe and home then* 

1 Gent* Antonio, 

You are thought too Uoody* 

jint. Wlky ? All phyficianiy 
And penny almanaekSi at^low the ofeniag 
Of Tcias this month. Why doi you talk of bloody t - 

What come we for ? to fall to cufis for applea ? 
What, would you make theoaufe acudgslsiutyrelJ 

/^^/r. Speak ibftly 9 gentle ooufin^ 

jiat. I will fpeak truly« 
What fiiould men do, ally'd to tliefedi%i«ce^ 
Lick o*er hia enemy, fit down, tfnd danoe him ^-^^ 

2 Gent. You are as far o'th' bow-hofeid n)ow« 
^nt. And cry. 

That's my fine boy, thou wik do fo no ili0i^, <h{ld t 

Petr. Here are no fttch cold pities, 

jfnt. By St. Jaques, 
They fiiall not find me one ! Hem's old tough Andr^iTt 
A fpecial friend of mine^ and lie ^tft hold, 
ni ftfilK them fuch a hornpipe ! Knocks I 4»att for. 
And the btdt bk)(Al I lig&t on : I |MK>fe&it| 
Not to fcare coftetvnon^en* Iff loTe my own^ 
tdy aidit's lofl^ and fiivewef five aad fifty* 

Petr. Let^s talk aokogeh Place youilelvetwilih fikaoi 
As I direSsed ye; and wbea titae c^ls us^ 
As j^ are friends, fo^w yaurMvea, 

j^nt. So be it. IM^Mmii 

Enter D^ Joha and his iM^iUO^. 

Land* Nay, fon, if this be your regard—* 

John* Good mother— 

Limdn GoodiJhenogiBods^-Yottroavfiaaadyottr&lf 
Are welcome to me^ whilft you bear yourfelvea 
Like hoaeft and true gentlemen. Bntn^liieiier 
To^y houfe, that hav&ever beea reputed 
A gentleweman of a deoeataad aiaur corriagiep 
And fo behaved myfel f * 

John* I know you have.' 

Land* Brin^ hither, as I fay, to make my aaaia 
Stfok in my neighbour^' nofthls, your devicesi 

£ Youf 
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Your -%rat& got out of alligant and broken oatks^ 
Your I'uifcy- wool fey work, your haily-puddings i 
I foftcrup your.:£lch'd iniquities ! 
You^re deceivM in me. Sir, I am none 
Of thofe receivers, 

^<7^«« Have I not fwom unto you, 
*Tis none of mine, and (hewM you how I found h? 

Land^ Ye found an eafy fool that let you get it. ' | 

John, Will you hear nie ? [ends ;• 

Land* Oaths ! what care you for oaths to gain your 
When ye are high and pampered ? What faint know j^? 
Or what religion, but your purposed lewdncfs^ 
Is to be look'd for of ye ? Nay, I will tell ye— 
You will then fwear like accusM cut-purfes. 
As far ofFtruth too ; and lieheyond all ^tlconers t 
I'm fick to fee this dealing. 

John. Heaven forbid, mother. 

Land. Nay, I «m very fick. 

3ohn. Who waits there ? 

l^eu \mthin.'\ Sir ! 

^ohn. Bring down the bottle rf Canary wine. 

Land, Exceeding fick, heaven help me ! - \ 

y*^». Hafteye, firrah. [ther— \ 

J muft e'en make her drunk. [AJide.\ Nay, gentle mo- 

Land. Now fie upon ye ! was it for this purpofe 
You fetch'd your evening walks for your devotions i 
For this pretended hoUnefs? No weather, 
Not before day, could hold you from the matins. I 

Where thefe you bo-peep pr^^ers ? Y'ave pray'd well, 
iknd with a learned zeal have watchM well too ; vour fiiint 
It fceras was pleas'd as well. Still ficker, ficker ! 

Enter Peter with ahottUofvoine. 

A 

J^n. There is no talking to her tilll havte drenched 

her. 
Give me. Here, mother, take a ^poA tound draught. 
It will purge fpleen from your fpirits ; deeper, mother* , 

Land. If I, fon ; you Imagine this will mend all. 

^ohn. All, i' faith, mother* 

Land. I confefs the wine 
Will do his part. , 
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John, rir pledge ye; 

Xtf«cf» But, fon John fmoirv 

Jo/jft, I know your meaning, mother, touch it once 
Alas ! you look not wellf take a round draught, 
Irwarms the blood welF; and i-eflores the colour. 
And then we'll talk at large.. 

Laaiii, A civil gentleman ! 
Ailranger ! one the town holds- a good regard of 1 

7ohft. Nay, I will filencc thee there. [(Krch F 

LanJ, One that (hould weigh hla fair name ! — Oh, a- 

Job/t^ There's nothing better for a ftitch, good mother^ 
Halte no fpare of it as you^ove you health ; 
Mince not the matter* 

Z«tf/x^. Afr I faid, a gentleman [ntorK 

Eodger'd in my houfet Now heaven's my comibrr, big- 

ypim. I look'd for this. 

jbanii. I did not think you would have U8*d me thus i 
A woman of my credit? ; one, heann knows, 
That loves you but too tenderly. 

yohm Dear, mother, >^^ 

I ever found your kindnefs, and acknowledge it* 

LanA No, no, I am a fool to oounfel ye. WhereV 
Come, let's fee your workmanlhip^ [the infant ? 

yp6n. None of mine, mother ;. 
But there 'tis and a lufly one. 

Lofui. Heaven blefs thee, 
Thou hadft a hady making ; but the befl is^ 
**ris many a goad man's fortune.. A* I live. 
Your own eyes, Signlor ; and the nether lip 
As like ye, as ye had fpvt m 

yobn, I am gladon't. 

Land^ Bleis me ! what things are thefe ?- 

John* I thought my labour 
VTas not all lofl ; 'tis gold, and thefe are jewels, 
Both rich and right I hope. 

Lvnd; Well, well, fon John, 
I fee ye're a wood-man, and can chufe 
Your deer, tho' it be i'th' dark ; all your diforetioB' 
Is not yiet loft ; this was well clap'd aboard ; 
Here I am with ye now, when as they fay, 
Yourpleafurecomes with profit ;: when youmuft needs do,^ 

B a D« 
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Do where you may be done to ; Via a wtfdom 
Becomes a young man well : he fore of one things 
Lofe not your labour and your time together ; 
It feafon's of a fool, fon ; time is preeious. 
Work wary whilft you have it. Since you muft traifick 
Sometimes this flippery way, take fure-hold, Si^ior ; 
Trade with no broken merchants ; make your lading 
As you would make your reft, advent uroufly^ 
But with advantage ever, 

John, All this time, mother. 
The child wants looking to, wamts me*t %xA nurfe^, 
• Land. Now bleffing o' thy heart, it (hall have all | 
And inftantly I'll feek^ nurfe myfelf, fon. 
^Tis a fweet child— Ah, n\y young Spaniard ! 
Take you no further care, Sir. , 

John. Yes, of thefe jewels, 
I raufl by your good leave, mother ; thefe are yours. 
To make your ca?e the ilronger : for the reft, 
1*11 find a mafter ; the gold for brifijpag up oa't, 
I freely render to your charge. 

Land. No more MK>f4j8i ^ 

Nor no mors ehilclren, gpod fon, as y«u love aw ; 
This may do well. 

John. I (hall obferve yowriaerab. 
But whereas Don Frederick, jsK>ther ? 

Land. Ten to one. 
About the like advdnfufe; heCQUia)e« 
He was to find you our. 

John. WhyfliQuldheibythui? 
There may be fome ill chance in't : fleep I will oot^ 
Before \ have found him. Now this woman's pleas'd, 
1*11 feek my frie&d our, and my care is eas'd. {EsctmU 
Enter Duke and iirei GeniUmett. 

I Genu Believe, Sir, ^tis m pgfiible to do it, 
As to move the city : the main faction 
Swarm thro' theftreets like hornets, and with Migei« 
Able to ruin ftates, ao fafety left us» 
Nor nicaos to die like niea» if inflandy 
You draw not back again. 

Duke. May he be drawn, 
Aad auarter'd too, that tuma wm ; were I furer 

Of 
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OF deatft than thou art of thy fears, and wiih death 
Mnre thaa thofc fears are too— — 

I Gent. Sir, I fear not> 

Dukf, I would not break my vow, ftart from my hon- 
Becaufe I may find danger; wound my foul. [ov^t 

To keep my body fafe. 

1 Gent, i fpeak not, Sir, . . 
Out of a bafenefs to ye* 

Duke, No, nor do not*. . . 

Out of a bafenefs leave me. What is danger 
More than the weakntfs of our appreheofions- ? 
A poor cold part o*th' blood. Who takes it hold of? 
Cowards and -wicked livers : valiant minds 
Were made mailers of it : and as hearty feamen 
It) defperate ilorms flem with a little rudder 
The tumbling ruins of the ocean ; 
So with tbeir caufe and fwords do they do^dangerv^^. 
S^y we werefure to die all in this venture, 
As I am confident agaiofl^^it ; J& there any 
Amongft us of fofat afenfe, fo pamper*d» 
Would chufe luxurioufly to lie a-bed^ 
And purgQ^wayhis fpmts j fend hi* foul out 
In fugar fops and fyru-ps ? Give mc dying J 

As dying ought to be, upon mine enemy; 
Flirting with mankind, by a man that's manly i; 
Let them be all the world, and bring along 
Gain's envy wkh'them/I will on*.. 

2 Gent. -You may, Sir, , 
But with what fafety ?*• 

I Genu Since 'tis come to dying, - - 

You (hall perceive, Sir, that here be thole amonf$uft7^ 
Gan die as decently as other men. 
And wich as little ceremony. On, brave Sir.. . 

Duke. That's fpoken hearcily. , 

I Gent, And he that fiinches, 
May he die Ibiify/in-a ditch. 

Duie,*^ No more dy i n g, 
There's nofuch d tnger m't/ What's o'clock ? ■ 

3 Gent, Somewhat above your hour, 
JJktie^ Away then quickly 9 

Make no nolle, audiUo trouhlc will attead. ua» [^Exettnt. 
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E^i^- Frederick «w^ Anthony wi/^ tf r«»ftw 

FreJ. Give me the candie ; fo^ go yottout tkaf wa]^ 

^«/. Whathavewenow toda^ 

;Fuf<jf. And on yowr Ufe, firraht- ^ 

1^ none come near the <ibor wUhout my knomwedge $ 
No not my landlady, nor my friend. 

jint. *T\s done, Sir. 

Fred. Nor any ferious bufinefa that ooneenit ine# 

^«/. Is the wind there a^ain ^ 

Fred. Begone* r»W4. 

^«/. I ii», Sir. l^»***» 

JVvi. Nia«r enter witliout fcaf -.^if-* ^ 

Enur ifiCondMimwiti ajtiful. 

And, noble lac^, ^ 

That fafety and civiiiQi ye wifli tor 

Shall truly here attend you : na. rude tongue 

Nor rou^ behai^iottf knows this pUce ; ao wiflieBy. 

Beyond the moderatiois of a. man, ^ 

Dare enter here. Your own defiref and iMoecace, 

Join'd to my vQw'd obedjence, ihaU proteft ye. 

Con. Ye are truly noWc, ^ 

And worth a woman's iruft : let it liecome me, 
(I do befeech you, Sir) for aU your kindnefs^ 
To render with my thanks this worthteft trifle-^ 
I may be longer troublefonae. 

FreJ. Fair offices 

Are flill their own rewards : htx^ »» mo, *^> 
From felling civil courtefies. May it pteile ye. 
If ye will force a favour to obhjje rac^ 
Praw but that cloud afide, to famiy me 
For what good angd I am engagU 

Con. It (hall be j 
For I am truly eoafidei>t ye arc hoaett. ^ 
The piece is fcarce worth looking oa, 

Fred. Truft me, n ^ r * 

Theabftraa of all beauty, foul of fweetneftr 
Defend me, honeft thoughts, I (haU gfw w,ld Mu 

w£ eyesore there ^ ^^^^iJtJa^SIfr^ 

To mr men»s contempbtion J^lwt a Pjradife 

Runs thro* each pan (he has! Goad Wood, be temperate I 

Itouftlookofft »«««^^*»"*?**TkuWv 
CuBfounds the ftftf? that fc^tf* Noble lady, ^ 
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If tiiere be any further fenrice to caft on me^ 
Let it be worth my liie» Q> much I konourye^ 
Or the engagements of whole families. 

Con, Your fervice is too Uberal, worthy Sir* 
Thus far I fliall entreat—* 

Frcii. Command me» lady ; 
You may make your power too poor. 

C^». That prefemiy^ 
With all convenient hafie, you will retire 
Unto the flreet you fouiKl me in» 

FreJ. *TisdoDe« 

Cm. There if you find a gentlenuitt opf»eii^4 
With force and violencej do a man's office^ 
And draw your fword fio refcue him. 

FreJ. He'sfafc, 
Be what he will ; and let hb foes be dcTibt 
ArmM with your beauty, I fliall conjure them* 
Hfttire^ tkis key will guide ye : all things aeceflary 
Are there before ye. 

Ccn^ All my prayers go wkh ye* , lExiU 

JFred* Ye c^p on proof upon me.. Men fay, gold 
Baesall^ engages all, works thro* all dangers : 
Now I fay, beauty can do noore. The king's exchtqaoTf 
Nor all his wealthy Indies, could not draw me 
Thro*^ half tho(e miseries this piece of pleafure 
Might make me leap into i we are all like fea^charts^ 
All our endeavours and our motions 
(As they do to the north) iHll pomt at beauty. 
Still at the faireft ; for a handibme woman, 
(Setting my foul afide) it (houkt go hard 
But I will ftrain my body ; yet to her, 
Unlefs k be her own free gratkude,. 
Hopes, ye ihall di«, and thou, twigue^ rDt wkhin me, 
^£fe I infringe my faith. Now to my leftue. i&xiM^ 

^^ of the FiMT AcT» 
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ACT II. 

Enter Dyxkcpur/ued hy Petruchio, AntoniO| anJ tbat^ 

You will not all opprefs me ? 
Ant, Kill him i*th* wanton eye x 
Let me come to him. 

Duke. Then you (liall buy me dearly. 

Fetr* Say you fo, Sir ? 

Ant, I fay^ cut his wezand, fpoil his peeping : 
Have at your love-lick heart, Sir- 

Knter Don John* 

John., Sure'tis fighting ! 
My friend may be engaged. Fie, gentlemen^ 
This is unmanly odds. 

[ Duke falls ; Don John heftrides bim^r 

-/f«/. I'll flop your mouth, Sir. 

JjDbn* Nay, then have at thee freely. 
There's a plumb; Sir, to fatisfy your longing. [refcuc*, 

Fetr. Away; I hope I have fped him: here comesr. 
Wefliall be endangered. Where's Antonio ? . 

Ant, I mud have one thrufl more, Sir. . 

John, Come up to me. 

Anfi A mifchief confound your fingers*. 

Fetr, How is it ? 

Ant. Well : 
He'as given me my quletu$ efi ; I .felt him - 
In my fmall guts.; I'm fure he'sfeez'd mef 
This comes of tiding with you.. 

2 Gent, Can you go. Sir ? 

Anti I (hall go, man, and my head were ofif ; *: 
Never talk of^going. 

Fetr. Come, all (hall be well then. 
I hear more refcue coming. \Trampling witbin*: 

Enter the Duke^ s faHionm, 

Ant. Let's turn back then ; 
My fcuU's uncloven yet, let me kill, 

FeU Away for heaven's fake with him. 

\Exit cumfuU. 
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John* How 18 it ? 

2>K;ff„ Well, Sir, 
Ooly a little flagger'd. 

Duke^sfaH. Let's purfue them. 

Duke* No, not a man, I charge ye. Thanlcs, good coaf. 
Thou haft fav'd me a (hrew'd welcome : 'twas put home^ 
With a good mind too, I'm fureoa't. 

John, Are you fafe then ? [lour^ 

Dake. My thanks to you, brave Sir, whofe timely va» 
And manly courtefy came to my refcue* 

John. Ye had foul play ofier'd ye, and fbame befal 
T£«t can p^fs by oppreffion. [hiai 

Duke* May I crave, Sir, 
But this much honour rapre, to know your namei 
And him I am fo bound to ? 

John. For the bond, Sir, 
'Tis every gbod man's tie ; to know me further. 
Will little profit you ; I am ^ ftranger, 
My country Spain, my name Don John, a gentlemaft 
That came abroad to travel, 

Duke* I have heard, Sir, 
Much worthy mention of ye, yet I find 
Fame (hort of what ye are.^ 

John* You arepleas'd. Sir, 
To ezprcft your courtefy : may I demand 
As freely what you are, and wluit mifchanoe 
Caft you into this danger ? 

Duke* For this pre&nt 
I muft defire your pardon : you (haU know me 
£re it be long, Sir, and nobler thanks. 
Than now my will can render* 

John* Your will's your own. Sir. [tiding ? 

Duke* What is't you look for, Sir? Hare you loft an^ 

John. Only my hat i'tk* iiiffle '; fure thefe fellowa 
Were night -maps. 

Du1^\ No, beli^vte me, Sir : pray ufe mine, 
For 'twill be hard to find your own now* 

John* No, Sir, 

Duke* Indeed yon fliall, I can command another : 
I do befeech you honour me. 

John. Well, Sir, then I wiH, 
And lb I'll take my leave* 

Dulim 
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Duie* Withm thefe few days 
I hope I fhall be happy in your knowledge, 
Till when I love your memory. \^Exit cumfuif^ 

£ff/^rFrederick» 

^ohn. I'm yours. 
This is fome noble fellow f 

Fred, 'Tis his tongue Aire. 
Don John \ 

John, Don Frederick ! 

Fred. Y* arc fairly met, Sir \ 
I thought ye had been a bat-fowling. Pr*ythcc tell me 
What revelation haft thou had to-night, 
That home was never thought on ? 

John* Revelations! . ^ 

I'll tell thee, Frederick : but before I tell cheCi 
Settle thy underftanding. 

Fred, n is prepared. Sir. 

John. WMr then mark what fhall follow t 
This night, r rederick, this bawdy night—* 

Fred. I thought no lefa. 

John. This blind nighti 
What doft thou think I have got ? 

Fred, The pox, it may be. 

John. Wouhi 'twere no worfe : ye Ulk of rerelatiottt^ 
I have got a revelation will reveal me 
An errant coxcomb whilA I live. 

Fred. What is't ? 
Thou haft loft nothing ? 

John. No, I have got, I tell thee. 

Fred. What haft thou got ? 

John, One of the infantry, a chiid» 

xred. How ! 

'^«^/r. A chopping child, man. 

Fred. Give you joy, Sir. 

John. A lump of lewdnefs, Frederick; tbat'i the truth 
This town's abominable. [ott*f» 

'Bred, I ftill told ye, John, 
Your whoring muft come home ; I counfel'd ye : 
But where no grace is— 

John. ' Tis none of mioe, man. 

Fred4^ 
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Fred* Anfwer thepariihfo. 
John* Cheated in troth 
^Peeping into a houfe) by whom I kno^ nor. 
Nor where to find the place again ; no, Frederick, 
* ris no poor one, 

T^t's my beft comfort, for't has brought about it 
Enough to make it man* 

Fred. Where is't ? 

Johm, Atliome. 

Fred. A having voyage ; but what will jou fay, Sig« 
To hinai that fearching out your ferious worfhip, [nior. 
Has met a ilrange fortune ? 

John. How, good Frederick } 
A militant girl to this boy would hit it. 

"Bred, No, mine's a nobler venture : what^o youthink^ 
Ql a diftrefled lady, on£ whofe beauty [Sir, 

Would over-fell all Italy ? 
^Jobn, Where is flic ? — 

Fred, A woman of that rare behaviour^ 
So qualify'd, as admiration 
Dwells round about her ; of that perfect fpirit-* 

John. P^ marry. Sir. 

Fred. That admirable carriage. 
That fweetnefs indifcourfe; young as the morning 
Her bluihes Gaining his. 

John. But wheres this cceaturei 
Shew me but that. 

Fred. That's all one, ilie% forth-coming* 
I have her fare, boy. 

John, Heark j£^ Frederick ; 
What truck betwixt my infant? 

Iked. 'Tis too light. Sir ; 
€tick to your charge, good Don John, I am well, ^ 

Jdhn. But is there uich a wench ? 

Fred. Firft tell me this ; 
Did you not lately, asyou walk'd alon^, 
Difcover people that were arm'd, and Itkely 
To do offence ? 

John. Yes marry, and they urg'd it 
As far as they had fpirit. 

tred. Pray ^forward. 

Jobnf. 
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John* A gentleman I found engagM amottgft Vm, 
It feems of noble breeding, I'm fure brave metals 
As I returnM to look you, I fet into him, 
And without hurt, I thank Heaven, refcu'd hiin» 

fred. My work's done then ; 
And now to fatisfy you there it a woman^ 
Oh, John ! there is a woman— 

John. Oh, where is Ihe ? 
. Fred. And one of no lefs worth than I told ; 
And whkh is more, fali'h imder my pfote6Hon« 

John. I am g^ad of that ; forwaro, fweet Frederick. 

Fred. And which is more than that| by this nighc*Sl 
wand'ring; 
And which is mod of all, (he is at home too,^ir» 

John. Come, let's begone then. 

Fred. Yes, but 'tis moil certain^ 
You cannot fee her, John. 

John. Why ? 

Fred* She hasfwom me, 
That none elfe fhall come near her ; not my mother. 
Till fome doubts are dear'd. 

John. Not look upon her ? What chamber is (he in ? i 

Fred, In ours. 

John. Let's go, I fay : 
A woman's oaths are wafers and bredc with maUng* 
They muft for modedy a little ; We all know it, 

Fred. No, I'll affure ye, Sir. 

John. Not fee her ! 
I fmell an old dog-trick of yours. Well, Frederick, 
Ye talk'd to me of whoring, let's hare fair playt \ 

Square dealing I would wim ye* 

Fred. When 'tis come i 

(Which I know never will be) to that liTue, 
Your fpoon (hall be as deep at mine, Sir* 

John. Tell me. 
And tell me true, ii thecaufe homnuabk^ 
Or for youreafe? 

Fred. By all our friendihip, John, 
^is hoAeft, and of great end. 

John. I'm anfwer'd ; 
But let me fee her tho' ; kaT« the AMr Oyea 
Ai you go ia» 


TH E CH A NC E S. 25 

FriJ, I dare not. 

Joba. Not wide open, 
But judt fo as a jealous hufband 
Would level at his wanton wife through. 

Fred, Thatcoartefy, 
IF ye defire no more, and keep it ftri£Uy, ' 
I dare aSbrd ye': come, 'tis now near morning. ^ExcMnt* 

Enter Peter an^ Anthony. 

Pet. Nay, the old woman's gone too. 

Jlnt. She's a cater-wauling 
Amongft the gutters. But conceive me, Peter, 
Where our good matters (hould be. 

Pet. Where they (hould be, ' 
I do conceive ; but where they are, good Anthony—*— 

j^ftt. Ay, there it goes : my matters Bo-peep with me, 
With his fly popping in and out agsun, . 
Ar^M a caufe — ^Hark I {Lutefcumh. 

Pet. What ? 

//»#. Doft not hear t lute? 
Again ! 

Pet. Where is'l ? 

Ant. Above, in my mafter^s chamber* 
. 'Pet. There's no creature : he hath the key himfelf, 
Man. 

u^/r/. This is his lute, let him have tt« 

[Sings*(x>ithina*Utile%' 

Pet. I grant ye ; but who ftrikes it ? ' 

Ant. An admirable voice too, harkf ye« 

Pet, Anthony,* 
Art fure we are at home ? 

Ant. Without all doubt, Peter. 

Pet. Then this mutt be the deviU 

Ant. Let it be. . 
Good devil, iing again : O dainty devil, 
Peter, believe it, a moft delicate devil. 
The fweeteft devil— ' ' - 

£»/«• Frederick tf»//i)<7i» John. 

Fred. If you would Ifcave peeping. 

John, I cannot by no.'ineans. 

^rr/^." Then come ih foftly ; ' 

And as you love your faith, prefume no further 

Than ye have promifed. . 

C Jt>hn. 
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End. What makes you up fo eai^ Sk,?*' 

John. You,Sir,'inyour codutrnffottoBfi^ 

Pet. Opray yciwsfbee; Sdci 

Fred. Why peace, Sir ? 

P^/« Do you he»c ? ' " 

7^^ *Ti8 y^wc itttih: fhe3fria:pf a^g:ottV< 

yf»r. The houfeisthmiiKecl^ Sar: ' 
For this we have.heacid^thi&liarf year* 

JFr^//. Ye faw DOthiog ? 
• 4nt. Not J. 

P^/. Nor I, Sir. 

'Fred. Get your breakfafttken^ 
hx4 make^io w»rd» o^'r t we!ll lUMfertalw thit fpmt^ 
If.ir.be.ooe. 

Ant. This is no 4eiEil^- Peters . 
Mam»! tlii^re^e bats abroad. \fix4Wi$^ oMift^ 

jpr^rf/. Stay, now flic fings. 

John. An angel's voice, I'lB ftneait 
^ Fred. Why didft thou Ihrug fo ? 
Either allay this heat, or as I live^ 
I wiH not truft yc^ 

Jefm, Pfrfsx I' WMrant yeu [Exwia^ 

Enter \ft G^nftantla. 

Cm. To curfe thofeilars that men/fay <go^€citii9, . 
Tp;r8il«&F(>niinC!^ to ^11 out with ray fate, 
And tax the general wortil, will'faelp^mc^npeking \ 
Alas ! I am the famf ftiH^' nekhnrtateithtjiri. 
Subje^ to helps or hurts ; our own deflreffv 
* Are our own rates, and our own ilar&aUoiiribrtiiBCSff 
. Which as we (way 'em, faabu&.or bls&uSk' 

Enter FrederidkidBiiu£Z>Mi^ John;/«^ii3gfb 

Fred. Peace to your meditations. 

John* Pox upoi^ye^! 
Stand out of the lighit... 

Con. I crave your mercy, Sir ! 
My mind, o'er-idiarg'dwitb^ca«e^iiiattb!£nie«iinmannerIyi 

Yred. Prayyefetthajtnundatpsdi aliflnllibo pcrfedta 

John. I likethebodyrare«^.a haodfofneJini^^ 
A wondVous handfomebody ; wouldiflie wouidtum : 
See, and that fp^tiuLpuppy benoi got\ 
Between, me and my light again. 

Fred. 
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As all chat you command fhall be : 
The gentleman is fiifely ofF all du^u 

John* Rare creature 1 

0«. How HuiH J tfaiak ^i^yc ? ' lionrlktUfy > 

Fr^^i/. Sp«akft^tly,^enfk;lady^li?«.it«riim« 
No«f dees Ikc Melt like fmaraudade. 

John. Nay, ^i$ certaki, 
T houart the- fwteie^l wenan chat t^yas je'er lookM tm. 

!/«>Ti^ Has none diftjiibM^/? 

Caa. l>iat«ai^y,Siry»aAC4^yiiuad^«fiaB4aaar.ine| 
I thank your care* 

Frtd, *Ti8 well. 

J^^ I would fain «fa^'^liMir» 
But the devil, and that i^ih there d*th^ woirlA ^ ■■ 
What are we made to Aificr ? 

f^td. He'll enter-— 
Pull in your head aftdtbr. haqig'd^ 

Jolm. Hari^y«>lrciedeswk» v .^ 
I luve bn>m[(k^yau homefyour,iMck-fiKMle« • 

trei^ Pox upon-ye. *, . » 

Cm. Nay, Jet him enteiv-%ii^,i4ylLoKd the jDukty 
Stand peemi^4it joar fncndi* 

Fred. Ye4U'ecQzea'4i^^^ 
Hereis nodukf.^ '^. . . 

Con. I know himofttll fadl, iStignnv* 
, J^biia. ' Hold thee theraL .#ooch . 

Fud. Thi»raaa.buin'd ibol wiir^ Ou 

Con* I iclo befiiech >yoiir ^gtace .63>iic in> 

John. Aty.^^rac&! 
There was a word of comfort. ^ 

Fred. Shall he enter^ 
Whoever he be? 

John. Well follow^ I'n^ariak* 

\Cm. Wiih all my heart. 

Fred, Come in then* 

John. Blefs ye, lady. 

Fred. Nay, ftartnot; ih6*'he*bea^^nu|gertD ye^ 
He^ of a noble drain,, my kiafman^^adf^ 
My countryman, and feliow-tntteilor'^ 
Aie bed containa^ua er^Xf one puiife fee2b u«^ 

C^^ And 
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And one faith free, between us : do not fear him, 
He*8 truly honeft. ■ ^ ' 

John. That's a lie. - •• 

Fred* And trufty, 
Beyond your wifties : valiant to defend," 
And roodeft to converfe with, as your blufhes. ^ , 

John. Now may Ihangmyfelf; this'commendatioir 
Has broke the neck of all my hopes : for now - 
' Mull I ery, no forfooth, and ay forfooth, and furely, - 
And truly as I live, and as I am honeft. 
He's done thefe things for nonce too ; for he knows. 
Like a mod envious rafcal as he is, 
I am not honeft 

This way: he'as watch'd his time, " • - 

But I (hall quit him. 

Con, Sir, I credit ye. • ^ . 

¥red. Go falute her, John. ■ ^ ' ' , 

John. Plague o* your commendations. 

Con, Sir, Illiall nowdefire to be a trouble. 

John. Never to me, fweetlady ; thuslfeal ' - 
My faith, and all my feryices. . ** .' 

Con. One word, STgmor. ' ■ * ,, 

John. Now 'tis impoffiWe Ifliould be honeft. ^^ 
What points (he at ? My leg, I watranr ; or 
My well-knit body : fit faft, Don Frederick. 

fred. *Twas given him by that gentleman 
You took fuch care of; his own being loft i'th' fcuffle. 

Con. With much joy may he wear it : 'tis A right oae, 
I can alTure ye, gentlemen ; anti right happy • • 
May he be in all fights for that noble fervice.- 

Fred. Why do you blufh ? 

Con. It had almoft cozen'd me, 
For, not to lie, when 1 fay that, I look'd for 
Another owner of it t • bu t 'tis well . • . • 

l^red. Who's there ? [Kftoehnvithin. 

Stand ye a little clofe. Come in, Sir. . [ Exit Con. 

Enter Anthony. 
Now, what's the news.with you ? . 

jint^^ There is a gentleman without 

Would fpeak with Don John. '^ 

Joha. Who, Sir? 

. Ant 


THE C HT^ftWCl* 49, 

Ahu I do not kiM>ivi»'S*iv^biKli^<Aeivs a man 
Of no mean reckoning. 

Fredw Let him ibew his name^. 
And then retuni'a little wifer. {fixit^kglf^ 

How do ^ou like her, John ^ . 

John. As wett«a y«ii^«Fii^defi^ 
For all 1 amihcmeft^. $c0uAali;fittd itfteiN- 
FreJ^ Arc thou not honeft ? 
^bn.. Art thou an afs I 
AndiRbdeftS»rher bktibefr! What^»lodkihQa4> 
Would e*er have popp*d:out!fi»ch«»df3yilp<0eg3^ 
For his dear friend ? and to zg^xirksm^nmssm, 
A woman o£ hex ^Ufk and^Kotc^ ? 
They are arguments to drawiiiiem ^oiibhoi'iif* 
Aiitioned; mor^ili man ! *tif ^ m tiwsiSnklkt % 
A*hani^> CT ettMm', a whol^HiiefMti^ «'«eugh iam^ 
A'labefilltMa^ a \ik^ 1000^ ja^tiHi*. 
Made up like Hercules^ unilack?d «vi AiiAnrioe ;■ . 
The fame tvttiiglK, to-^toifrcm^ sij^ht, Ifaeinevt fttf^,. 
And fo to perpetuity of pleafures r 
Thefehad been tbtaki^to.'h<killrk^tQ,4Aik^.4»cd^ 
Sut you have fuchta fpiced.oottfiderataon^ 
'Such qiualmft upon your woHhi^^s^^MkfineMoe, 
Such chUyniAi in ^sefur y^Qd^thftt'4itiihings|)rick|fit^ 
Which nature and the liberal world make cu Aettk $ 
And nothing but fair ho^iot»#5 0«fiiv«et.! Hmioiic^ 
Hang up your eunuch hcMMitri. TJMC I mmu^v^ 
And valiant^ were things iiFeUji^ imi bma «idde& t 
Amodejft gtMoDtm I Q*, Isk^ «rent^wft%iii«tt I 
Ertd. lamfovrviijllohiib 
^^hn. My lady'^s.geiKlmramaifc 
Would faughme to afehaial 4wy, make mefchtfli 
With pl^ingrwkhfV^tod^^Meipcito 1 Ac^Mk^e^ 
Aman of thy difcretion I 

Jki^i It (hall be mendedl^. 
And hencefoiak'^fjkiiMLlNM^cyoiir^i^ 

jyid odls himfelf Petriichb.. . 
>hk. niartrnd hiiti> 
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Ent^r ifi Condantia. 

Con. How did he call himfelf ? "' 

FreJ, Petruchio. . ^ 
Does it concern ye ought ? 

Ccn. O, gentlemen, i 

The hour of my deflru6iion is come on me, 
I am djfcover'd, loft, left to my ruin — - 

As ever ye have pity— 

yohn. Do not fear. 
Let the great devil come, he fhall come thro* me firft : *. 
Loft here, and we about ye ! 

FreJ, Fall before us ! . i . u ; 

Co ft, Omy unfortunate eft:ate, all angers. . ^ 
Compared to his, to his 

FreJi Let his and all men's, [fake. 

Whilftwehave power and life, ftand up for Heaven** 

Con. I have offended Heaven too ; yet Heaven knows--*-* 

yoi^n. We are all evil : v . 

Yet Heaven forbid we (hould have our !^deferts. 
What is he ? . ! . 

Con* Too, too near my offence j Sir ; 
O he will cut me piece-meal. , 

FreJ, *Tis no treafon ? 

^o/jn. Let it be what « will ; if be cut here^ J 

I'll find him cut-work. ; . 

FreJ» He muft buy you dear, • 
With more than common lives. i i 

y<7>^». Fear not, nor weep not: . .-.^ 

By Heaven, I'll fire the town befor^ ye pcrrfh, i 

And then the more the merrier, we'll jog with-ye^ - 

FreJ, Come in, and dry your eyes.- - 

jfohn. Pray no more weeping r . . * . 

Spoil a fweet face for toothing ! My rettirri; 
Shall end all this, I warrant ye. 

CoM» Heaven grant it may. [Ex^uni^ 

EnterV^cXryychAOHvithakltir, i\ 

Petr, This man fliould be of quality and worth 
By Don Alvaro's letter, for he gives 
No flight recommendations of him : 
I'll e'en make ufe of him. 

Enter Don John* , - • ^ , 

. ^htt. Save ye, Sir. I ap forry 

My 
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My bufinefs was fo unmaQiierly, ^to make ye 
Wait thus long here. 

Petr. Occamns muft be ferv'd, Sir : 
But is your name Dohn John? 

John. It iff,- Sir, 

Pr/r. Then, 
Firft for your own brave fake I muft embrace ye t 
Next, for the credit of your noble friend, 
Hernanda de Alvara, niake ye mine : 
Who lays his charge \ipon me in this letter 
To look ye out, and 

Whilft your occafions make you refident . 
In this place, tofupply ye, love and honour ye f 
Which had I known fooner 

John* Noble, Sir, 
You'll make my thanks too poor r I wear a fword, Sir^ 
And have a fervice to be ftill difpos'd of, 
As you (h^ll pleafe command it. \ ■ 

Petr, That manly courtefy is half my buiinefs, Sir ^ 
And to be fhort, to make ye know I honour ye, 
And in all pc^nts believe your worth*like- oracle. 
This day, Petruehia, ^ , 

A RKin that may command the flrength o^ this place^ 
Hazard the boldeft fpirits, hath /nade choice 
Only of you, and in a noble office. 

^^i&}i. Forward, I am free to entertain it. 
' Petr. Thus then,. > 

I'ilo befeech ye mark me, * 

John. I (hall, Sir. ' 

' ]r^/r. Ferrara's Dtake, would I might call him worthy^ 
But that he has razM out from his family, ; 

As he has mine with infamy ; this man,. 
Rather this powerful monfVer, we teing left ' 

But two of all our houfe to ftock our memories^ [crafb,. 
My (ifter Conftantia and myfelf ; with arts and witch-^ 
Vows and fuch oaths heaven has^no mercy forj "' 

Drew tadifhpnourthis' weak m^id by flealth, 
And fecret pallages I knew not of« 
Oft he obtain'd his wifhes, oft abusM ber^ 
. I am: afhaiTvM to fay the reft : this purchased,. 
And his hot blood alla3j'd) he left hei:, 
An4 all our name to ruin» 
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John. This was -foul pla^^ 
And ought to be rewarded fo<» 

Petr. I hope fo* 
He fcap'd mc yefter-Bigkt^ 
' Which if he dare a^in adventure fe r '' ^ ■ 

John, Pray, Sir what cdmmands have you't* by^oame ? 

Petr^ Only (hua ; by word of mouifh ^oioairy %ilti 
A challenge from nmev thftC fi> ^if lie hftve>liQihoiir iit lUtiO 
We may decide, all difibrejKe b«lweeA m%* 

J^^«. FairAadnobfei^ 
And i will do rt home* When Ihalll ^xfitye? 

P^fr. Pleafe j€ittt4M«fAfterAae%I«vtt-ridewi«hf^^ 
For at the<ca(llr ike mil«&«heticc^ we Arcikfe 
To findltim» 

3f*i&». ni be ready* 

JP»/r.. Mf RKMiihffll«wakhei^y. 
To conduit you to d|y hotife* 

Jobn^ 1 (haU not &1 ye. 4^4»^Pet{i^ 

£iii^ Findcmlu 

JFrr<?. HbwAowf 

ytfi&«^AU%>we4;^iiiMl<hetiier th6Mi'iho«iee«iUfl:'«d^i^^ 
for this wench here is certainly no Aaki; laod: I hBVie 
kopes ihe is tW -fame l^hat tom- •tim -^ttiMUB Q0K4aiDl>» 
kave been fo lofig.a tumtiM fi&efv 

Fred. Whydbyeb«|lfcio.f 

^i7/&»; Wbiy.i btamle^i^ Ae ie cie mai4 eiid.ii^aee be*- 
caufe (lie is handfome ; there are two r«a^»l» for Jrbu :.- 
now do you find out a third, a hetter i£ yon -#«n*. F#it 
take this, Frederick^ for a certain rulevfittee^eloV4SSthe- 
^iM-r^ ihefU never gg(«e ftro««f ;. 4iiid therefore (i£weliaif(e 
good luck> in ti«ie iHq^ s^^to out* ilteAV. 

jpy-f ^^ Very precity i^ooa indeed 1 Bttt C thoii^ ^a^ ^ 
Ikad known fiMe |Artioukir>. i^Mit «it4e fiMi ceWcliMe -iH^ 
• eobethewomaa.. 

$Qhn^ ¥«ft. I4^ttow her Mfnfe uCeoOimb. 

FreJi 'FkltaoW ic .foaieth^ ^ 4mu I cailftet belie^'r 
^er di&oneib^^all thk .^ ihe hM net ton^ io^^ibei^llkt 
about hev. 

7tfi^ lt% no, OHfttar,. fliers leolb i'tli^Mtos^ Dy heancn^. 
There has b«aa^<^m§» fuB^kig «riih lstM| £tedtekibi. 

FrU» Thei«mav,blet4ii3kAilil»«. 
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f^hn* And will be, Frederick, whilft the old game'f 
a-foot. I fear the boy too will prove hers I took up. , 

Fred* Good circuraftances may cure all this yet. 

John. There thou hit'ft it, frederick. Come, let's 
walk in, pnd comfort her— that fhe is here, is 'nothing 
yet fufpe<^ed. Anon I ftiall tell thee why her brother 
came (who by this light is a noble fellow) and what ho« 
nour he has done to me, a ftranger, in calling me to fervc 
him. There be irons heating for fome, on my word, 
Frederick. \Ex€unt» 

r 

End of the Secoud Act. 
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ACT III. ' . 

Enter Landlady and Anthony. . 

Landlady. 

CQME, Sir, who is it keeps yovtrmafler company ? 
Ant^ I fay to you, Don John. 
Land, Lfay what woman ^ • /: 

Ant, I fay fo too. : ' * 

Land. I fay again, I wilt know. ' • ^ '' 
Ant, I fay Ms lit yoU (hould* 
Land. And I. tell thee he has j woman here. 
Ant. I tell thee 'tis then the better for him.* 
Land, Wae ever gentlewoman 
So frumpt up with a fool ? Well, faucy, firrah, 
: I will know who it is, and to whatpuipofe. 

I pay the r^nr,- ai^ I will know how my hdufe 
. Colnee.by thefe inflammations. If this gecr hold, 
Befl hang a fignpoft up, to tell theSigniors, 
Here you may have lewdnefs at livery, ' 

Enter Fredtrick. 
. Ant. 'Twould be a great eafe to your age* * 

, Fred. How now ? • 
What's the matter, Landlady ? * 

Land. What's the matter ! 
Ye ufe me decently among ye, gentlemen. 
Fred. Who hasabus'd her j You, Sir j 
Land. Od'sm witnefs, 

I Will not be thus toeated, vhat I will not* 

.Anu 
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Jim. Liaw:lieriioill.iM»uaM. 

Thdu took^fi dnei^p^at <{^^ word I fpoke^ 

As I.had beea^^tmaukfaiy 4i flirty giUiao^ : 

ijjid thou thiftk'i^, b«caute tbau^caail wmcKaad Maj, 

Our oofos amft be tindev el^ee. 

JiTtt/. Bare you, firfsdi? 

sAnu XetjMxt the tcuth -heJcnown, Sir,-JM«eth. 
.She caves of weaohefi^ and J J»oc^Adt iviiat,^ Sir. . 

£«Wi^ Goto, thou kilow^fl too well, thou wioM "var- 
Thou infirument of eviL [let^ 

Au. As I.ttife, SivAe^ a»nfrthu»killidinDen 

Fr^/. Gee ve in, I'll anfwer ye anon, Sir. \Exit Ant* 
"Now your gritff, x^hit is*t ? Ibrl can ^uefs*— — 

iTdWi/. ^Ve may, with (hame'Onoi^h, 
If there were (hame amongll you— nothio^ thought on^ 
But howyeivt)r«bttfennytitmb :^iD0tTah8fy'd 
With bringing home^ your baAards to undotne. 
But you-^muft MU /f<Mir*i9h0rc8 heit»(ooi; nv^ i^tttettce^ 
Becaufe I bear, ano^bttltt Afidoifryfatii, 
And as they fay, am wiilii^'40|gi»aiiflMi4cll9 
Muil be your make*fport now. 

Ired. No rooreof .tifttfewtfsds^ 
Nor no more murmurin^s, lady : WMu'haio^ 
That I know^omathing. Iniid ai(p0S)iator«ngert 
But turn it ^iently-aAd fatoodibmely, 
And bear youfelf difcrettly'to^tUs^oflMiiv 
For fuch a-^oKCfthcie^s hidliited, 

Latui, 'Tis^elUSir. 

Wrtd. Ia««M|olr(^oMi>dovir>6 tttttil^ «nd your molati* 
OrwetfliftUlaa^ouriodgiiigB. l{alKitidi»r 

LanJ* YcM^hatsenHiciitacad 
To ufe the yagratK*«»3fs, 4uid •nxHftuchtmEt ; 
Ye had that inight oaiSient, 

(At home wkhinjyouTfeI^iMt»o»)3rigbtgiod,v|^tkMn, 
Wholefome, and ye laid handfome. BotyoUi&gitikiMls^ 
Beaft that I was to believe y c" ■■ « ■ 

"Bred. Leave your fufpicuKi J n 

For as I live thaaers^fto^fuch thiog. 
* JLaiuU Minehonour; 
And 'twere not fer mine honour«**-» 

Frtd^ Coiae,,yQttrlioaQii% 

1 Your 


1 


f/MTfi: CM AlS C BS:. 3f 

Your hoyfi^ aDde>3mtt tMs i^ you (UfrMfell0l•a^ 

Are well enough : fltobujytyoarld^ lanrf toTM^ 

For I m\t&t hamye ettenaitt thislad^ 

With all civility, ibtrwdidefervcsit^ 

Together with all iervice : I darertiiii(l7ye| . 

For I haVe found ye faithful • Wh^ ytmMBomibttrf 

You will find your own fsuiU $ :n^.iiiaae«Kii«l||. faocdbitw . 

Land» You know you may commandint* . 

Enter Don Jcitka^ 

John. Worihipful lady. 
How does thy velvet feabimni ? By dibihasdj 
Thou look'ft nMft.amiaUy« . N^wcouldlira^uiglyi . 
(And 'tw^e nob for ftbufing thjr GenenEa print th«re^ 
Venture my body with thee 

LanJ. You'll leaire ithift roguery^ 
When, ye come to.my y tafla. 

John. By this light, 
Thou art not above fifteen yet ; a meregir^^ 
Thou hafi nqt;hal£tfayvteeth«<^«— U. 

Fred. Pr'ythce, John, 
Let her alone, (he has been vex'd atraudy i ' 
She'll grow il^iraadi, msuii 

John. I would fata fM he^'imd* 
An old mad woman-^ 

Fred. P#^)r^faee^ baipai^t; 

John. Is like a (nill«r'«niafei troubled^wiibrtooch^h | . 
She makeS) the. raigft?fa»e t' ■»>■. 

Fred. Go^ and dolt, 
And do not mind this fellow. 

[Exit Landladyj^ aifditman hmkwg&infge/h^^ 

Jotn* Wttttt-iigBiv! 
Naj, then it is decreed ; tho'hills were fer^mihvlli^ 
And feas Itiet feas, to|;uard thee, I would throogli«> 
' Land. OdV my witnefs, if yoiS'ftiffbiiie^« Mh{^(Ay€UT 
fweetface for you, tbatNllimlk . Gki^.gvta'the djoor^ 
there's a gentleman there would ipeak w$Hiy:e» 

John. Upon my life, Vttfmbioi' Qiami^dtax LaadJa* 
djT, carry him into the diniii9H»0ifiyaiid^'I^L.wak»upani 
him prelently. 

Land. WeM, DAmftUffff tiit^time»wjiliic<MMrtthat*<Ii 
ihall be even M8Uii>yott», [Exit* 

Jokm^ 
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John, I muft begone ; yet if my proje^hold. 
You (hall not flay behind : I'll rather triift 
A cat with f\veet milk, Frederick, By her face. 

Enter ift Conftantia, 
I feel her fears are working. 

Con^ Is there no way, 
I do befeech ye, think yet, to divert 
This certain danger ? 

Fred. ' Tis impollihle : 
Their honours are etigag'd. 

Con, Then there muu be murder. 
Which, gentlemen, I (tiall no fooner hear of, 
Than make one in*t. You may, if youpleafe, Sir, 
Make all go lefs. 

John. Lady, were't mine own caufe, 
I could dilpenfe ; but loaden with my friend's truft, - 
I mull go on, tho' general maflacres 
As much I fear — — 

Con, Do you hear, Sir ? for heaven's fake, 
Let me requeft one favour of you. 

Fred, Yes, any thing!. 

Con. This gentleman I find is too refolute, 
Too hot and fiery for the caufe : as ever 
You did a virtuous deed, for honourV fake. 
Go with him, and allay him : your fair temper, i 
A noble tlifpo'iition, like wiQi'd fhowers, 
May quench thofe eating fires, that would fpoil all elfe.- 1 
I fee in him deflrudtion. 

Fred, I will do it : 
And *ti8 a wife confideration, . . 
To me a bounteous favour. Hark' ye, John, 
I will go with ye. ' 

John. . No. ^ , 

^ Fred, Indeed I will ■ . . ■ . 
Y« go upon, a hazard— no denial— 
For as I live I'll go. 

Jebn^ Then make ye ready, 
Forlam flraighton horfcback. 

Fted, My fword on, and 
lan^a^ ready as you. What my bift labour, 
With all the art I have can work upon *em,. 
BeiCare of, and expert a fair end : the old gentlewoman 

Sh^U 
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Sliall ^it upon ye ; Oie is difcreet gad recfee* 
Ye may truft her in all points. 

Ctf«.^Yc are noble ; , 
And fo I X>ke my leare* 

^0^, I hope, lady, a happy ifTue for all tfais« 

Ccn. All lieaven's care upon ye, and my prayers. 

yvhn. So) 
Kow my mikl*sat reft. 

JF^ed. Awiy, 'tis late, Joha. [Exettrnt^ 

Entir Antonio^ Surgeon and a ^ntkmofu 

Crenu What Symptoms do ye find in him ? 

Sur, None, Sir, dangerous, if he*d be ruled. 

Genu Why, what does- he do? 

Sur. t<^othmg that he fhould. Firft be will let no li« 
quer d^wn but wine, and then he has a fancy that he 
mufl be drelied always to the tune of John Dory« 

Genu How, to the tune of John Dory ? 

Sur. Why, he will have iidlers, and make them play 
and ling it to him all the while. 

Gent. An odd fancy indeed. 

Ant. Give me fome wine. 

Sur. I told ye fo— — 'Tis death. Sir. 

Ant. 'Tis a horfe. Sir. Doft thou think I (hall reco^ 
Ter with the help of barley-water only ? 

Gent. Fi^, Antonio, you mufl be governed. 

Ant^ Why, Sir, he feeds me with nothing but rotten 
roots and drowned chickens, &ewcd ferjcranlums and fla^ 
maters ; and when I go to bed (by heaven 'tis true. Sir) 
he rolls me up in lints, with labels at 'em, that I am ju^ 
the man i'th' almanack, my head and face is in Aries' 
place. 

Sur. Will it pleafe ye, to let your friends fee you 
opened. 

Ant. Will it pleafe you, Sir, to give me a brimmer ? 
I feel my body open enough for that. Give it nie, or Vi\ 
die upon thy hand, and fpoil thy cullom. . 

Sur. How, a brimmer ? 

Ant. Why look ye, Sir, thus I am ufetl flill ; I c«n 
get nothing that I want« In how long time cand thou 
cure me ? 

JSur. In forty days, 

D An^, 
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' jint. ril^v&adAgikaUILicktmcwlnildintwtatj* In 
how long canil thou kill mcc^ 

Sur, Prefently. 

Ant. Doit : that's the fhorter, and there's moreidalighi 
in it. 

Genii Yt>vi>|iM]il haar^-pattei^oev 

Ant, Man, I mud have buiinefs — this faolUh* f^?6v7 
hinders hinafelf — I have a dozen 'rafcak'ta hurt 'wUbio, 
thefe five days. Good maa^nHndcirv flop mei up. with 
parfely, likeiliiffod beef, andiel nxe.walfcabroad. ' 

Sur, You (hall walk (hortly. 

Ant, I will walk prefently. Sir-,- and leaTc-ytJur Otll^ds 
there, your-g^-cen-filves, and* your oils ; 1*11 to* ray old 
diet again, Jlrong food, andTichwihe, and try- what that 
Wtll do. 

Sttr-. Well, go-thy waysj thbuart^the madded old fel*- 
low I ever met with! l^EkantU 

EpUf j/^X^QaftaQtia-^jii^Ljindlady,-. 

Con, I have told ye alM can, and more^thanyel* • 

Thofe gentlemen know of me; But are-they 
Such ftrange creatures, fay yotr? 

LanJ, i here's the younger, 
Don John, theerram'ftjack in all'thisctty: 
The other time haablaflcd, yet he willfl6op,^ 
If not o'er.- flown, and freely, on the quanry^^ 
Has been: a dragon in his days^. But, T^rnnntj 
I)or> Jenken, is the devil himfelf— the- dog-days— ' 
The moftincomprehenfiWe whore- mail br" ■ ■■ 
Twenty a night is nothing; the truth is-, 
Whofe chaftity he chops upon hecarea not, 
Heflicaat^ll — baftards, ypon my cpnfcience, , 
He has now in making multitudes— TfieJaft night • 
He brougbt home one ; I pity her that bore it^ , 
But wc are all weak veflek. S6me rich woman: 
^(Forwtfel dare not call her), was (he-mother^ 
For it was hung with jewels ; the btaring clblh' 
No lefs than crimfon velvet. 

Con, How ! 

LauJ, 'Tis true, lady. 

Con* Was it a boy too ? 

LanJ. A brave boy; delib^ratioir 

Ana 
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And judgment (hew'd idV getting, as I'll fay fdr bim. 
>He's.a» well -phidd ^f that fporc-— ^ 

C<>«. May I fee it ? 
For there is a neighbour of mine, a gentlewoipan, 
Has had a late mifchance, v^faich willingly 
I would kaow' furrher of ; iiw\r if *yon pleafe 
To be fo courteous to me. 

Land. Ye fliall fee it. 
But what do you think of thefe menv now ye kttow '^P 
Be wife, 

Ye may repent too late elfe ; I but tell ye 
For your own good, and^i9. you vriU%d tti^My, 

Con* I am advis'd. , - _ ' 

Land, No more words then ; do'Ht4t| 
And inftantly, I told J'eof : *betfeAdy» '^ 

Don John, I'll fit ye for your frumpt. • 

Con. * It fliall be.* ' 
Butfliaillfcetki^dritd? 

Zii/r^. Within this half h«tir* 
Let's in, and tluok- belter. • ' [^xeunU 

Enter Petmchio^ Don John and Frederick, 

John. Sir, he is worth yoxir knowledge, -and -a gentle- 
man 
(IF I that fo mucblove liSni'May comttvend him) 
That's full of honour j and due, if foul play ^ 
Should fall upon us (for whiiih fearl biiought him) 
Will not fly back for filips. 

Petr. Ye much honour me, ~ 
And once more I pronounce ye both mine*. * . ' 

4^4. '^tay,. what troop * 

Is that below i'th* valley there ? . ' 

'^ John. Hawkinrg, I take it. i^ . ^ 

Petr. ^heyarefo; Ms the tKikev**« eren he,^ gcfltK- 
Sirrah, draw back the'bol-fes till we eall ye. [meiif 

I know him by his company. 

Fred. Ithinktdo, 
He bendi 4>p (ills way. 

Pctr. Sohe^ws. 

John. Stand you ftill,. 
Within that covert, till I call. He comcs'for#ttiy j 
Here Willi waic^im, Toy^ar^places. 

D a Pitr. 
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ptir. I n«€d no raor« h^ftruft ye, 

Jithn, Fccir me iiot* [Exeunt Petr. 4fWi/Fnd. 

Enter Duke and his faction. 

l>vie. Feed the hawl^s up. 
We'll fly no more to-day* Q my bleft fortune, 
Have 1 fo fairly met the man ? 

yohn. Ye have, Sir, 
Aad him ye know by this. 

Duke, Sir, all the honour, 
And love 

^ohn^ I do befeech your grace ftay there. 
Dil'mifs your train a little. 

Dukr. Walk afide, . ' 

And out of hearing, I command ye. 
Now, Sir, be plain* 

y&ifn. I will, and (hort. 
Ye have wrongM a gentleman, beyond all jufticCf 
Beyond the mediation of all friends. 

huh. The man, and manner of wrong ? 

^obn. Petruchio; 
The wronp, ye have diihonoured his fifter. 

Z)ai^. Now ftay you, Sir, 
And hear roe a little. This gentleman's 
Sifter that you nam'd« ^tis true f havek>ng lovM ; 
A« true I have enjoy M her : no. lefs truth, 
I have aiChkld by her. But that (he, or he, - 
Or any of that family are tainted, 
Suffv-r difj^race, or ruin, by my pleafures ; 
I wear afword to fatisfy the world no. 
And him in this caufe when lie pleafes ; for know^ Siri^ 
She is my wife, contracted before Heaven ; 
(A witncfs I owfe more tie to than her brother) . 
Nor will I fly from that name, which long finct . 
Had' had the church's approbation, 
Butfor his jealous natju re. . 

yoJIm. Your pardon,.Sir, I am fuljy (atlsfied. 

D»^r. Dear, Sir, I knew I ftioul4 convert ye.. 
Had we but that rough man here now to— - 

70hn. And ye ftiall, Sir. 
What,, hoa, hoa ! 

JDuk^ I hope you have Imd no ambufti h . 

. . Enter 
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Enter Fttt^aoAiO, 

yUnt. 'Only fnentls. "" 

Duke. My xifA>\t btothety weUomc 
Come put your anger off, we'll hare no %btkig, 
Unlefejos will maintain i^un^iawofthy 
To bear that name.- 
JPetr^ iDo you'fpeak this hearrily f 

Duhe. ^poomy Ibul, and truly-; the fifft pritft 
Shall put ye out ci thde iloubct. 

Petr. Now I love ye, 
And I befeech ye, pardon my fufpicions ; 
Yoti arevQW mvre than a -bfosher, « brave ^iend coo. 

Jokm, ^e-gOGkl4iiaii'so9«r-joy'^, 

-Effipr'-fttAenck. 

Fred. How now goes it ? 

Jabfu lA^y^emanhaB-hitrnttreagam, oiid all's welU 
The Duke profelTeB fyreely beH4ierhu£and. 

Freii. 'Tis a good haari|)g« 

John. Yes, for modefl gentleman. I m^ift^yrefentye* 
Mjiy 'ct pleaife ^our grace. 
To number this brave gentleman, -my friend, 
Andiu^le kinfman, among the'Feftof your fdrvnntB* 

Duke. Q mybravic friend, you Ihower your bounties 
on me, ^ 

Amongil my be(ft thoughts, Signior, hi which nimibef 
If^ou being worthily d(ipoe'd«lready, 
if ay freely place your >tiend. 

Fred, Y-ow grace docs me a grwat deal of honour* 

Petr, Why this ia won*dreus happy. But fiow, bro- 
ther, 
Now comes the bitter to-our iweet— — Conftantia— - 

Duke. Why, what of her ? 

90tr* Nor wtist, nor wliet^ do I know. 
Wing*d with her fears, laft night, beyond my knowle^. 
She tjtiwt my koufe, but whither—— 

Fred^ Let not that— 

0uk€. Mo more, good'Sir, 1 hft^e heard ^00 much. 

P.0tr. Nay, fink not, 
She cannot be fo lolt. 

John* Nor fliall not, gentlemen : 
Be fpce again, the lady's found. Tl«t fmilej'Sir, 
Shews you diftruft yow ferrant. 

D 3 Duke. 
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DuJ^e. I do befeecb yr— — 

Jo/jft. Ye fliall believe me ; by my foul fife's fefe* 

I)uke» Heaven knows 1 wocild believe^ Sir. 

Freti. Ye may fafely^ 

jfo/jn. And under noble ufa^e* This gentleman 
Met her in all her doubts laft night, aad^o* his guard 
(Her fears being {Iron^upon btr)ihe gave her perfoa^ 
Who wsaited dn herto^our lodging ;. where all refpe^!,^ 
Civil and honeft fervice^now attend her. 

Petr. Ye may believe now, 

Duke. Yes, I ^ and ilrongly* 
Well) my good friends, orrathcr my good aii|els^ - 
For ye have both prefcrv'd ipe ; whwen thcffr wtucs- 
Die in your friend's remembrance—?— 

Joiifti, Good your grace, 
Lofe no Ktore tittie in compliments, 'tis too precious^' 
I know it by niyfelf, thf re^can be no hell 
To his that hangs upon his hop.ea« 

P«f^, He has hit it.. . 

Frei/, To horfe again then, for^this night Dl^'Crowii' - 
With all the joys ye wifii for. 

Fftr. H«pp^y gentlemen. IKxevnH 

Enier^YrsLi^'ifco snd s M»m 

Frank TJiis is tlie maddeft mifchief— never- fool was fc* 
fobt'd off a& I am-^made ridiculous,, and to myfelf, t^ 

my own afs irufl a woman I Til 'truil the devil iirft;. 

for he dares be better than his word fometimes.. Prajt 
tell me,^ in what obfervance havel ever fail *d her ? 

Af^. Nay^ you can tell that beft^yourfelf. 

Fran^ Let me conlider 

Entn Z)oa Erederick-^ff*/ John*- 

Fred. Let them talk, we'll- go on before. 

Fran. Where didfttho* meetConilaatia. arad this wo* 

roan ^ 

Fred. ConRantia \\ What are thefe fellow*-? Stay by: 

all means. 

jl/tf». Why,Sii:, I'n)«t her in the great llrejet that- 
comes from the market-place, juft^at the turning,, by a* 
oldfmith's (hdp. 
Fred. Stand flill, John. 

Fran. Well^ Conflantia has fpun herfelF a fair thready 
now ; what will her befk friend think of this ? 

,Fred^ 
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PreJ, John, I fmell romc^juggling, John. 

yobft. Yes, Frederick, I fear it will be proved fo. 

Fran. But whalc ihould the re4iba be, doft think, of 
tbis fo fu4den change in her ? 

Fred. 'Tis &c. 

Man. Why, truly I fufpeft Qie has been entic'd to it 
hy a flrangec. 

yoJIm. Did you mark that, Frederick } 

Fr^n. Stranger ! who i 

Man. A young gentleman that's newly come to tiown* 

FreJp Mark that too. " 

^cif/i. Yes, Sir.. 

Fran. Why do ye think fo ? 

Man. I b<»upd her gr^vc condtk^refs twattle fomething 
as they went along, that makes me guefs it. 

yobn. 'Tis ihc, Trijdcrick. 

Fred> But who that he is, John ? 

Fran. I do not doubt to bolt them out, for they muft 

certainly be at>out the town. Ha! no more words. Come, 

.Itrt's be gone. {^Exeunt Francifco and Man, 

Fred. Well. '^ 

John. Very well. 

Fred. Kfcrcetly* ' 

Jcbn. Finely carried. 

Fred. Ye have Yko more of thefe tricks ? 

yobn. Ten to one, Sir, I (hall meet with them if ye 
have. 

Fred. Is this fair ? 

John. Was it in you a friend's jpart to deal douUe ? I 
am BO afs, Don Frederick. "^ - ? 

Fred'. An^,'Don John, it (hall appear I am no fool \ 
difgrace me to make yourfelf thus every woman's cour- 
tefy ; 'tis boyiih,, 'tis bafe. 

John. 'Tis falfe ; I privy to this dog-trick ! Clear 
yourfelf, iot I know well enough where the wind (its ; 
or as I have a life— \TrampUng''uoithin* 

Fred. No more y they are coming ; (hew no difcon- 
tent, let's quietly away. If fhe be at home, -our jealoa* 
6es are over ; if not, you aivd I mud have a &ther par- 
ley, John. 

y^obn. Yes, Don Frederick, ye may be fure we ihall. 

Biki 
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But where are thefe fellows ? Pos on't, we'teve loft ilietn 
too in our fpleens, like fook. 

j&r/^ i>«rke^tfw//'Pemi«kio. 
Z)»M Come) gentlemen, 4ef rgffa'littler'ftibr ; t 
Suppofe you have all miftrefles, and mefld 
'Your paccaceordingly. 

Jobn. Sir, I diould be as glad of a mifift&iMffnotiitr 
man. 

FreJ. Yes, o'* my confcienee woultUl tbou, UiBd of 
•any 'otixennan'^s thtftrefe- too,- (hat 1*11 adftiner fen 

Enter Antonio and his Mem. 
.^nt. With all niy gold? 
^dan. TFhe'trunk^fc^oketjpenj'enri^AllgeHe. ^^ • 
Ant. Andthe-TiTOthcTi&tfceptetV 
Man. And the mother and 'all. 

Ant, And the devil and a^ll ; the mighty >pOK go with 
"them. 'Belike Hrey thought I-was fwmorc «fitkfB'^»rldy 
«nd thofe* trifles wouM but diftur b'tny confctence. 

ilftfw. 'Surettieythou^t, Sir, you would tsutt^ive to 
didurb them. 

Ant. Well, my fweet miilrefs, 1*11 »ti^ how/handfome- 
ly your Ladyihip can hang upon a pairt)f -gaUows ^ 'there's 
your mafter-piece. No imagination -^crc theyfiiQuld 
be ? 

Man. 'None, Sir; yet we have fearched -4ill plates, we 
fufpe6tcd ; I believe they have taken towards the p«rt. * 
Anu Get me then a water- conjuror, one that c«i*^ifc 
water-devils. ^1*11 |>o;r them'! play at dwdk and drake 
with my money I Qej%e a cortjuror, 1 fay ;' onquiffc oiit 
aman that let's* out devils. 
Man. I don't know where. 

Ant. Jh every ftreet, Tom Fool ; -any blear* cy'd pee« 
pie with red heads and fkt nofes. can perform it. Thou 
fhalt know them by their -half gowns, and lio breeches; 
Find me out a conjuror, I fay, and learn His price, how 
he will let his devils out by Ae 4ay. I*H 'have' them again 
if they be ^bove ground. \^xtunt^ 

JE«/^rDuke, Petruchio, Frederick tfff^i)i7;iJoha» 

l^tr, "Your grace. is welcome ^new to^Kapl^s, ibye^re 
fAl,- gentlemen. 

4 'John. 
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yoim Don Frederick, will you flep in, and ^ve the 
lady notice who comes to viiit her ? 

Fetr. Bid her make haile ; we come to fee no curious 
wiinch, a nighc*gown will ferve our turn* Here^s one 
that knows her nearer. 

FreJ. I'll tell her what you fey. Sir. [Exit, 

Pftr. Now will the fport be, to obferre her altera- 
tions, how betwixt fear and joy (he will behave herfelf. 

jyuie* Dear brother, I mull intreat you 

Petn I conceive your mind. Sir— I will not chide 
h^r. 

Enter Frederick and Peter. 

JolMm How now? 

Fred, You may, Sir ; not to abufe your patience ton* 
ger, nor hold ye off with tedious circumfiances $ for ye 
imuA kno w ■ ■ . 

Petr, What ? 

Dukt. Where is flic? 

Pred* Gone, Sir* 

Duke* How ! 

Petr* What did you fay, Sir ? 

,Fred. Gone ; by heaven removed* The woman of 
the houfe too. 

Petr, What, that reverend old woman &at tired me 
with coisipliroents ? 

Fted. The very fame. . 

John. Well, Don Frederick. 

Fred* Don John, it is not well— But— — 

Petr* Gone! 

Fred. This fellow can fatisfy I lie not. 

Pet. A little, after my majfter was departed, Sir, with 
this gentleman, my fellow and myfelf being fent on bu- 
£nefs, as we muft think on purpofe* 

Petr^ Hang thefe circumilances, they ahvays ferve to 
uiher in ill encis. 

John. Now could I eat that rogue, I am fo angry* 
Gone ! 

Petr. Gone! 

Fred. Dire6lly gone, fled, flufted ; what would you 
have me fay ? 

Duhe^ Weill gentlemeo^ wrong not my good opinion. 

Pred. 
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' J^mf. 'F<>r ^ovir :duieedDm,.S>r, Iiwonld not ^ Be a< 

knave. 

yoSn, ■'He'ikhtis^^roVTtin .in:i»s; Wood* 

^jP<*r.'But/ib«frk5^,ige»6leoi«i,*are you fiute^jrouind - 
her here ? Did you not dream this? i 

yd/jn, Hava youiyoavacrfej Sir ? 

'^tf/ffi, n^feen^we k^ihf r. - 

jP^/r. -tmrccye^arefdiliart/bdliawei y g m • tov lnphcrtftall 
"^finffcrnnore conttrtflSkion. 
^ ;fo/jH. Well, Sir, let it fuffer. 

iJrr^.'Howtocdnviiiceyfe,^Ssr, LoA't imagine; but 
my life (hall juftify n^y innocence, oniali witE u. 

- TD*^^/Thu&t*ien---*-^for3W« mii^Jt^e'*^^ 

- . 'P&tr. ypis'peffible* ^ ' 

Duh, Here let's part until to-morro«MlHrttniej; • we 
to our way to clear this doubt, and you to/yo«iri.t \y%wtx* " 
ing our honours then to meet ag»a{ when iif flteM-not 
found— 

Fred. We ftand engagM to anfwer any wotAy^wAy. wc 

are called to, 

D»itf . ^'We ilk abtnore* 

Pefr. To-morrow certain, » 

Jv/m. IfiMre«Cit-livethisawgkt,Snr.r 
^ [Exeunt B«kc*irid^-Bctf uciiW« 

Fr^^. Come, Don John, we hav&famowhat^iow tado. 

^obn. I am fure I wouJd-haT«. 

FreJ. ff-'fhc4)e'»o^fou«d, weimuftifight. 

yohn. I am glad'on't, I have not fought-'a^j^at^iHiile. 

Freti. If we die— , - ■ 

"y<?^/x. Thefre^s'fo ii«ich2aa«neyrfeT«d«a«hech^y- 

Ekd -of the Thmtd Act. 
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At.C-T: IV, 

. E^er id. Confta^tia, , ami her' Moihtrm 

. . •- . 

H'OLI>^ (l<ifci%r ^^^ fon goodttefi hold^ Pam* in^ th» 
^ defertioti «}f fpbitfot: wnat of^e«tta; that* I am al- 
BU>£k reduced' ta the 4te<effity ^f not being able to d^nd 
jt)5riel£ aga4iid'(tho*iaamveAtci)ic«^f'aifalU 

2J Qm*, Etear- mother, Ut wgo a little-fi^r to fecufe^ 
onrfelvic^ fronfr Antonio^ ibrmy pace I-am inithftrt tem^' 
Uefrigfatv thatlca|}^nci«ih«y*tfav¥k, fptkdCy norifllindllH?^ 
tHl wa are fafe a fhip-board, and out of fight<<of' the* 

MniP/SwOirt of fight o^ the fhorci! wliyy d^ye'thinklll^ 
dejMttfiaee?' > ^ 

2ii Con,' D0pnM»ate>! what^lhat ? 

iUi^i^. Why, ye fooh you, leai^^ my country t what^ 
ivill younererrleam to r{»eaboutof^he'V«1gai> ixKid \ 

2^:C^*«vO'LoTd) thift hard-worbtwilLunSioAis/ 

Mothi A» I'aiii<aQitiiHan, if itwere'to<^ri^vie4ny h^^ 
oouv (wyelkisttan'tbMifand timee deatief 'to^mO'thftti'my 
life) I w<»uld'noCibe''guiUyK>^i<y odk>u^a:thOttgbti 

^^Om'Pfayv mother^ finoetyour' honour is'fo<detn» to* 
ye^ confidertha&if we<afe^tjifken| both-it and weans 4of(' 
forevor. 

• JMMV'Ay^Gifl'; b^^t1vtla^lfill the wof Id-fay j if they^ 
fhould heari^odidU3athi«Dgof u»| ^ diiat we Should de- 
patfMte'^ 

2dCe»* Ayi^ there** -it:; thc^ World! why^ mother, 
the woFldd(^€» DOt'Caro«a ptA^. if both* yon and' I wero* 
hanged; and that w&ih^tl be<:eptannlyi if ;AnR»i]0 takes* 
us^ for running a wvy^vith hie-g6ld» 
' M^lth, Pfoteftl care not, ril' ne'er depart fmmvthedei-' 
roarche» of ta- perfon- of quality'; and 'let come what' wil}^ 
I (hall rather chooie to futobifnyfdf to myfate^ than 
firive to prevent by any deportment' that-'isnot-congrlreuy- 
in every degree,; totheileps and meafures of a Arid prac- 
titioner of honour* * 

id QfH, Would not thia make'oneilarkmiad } - He t flyle 
16 not more out of the way, than her manner ofreafonings 
fte fiifA Mlame-to an ugly old feUoWy theaihe^rjuBSjiway.* 

with 
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with me and all his gold, and now, likca flri£t praAiuo- 
ner of honour, refolves to be taken , rather than depraci- 
ate, as (he calls it. l4/^» 

Moth, As I am a chriffiafi. Cons, here's a taVtm, and 
a very decent fign :. I'll in, I am refolv'd, tho' by Jt I 
ihould run a rilco of npirer fo ftupend^us a natiire. r 

'2A Con. There's no fiopping her. What (ball I do ? : 

Moth* I'll feod for my lunfwonnan and fome mufic to 
revive me a little : for really, Cons, lam reduced to that 
fad imbecility by the injujy I have done my poor feet, 
that I'm in a great incertituck,' whether they will have 
livelinefs fuflicieut to fupport me up to the top of the 
flairs, or no. [£^//. 

id Con. This finning without pleafure, I pannot en« 
dure : to have, always remorfe, and ne'er do 'any. thing 
that fliould caufe it, is intolerable. If I lov'd money too» 
which I think I don't, my mother die has all that : I 
teive nothing to comfort myfelf with, but Antonio's ftiff 
«beard ; and that alone, for a woman of my years, is but 
4 forr^ kind of entertainment.' I wonder why thefe old 
fumbling fellows (hould trouble themfelves fo much, only 
to trouble us niore. They can do nothing, but put us 
in mind of our graves. Well, I'll no more on't ; for to[ 
be frighted with death and damnation both at once, is a ' 
little too hard. I do here vow I'll live for ever chaile, or 
find out fome handfome young fellow I can love ; . I think . 
that's the better* {Mother looks autat the wndaw* 

Moth. Come up. Cons, the fiddles are. here* 

id Con. I come \^Mother goes from the windt^jt^t 

I muft be gone, tho' whither I cannot teU,' Thefe fid- 
dles, and her difcreet companions, will quickly n>ake aif 
end of all (he has ftolen ; and then five hundred new pieces 
fell me to another old fellow* She has taken care not to 
leave me a farthing : yet I am fo, better than under her 
conduct : 'twill be at word but begging for my life. 
And ftarving were to me an eaiier iate^ 
Than to be forc'd to Uve wich one I hate. 

[Goes up ta heY Mother. 
Enter Don }ohn. 

John. It will not out of my be^d^ but that Don Fre- 
derick has fent away this wench, for all he carries itfo 
gravely i yet methinks he fhould be honefier than fo : but 

thefe 
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tbefe grave men are never touch 'd upon fi>ch t^ccafions* 
i/Iark it when you will, and youMl find a grave man, efpe* * 
cially if he pretend to be a precife man,, will, do ye forty 
things without remorfe, that would ihrtle one of us mad 
fellows to think of. Becaufe they are familiar with Hea- 
ven in their prayers, they think they may be bold with it 
in any thing; now we that are not fo well acquainted, 
'bear greater reverence. [Mujic plays ahove^ 

What's here, mufic and women? Wou'd I had one 
of 'em* [O/f/ of^em looks out at the 'windov<;% 

That's a whore ; I know it by her fmile. O* my con-< 
fcience,. take a \yoman maiked and hooded, nay covef'd 
all o'er, fo that you cannot fee one bit of her, and at 
tw elvefcore yards diflance, if flie be a whore j as ten to 
one (lie is, I fhall know it certainly \ I hav^ an in(lin<St 
within me ne'er fails, \AfLotkfX ^^<>^^ ^^^* 

Ah, rogue ! (he's right to I'm fure pn't. , 

Moth, above. Come, come, iet's dance ix^ t'other room, 
^tis a great deal better. 

John, Say you fo-j whar now if I fhouldgo up and 
dance too? It is a tavern.^ pox o'thls buiinefs4 I'll in, X 
am refolv'd, and try my own fortune ; 'tis har.d luck \i I 
don't .get one of 'em. 

As he goes to the door^ 2d Conllantia enters. 
See here's one bolted already ; fair lady, whither fo fail ? 

id Con. I don't know, Sir. 

Jofm. May I have the honour to wait upon youi 

id Con. Yes, if you pleafe, ^r. 

^^hu Whither: 

id. Con. I tell you, I don't know.. ^ ^^ 

John. Sht^s very quick. Would I might be fo h^ipp^^ 
as to know you, lady. ^- 

idjCon. I dare<not let you fee my face, ^ir« » ' 

■ John. Why ? [ ' M ; . 

id Con. For fear you fliouldnot like it, sna^en leave 
jne ; for to tell ye true, 1 have at this prefent very great 
peed of ,yoa, 

John. If thou haft half fb much need of me, as I huvc 
of thee," lady, I'll be content to^be hanged tho'. 

2d Con. It's a proper handfome fellow this, if he'd but . 
love me now, I would never feck out fuHher, Sir I .am 
young, and unexperienced Ln tlie wCrld. 
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* Jrim. Nay, if thou »rt young, it's no great matter 
t^hat thy face \u 

id Cm. Perhaps Ai9 freedom in me, may feem flrange j 
but, Sir, in fhort, I'm forced to fly from one I hate ; if" 
I fliould meet him, will you here promife he (hall not 
take me from you. * 

Jofm. Yes, that I will before I (ce your face, your 
fiiflpe has charmed me enough for that already ; if any 
one takes ye from me, lady, Y\\ give him kave to take 
from me two— (I ww going to name 'cm) certain thiogt 
of mine, that I would not loie, now I have you in my 
arms, fjpr all the gems in Chrifiendom. 

zd Com, For Heaven*s iWke then condu6l me to fome 
)>lace, where 1 may be fecured a while from the fight 
ftf any one whatfocf cr. 

yvim. By ail the hopes I have to fiad thy face as lovely 
as thy (hape, I will* 

idCen. tfe)l» Sir, I believe yz\ for you have 34 
honed look. ' 

John, *Sitd ! I am afiQid Eton Frederick has beep 
giving her a character of me too. Come, pray unmaflc. 
■ td^ Con, Then turn away your face ; for l*m refolved 
you fball not fee a bit of mine till I have (bt it in order ; 
ancl then — 

John. What ? 

2d Con. I'll flrike you dead. 

John. A mettled whore, I warrant her : come if flie 
be now young, and have but a nofo on her face, Ihe'll 
be as good as her word. I'm e'en panting for breath 
already. 

2d Cm. Now ftand your ground, if you dare. 

John. By this light a rare creature ! ten thoufanJ 
times handPdimer than her we feek for ! - This can be fure 
no common one : pray Heaven (he be a whore. 

2d Cbn. Well, Sir, what fay you now ? 

y^fm. Nothing ; I'm fo amazed I am not able to fpeafr. 
I'dbeft fall to prefently, tho' it be in the ftrect, for fear 
Oa' lofing time. Pt^ythce^ my dear fWeet creature, go 
with me into that corner, that thou and I may talk a lit- 
tle in private. 

zd Can. No, Sir, no private dealings I befcei^ ynu. 


« 

John. /Shcart, what Ihs^ll I ck) ? I^ out-of roy wits 
for her. Hark ye, my dear foul, caa'ft thou love me 1 

2d Com. If I could, what then ? 

yohn. Why you know what thi^n, apd then fhould I 
lie the happieft man alive. 

zd Con. Ay, fo you atl by^ tUl yOu have your defire$^ 
And then you leave us. 

John. But, my dear heart, I am not made like other 
mtti : I never can love heartily till I have- 


«*i«.)i 


id. Con. Got their maidenheads ; but fuppofe now I 
fliould be no maid. 

Jcifn. Pr*ythee fuppofe me nothing, but let me try. 

2d, Con. Nay, good Sir, hold. 

John. No n^aKi ! Why, ib much the better, thou *art 
then the more experienced ; for my part, J liate a but- 
gler at any thing. ■ 

id. Can. O d^r, I like thb fellow flnangely. Hack 
ye, Sir, I am not worth a groat , but tbo you (hould 
not be fo neither, if you'H but love me, 1*11 follow ye 
all the world over : I'll worfc for ye, beg ior ye, do any 
thing for ye, fo you*ll promife to do nothing with any 
body elfe. ... 

John. O Heavens, I'm in another world, this wencti/ 
fure was made a purpofe for me, (he is fo juft o( my 
humour. My dear» 'tis in^po^ble for me to fay how 
much I will do for thee, or with thee, thou fweet be- 
witching womab ; but let's make hade hoitie, or I Hull 
never be able to hoidout till I come thither. ^Jtj»unt. 
Enter Frederick and f*raucifco. 

Fred. And art thou fure it was Conilantia, fay'ft thou* 
that he was leading { 

tran. Am I fure t live. Sir ? Why, I dwelt in the 
houfe with her ; how can I chufe but know her ? 

Ff-ed. But didd thou (ee her face ? 

t'ran. Lord, Sir, I faw her face as plainly as I fee 
yours jufl now, not two flreets oS. 

Fred. Yes, 'tis even fo : I fufp€<fted it at firft, but 
then he forefwore it with that confidence-^ Well, Don 
John, if thefe be your pra£lices, you (hall have no more 
a friend of rae. Sir, I aflure you. Perhaps tho^ he met 
iier by chance, aad Latends to carry her to her broth^r^ 
dnd the Duke. 

E a Sff^ 
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Enfer Don John and id Cotiftatitia. • 
A littfe time will ihew^— God-fo, here he is ; 
I'll flep behind this (hop, and obferve what he fays. 

yohn. Here now go in, and make me for ever happjc* 

Fred* Dear Don John. 

John. Al. pox o' your kindnefs. How the devil comes 
he hertjuft at this time ? Now will he aft: me forty foolifh 
queftions, and I have fuch a mind to this wdnch^ that I 
cannot think of one excufe for my life. 

Fred, Your fervant, Sir : pray who**s that you locked 
Hi ju'ft now {It the door ? 

John^ Why a friend of mine that's gone up to read a 
book, . 

Fred, A book ! that*s a quaint one, i'faith : pr'ythe.e, 
Don John, what library haft thou been buying this after- 
X500|i ? for i* the monung,\to my knowledge, thou hadft 
never a book there, except it were an almanack, and that 
was none of thy own neither. 

John No, no, it's a book of his own, he brought 
along with hhn \ a fc holar that's given to reading. 

Tred, And do fcholars, Don John, wear petticoats 
pow-a-ds^ys ? , 

John, Plague on him, hehasfeenhcr Well, Don 

Tredcrrck, thou know'ft I am not good at lying ; 'tis a 
woman, I conFefs it, make yourbeft on't: what then ? 

Fred, Why then, Don John, I defire you'll be pleafed 
to let me fe^ her 

John, Why faith, Frederick, T {hould not be againft 
the thing, but ye know a man muil keep his wpid,.and 
flie has y mind to be private. 

Fred/ But, J< hn, you may remember when I met a 
lady: Jo before, this very felf-fame lady too, that I g^t 
leave for you to fee her, John. 

. John, Why, do you think then that this here is Con- 
ilantia ? 

,Fred^ I cannot properly fay I think it, John, becau fel 
know it; this fellow herefaw her as you led her i'th' ftreets. 

John, Well, ^nd what then ? Who does he fay it is ? 
' Fred, Afk him, Sir, and he'll tell ye. . ' 

John, Sweet-heart, doft thou know this lady ? 
' Fran, I think I (hould, Sir; I have lived lougcnotJgh 
in the houfe to know her fure. . 

Jwhn, And how do they call her, pr'ythce ? 

Fran% 
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KroM* Conftantta* 

Jc/fM. How! Coaflaatia. 

FraM. .Yc8, Sifi the voman'a name ss Conftantia^ 
that's flat. 

^aJffo^ Is it To, Sir ? and £> is this too. {Strikes himp 

Fran. Oh, Oh! \Run$ ohU 

John. Now. firrah, you may iafely fay you have not 
borne falfe witnefs for iu»hing. 

Fred. Fie, Don John, why do you beat the poor fel* 
low for doing his duty, and telling truth ? 

John. Telling truth ! tlmu talk'fi as if thou hadft been 
hir'd to bear falfe witnefs too : you are a vciy fine gen* 
tleman* 

Fred* What m flraoge confidence he has ! but is there 
no ihame in thee ? nor any confidemtion of what is juil 
<ir honeft, to keep a woman thus i^ainft her will, thaf 
thou kaoweft is in love with another man too ? Doft think 
a judgment will not follow this ? 

J^n. Goody dear Frederick, do thou keep thy fenten- 
cesand thy morals for (ome better opportunity ; this here 
\& not a fit fubjet^ for them ; I tell chee, (he is no more 
Confinntia than tliou art, 

Fred. VVhy won't you let me fee her then ? 

John. Becaufe I can't : befides, fhe's not for thy turn,^ 

Fred. How fo ? 

John. Why, thy genius lies another way ; thou art 
for flames and darts, and thofe fine things : now I am for 
the oldv plain, downri^ way ; I am not £» curious, 
Frederick, as thou art. 

Fred. Very well, Sir; .hilt is this worthy in you, t6 
endeavour to debauch-;--*-* 

John. But is there no fliame ? bat is this worthy ? 
What a many buts are hese ? If I fhould tell thee noiw fo* 
lemnly thou haft but one eye, and give thee ieafons foi^ 
k, wouldfi thou belieTe me ? 
. Fred. I think hardly. Sir, againft my own knowledge* 

John. Then why doft thou, with thnt grave face, go 
about to perfuade me'againfi mine ? You flioukl do as yon 
would be done by, Frederick* 

Fred. And i^ I will. Sir, in this very panicular, finc^ 
there's no other remedhr ; I finiU do that for the Duke and 
i^etruchb, which I Ihouid cxped from them upon -the 
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like occalion : ia fhort, to let you fee I am as fenfible oF 
my honour, as you can be carelefs of yours ; I muft tell 
ye, Sir, that I'm refolded to wait upon this lady to them. 

.Jo/jjt. Are ye fo, Sir ? Why, I.m.uft then, fweec Sir, 
tell you again, I ana refolved you Ihari't. Ne'er ftare nor 
wonder, I have promifed to preferve her from the'fight of 
a;iy one whatfoever, and with the hazard of my life will 
jnake it good : but that you may not think I mean ah 
injury to Petruchio, or the Duke, know, Don Frederick, 
that, tho' I lov& a wench perhaps a little better, I hate to 
do a thing that's bafe as much as you do. Once more 
upon my honour, this is not Condantia ; let that fatif* 
fy you. , . , . ^. . ' • 

Fred, AH that will not do [Goes to the door^ 

John. No! why then this (hall. (DV^ivj.) Come not 
©ne ftep nearer, for if thou doft, by heaven, it is thy laft% 

Fred, This is an infolence beyond the temper of a man 
to fuffer— : — T^JJs ^ throw off thy fricndftiip, and fince 
thy folly has provoked my patience beyond its natural 
bounds, know it is not in thy power now to favethyfclf. 

John. That's to be tried, Sir, tho'^ by your favour 
[Looks up to the. 'windon^js'] Miftrcfs \Vhat-you'»'Call-*em— ^ 
pr'ythee look out now a Ifttle, and fee how I'll fight for 
thee. 

Fred. Come, Sir, are you ready ? 

John. lord, Sir, your fervant. ^ [^ighh 

Emvr Duke and Petruchio, 
' P^/r. What's here, fighting ? Let's part 'fem. How! 
Don.Frederick againft Don John ! How came you to faH 
out; gentlemen'?" What's the caufc ^ 

Ered, Why, Sir,. it. is yojur quarrel, and" not minej 
that drew this on me^:, Ifaw him lock Conftantia up into 
that houfe, and I d^fitied to wait upon her to you y that^ 
thecaufe- ^'"' 

Duke, Qr ^f J?^ be. he defigncd to lay the obligatioh 
tipon iTs himfetf,* pir. We are beholden to you for this 
favour beyond all' pofllbllity of — 

John.^ Przy^ Sir, do not throw away your thanks be- 
Sore.you^knpw whether I have deferved them or no. Ohj 
)[& that your defign ?. Sir, you muft not go in there. 

[Petruchio 'i going to the door% 

Pur*. How, Sir ! nt)t go in ? 

1 Jolfn. 
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' Jiihn, No, Sir, moft certainly not go in. ' 

Petr, She's my lifter, and I will fpeak with hen . 

John, If fhe were your mother, bir, you flioukl not^ 
tho* it were but to afk her blcffing. 

Fetr^ Since you arc fo pofitive I'll try, 

John, You (hall find me a man of my word, Sir« 

* • \J^ighfi 

Dtike, Nay, ' pray gentlemen hold, let me compofe 
this matter. Why do you make a fcruple of letting ut 
fee Conftantia ? 

Jobfi, Why, Sir, *twould turn a man*s head round to 
'he«r thefe fellows talk fy; there is not one word true of 
alLthat he has faid. 
• Duke* Th^n you do not know' where Conilantia is ? 

Jobn^ Not I, by heavens. 

Fred, O monftr6us impudence I Upon my life. Sir, I 
faw him (Ixut h^r up into that houfe, and know his tenw 
per fo, that if I had not ftopped him, I dare fwearby this 
time he would have raviflied hev. 

John. Now that is two lies ; for firft, he did not fee 
her ; and next, the lady i led in, is not to be raviftied^ 
•ilie is fb willing. 

Duke* But lookye> Sir, this doubt may eafifv be clear- 
ed ; Ut either Petruchio or I but fee her,, ana if (he be 
not Conftantia, we engage our honours (iho' we (hould 
know her) never to dilbover who'flje \^ 

John. Ay, but there's the point now that I can never 
con fen t to.. \ 

Duke. Why > 

John, Becaufe I gave her my word to the contrary, 

Duke* And did you never brake y^our word with a. 
Woman> 

John. Never before I lay with her ; and that's tht 
cafe now. 

Pe'tr. Pifti, Iwon't be kept off thus any longer :. Sir, 
cither let me enter or I'll force my way*. 

Fred. No pray, Sir, let that be my ofEce : L will be 

revenged oix him for having betrayed ine to his friendfhip* 

[Petruchio and Frederick offer tojight with John* 

Duke. Nay, ye fhall not o&tis him foul play neither, 
HolJ, brother, pray a word ; and with you too,. Sic. . 

Jdha* Pox on't| would they would, make an end of 

this. 
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this bufinefs, that I might be with her again* Harlrye^ 
gentleffi<in, Vi\ make ye a fair proportion, leave off this 
ceremony among yourfelve«9 and thdfe difmal threats 
againft me f filip up creTi or pile who fliall begia firlk^ 
and ril do the beSt 1 can to entertain you all on« after 
another* 

Enter Antonio. 

^Mt. Now db my ingers itch to be abo«t fbmebody'b 
ears for the lofs or my gold, H& ! what's here to do, 
fwords drawn ? I mnft make one, tho' it coft me the finf^• 
rag often John Doiios more. Coorage, brave bc^, 1*11 
i^and b^ thee as kng aa this tool here lafis : and u wai» 
once a good one. ^ 

Petr. Who*8 this? Antomo ! O, Sir, you are wel« 
qpvnc^ you (hall be even judge between us. 

jto. No, no; no, not I, ^r, I titenk ye ; 111 make 
work for others to judge of, I*m refolved to fi^t, 

Petr, But we won't %ht with you. 

^nt. Then put up your fwords, or by this han4 III 
lay about me. 

>^«. Wdlfittd, oldBilb^a, lYaith. 

[TJIjeyfttt yp tbelrfyjord$* 

Ftir* Pmy hear us, tho' : this gentletnan faw him lock 
tip my £fter into that houfe, ackd he refufes to let us fee 
tier* 

Anu How, friend, is this true ? 
% Jnhn. Nay, gopd Sir,, let not our friendfliip be bro» 
ken before it is well made. Look ye, gentlemen, to Ihew * 
ye that you are all miftaken, and that my formal friend 
there is an «&-—*—«-. 

Fred. I thank you, Sir. 

John, ni give you my confent that this gentltmaA 
here fiiall fee her, tjf his information can fatisfy you* 

DuU* Yes, yes ; he knows her very well. 

y<i36«. Then, Sir, go in here, if you pleafe : I dare 
trufl him with her, ^i he is too old to do her eithef good 
er harm* 

. Fred. I wonder how my gentleman w>U get off from 
nil this. 

Jc4m^ I fhall be even with ydn, Sir^ another titne^ 
for all your gt^azMog* . 

Eoktit 
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Enter a Servant* 
How now ? Where is he ? 
- Srr, He's run out of the back door, Sin 

^obn. How fo ? 

Scr. Why, Sir, he's run after the gentlewoman yoti 
brought in. 

^a/jn. 'Sdeath how durft you let her out ? 

Ser, Why, Sir, I knew* nothing. 

yohu No, thou ignorant rafcal, and therefore I'll beat 
Something into thee. [Beats bi?a* 

Fred, What, you won't kill him > 

John. Nay, come not near me, for if thou doft, by 
lieavens, Til give thee as much ; and would do fo how- 
ever, but thai I won't lofe time from looking after my 

liear fweet a pox confound you all. 

[Goes in f and Jbuts tJx door after him 9 

J^uke. What, he has fhut the door ! 

Fred. It's no matter,' I'll lead you to a private back 
way, by that corner, where wejhall meet him, [Exeunt* 

End of the Fourth Act. 


AC T V. 

Enter Antonio'i Servant^ Conftable and Officeru^ 

Servant. 

A Young woman, fay'ft thou, and her mother ^ 
Man, Yes, jufl now come to the houfe ; not an 
jiour ago. 

. &r. It mud be they : here, friend, here's money for 
you; be fure you take 'em, and I'll reward you better 
w^hcn you have done. 

Con. But, neighbour, ho hnp (hall I now— • 

Jiirp know thefe parties ? for I would hup — *— 

execute my office — ^hup like hup — ^-a fobef 

perfon. 

Man, That's hard; but you may cafily know thp 
mother^ for flac is hup drunk. 

Con, Nay- hup if (he be drunk, let— hup— - 

me alone to maul her ; for ■ -hup ■ I abhor a drun- 
kard hup-*— let it be man, woman, or hu^ 

-child. ' 

Man^ 
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Man, hy^ neighbour, O&e may fte you hate drlnlin^ 
indeed. ^ ' 

Con. Why, neighbour— ^ hup ——did you ever fee 
^ me drunk ? Anfwer me that queffion : «lid you ever ■ ■ 
]iap.«M»H»fee me drunk ^ 

Man, No, never, never; come away, here'fi the houfe^ 

Enter \Jt Condantia. 

\ft Conft, Oh, whither fliaJl I run to hide myfelf « the 
coniltfUe has feized the landlady, atid I am afraid the 
poor child too. How to return to Don Frederick's houfe^ 
1 know not ; and if I knew, I duril not, after thofe 
things the landlady has toM me of him. If I get not 
from this drunken rabble, I expofe my honour ; and if 
I fall into my brother's hands, I k)fe my life: you ]yo«^ 
wers above, fookdown atKi help me : I am faulty I con* 
fefs, but greater £iuUs have often met with lighter pu» 
Bsfliments. 

Then lee not hdavkr yet on me be laid ; . 
Be what I will, Pm Hill what you have made. 
Enter Dofi John. 
. John^ I'm almod dead with running, and will be ib 
quite, but I will overtake her. 

I/? Conjl. Hold, Don John, hold. 

John^ Who's that? hal is it yow, vxy dear \ 
\ iji Conji, For heaven's fake, Sir, carry me from 
hcncf , or I'm utterly undone. 

John. Phoo, pox, this iij the other : now coutd I al- 
tm)ft beat her, hjr but ir.«.khigme the propoiition. Ma- 
dam, there are fome a coming, that will do it a great ^deai 
bettter ; but I am in fuch haue, that I ^ow to gad> Ma* 
dam ' ' f ■ " 

. ift Cof0, Nay, pray Sir, ftay, you are concerned la 
this as well as I ; for your Woman is taktn. 

John, Ma ! my woman ? [Goes had to hei\ 

1 vtfwto gad. Madam, I do fo highly honour your lady* 
ihip, tha( 1 would venture my life a thoufand times W 
lio you fervice. But pray where is flie ? 

iji Confi. Why, Sir, me is taken by tht conftable. 

Jobn. .Conftable ! Which «^av went he ? [R^fy. 

ifi ConJ. I caTinot tell, for I fun out into the fireet^ 
|uft as he bad ftized upoQ yo^r landlady* 
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. '• y*^/i. Plague o'my Ismdiady, I meant t'other woman. 
\fi Confi, Other vonuin, Sir ! I have feen no other 
i^roman, never fiact I left your houfe \ 

• John. S*hcart, what have I been doing here then all 
this while ? Madam your moll humble — 

.. ^fi Conft. Good, w, be oot fo cruel, as to leave m^ 
in this difttrefs. 

• Jofm, No, no, no, I*m only going a little way, and 
ivtll be back again prelbntly. 

ifi Confi, ftit pray, Sir, hear me, I'm in that daager-* 
' John. No, no, no ; I vow to gad. Madam, no dan- 
l^r i'th' world. Let me alone, I warrant you. [Exit. 

ift Qonft, He's gone, and I a loft| wretched, miferable 
creature, for ever. 

E,nt£t Antonio. 

• Ant. O, there (he is, 

\Jt Confl. Who's this ? Antonio, ! the iierceft enemy t 
have. 

Ant, Are ye fo nimble footed* gentlewoman !^ If I 
cldn't overtake you for all this, it fliatl go har d ■ ■ 
' She'll break my wind, with, a pox to her; 

A plague confound all whores t [ E;clK 

Znter M^thr to tin 2d Conihuuia, and JGnfwomanm 

JCinf. But, Madam, be not fo angry; perhaps ihe'-U 
cdme again. 

Mpth, O kinfwoman, never fpeak of her more ; for 
ihei an odious creature to leave me rhus i'th lurch. I 
that have given her tiH htr breeding, and infiruifted her 
with my own principles of education. 
'- Kinf. I proteft, Mad<im, I think {he's a perfon that 
knows as much of all that as ' 

' Math* Knows, kinfwoman ! thcre^s ne'er a woman in 
Italy, of thrice her years, knows fo much the proce* 
duresof a true gallantry ; and the infallible principles of 
im honourable triendfhip, as fhe does. 

Kinf, And therefore, Madani, you ought to love her. 

Moth. No, ^e, upon her, nothing at all, as I am a 

Chriflian. When once a perfon fails in fundamentals, 

file's at a period with me. Beiides, with all her wit, 

Condantia is but a foal, and calls all the mlgnardcries of 

"% bonne mien^ afledtation* 

Klnf. 
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Kinf. Indeed, I muft confefs, ihe's given a little too 
much to the carelefs way. 

Moth. Ay, there you have hit it, kinlWoman ; the 
carelefs way has quite undone her. Will ye believe me, 
kinfwoman ? as I am a Chridian, I never could make her 
do this, nor carry her body thus, but jufl when ray eye 
was upon her, as foon as ever my back was turned, whip 
her elbows were quite out again; would iiotyou llrangc 
how at this ? 

Kivf. Blefs me, fweet gdodnefs ! But pray, Madam» 
how came Conftantia to fall out with your ladyfhip ? Did 
(he take any thing ill of you ? 

Moth, As I am a Chriftian I can't refolveyou, unlefs it 
were that I led the dance firft : but for that (lie muft ex- 
cufe me ; I know fhe dances well, but there are others 
who perhaps underlland the right fwimiof it as well as 
file: 

F.ntcr Don Frederick. 
And tho' I love Conftantia 

Tred, How's this ? Conftantia ! 

Moth, I know no reafon why I fliould be debarred the 
privilege of (hewing my own parts too fometimes. 

Yrcd, If I am not miftaken, that other woman la fhe 
Don John and I were dire^ed to, when we came firft to 
town, to bring us acquainted with Conftantia. I'll try 
to get fome intelligence from her. Pray, Lady, have I 
never feen you before? 

Kinf. Yes, Sir, 1 think you have, with another ft ran? 
ger, a friend of yours, one day as I was coming out of 
the church. 

Fred, I'm right then. And pray who were you talk* 
ing of ? 

Moth. Why, Sir, of an inconfiderate inconfiderable 
perfon, that has at onceboth forfeited the honour of my 
concern, and the concern of her own honour. 

Fred* Very fine indeed ! and is all this intended for 
the beautiful Conftantia ? 

* Moth, O fie upon her. Sir ! an odious creature, as I'm 
a Chriftian, no beauty at all. 

Fred, Why, does not your ladyihip think her hand- 
fome ? • _ . 

Moth. 


T H E C H A N C E S. 61 

MctB^ Serioufly, Sir, 1 4on^t think ihe's ugly ; but as 
Vm a ChrilHan, my pofition is, that no true beauty can 
be lodg'd in that creature, whd is not in foroe meafore 
buoy'd up with a juft fenfe of what is ini^mbent to the 
devoir of a pevibn of quality. 

jPrik/. That pofitton, Madaiii, is a. little fevere: but 
however ihe has been incumbent formeilyy as your lady- 
(hip is.pleafed to fay; now that lhe*8 marryM, and her^ 
huiband owns the child, ihe is fiiificiently juftifed for^aU 
ihe has done* 

MeiL Sir, I mud Ibluflnn^ly beg leave to fay you are 

thete in an error. I knowttere has been pi^aged of love 

between 'em, but with a temperament ib innocent land lb 

i]e€ned, as itdid impoie a negative upon the very poffibt* 

. lity of ber being with child. 

Fred. Sure flie is not well acqu^tinted with her. Ptay, 
Madam, how long have you ktiown Confiantia I 

.Moiij. L(n)g enough, I think, Sir, for I had the good 
fortune, or rather tl^ ill one^ to help her £rA to the light 
of the world. . . 

Irt^d. Now cannot I difeover by the finenefa rf this 
dialei^, whether ibe^ be the mother or the midwife : 1 
had bell aik t'other woman. 

Mcftb, No, Sir, I aflure ye, my daughter Conflaqria, 
has never had a child : a child ! ha, ha, ha ! O good* 
nefs fave us, a child ! 

Fred* O, then (h^ is the mother, and it feems is nor in- 
formed of the matter. Well, Madam, I (hall not dif- 
pute this with you any further ; but give me leave to 
wait upon your daughter; for her friend, I aliure ye, 
is in. great impatience to fee her* ^ 

Moth. Friend, Sir, I know none (he has. I'm fure 
ihe loaths the very fight of him. 

Fred, Of whom?. 

Moth. Why, of Antociio, Sir, he that you wereplcaf- 
ed to fay had got my daughter with child, $ir ; ha, ha, 
ha! 

Fred. Still worfe and worfe. 'Slife! cannot (he be 
content with not letting me underhand her; but muH 
alfo refolye obflinately not to underhand me, becaufe I 
fpeak plain ? Why, Madam, I cannot exprefs myi'elf 
]fOUJ w^y, therefore be hot o^ended at me xor ic. I uli 

F ywu 
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-you' I. do not kifow AtstcmiOy nor ne^ar named l&ba to. 
3^011? il toUi yottthat the Duke has own^:Conibinna ibr 
tiiawtfcy that 'her brother and he rare friends,, and are 
4M)th noW4i» l«»rch stfttr her* 

A&/^. Then a$ I*m a ChrtAian, I folSpf€k^€ hare Weh 
^en equally •itivAlWd ^m the mMMtufie 4if a.m&ke. 
^>r, I am in ihedertiier tfontVfioti ttyaprcywr, .thatJtho' tn^ 
'^ughter Codtknlia hat been Iktile to fcvetal addrefies ; 
'^et'flui never has had the honour to^ bciprodizcedto iiia 
^race, 

Fp^. So '^hen yoii put her to bed to**-^ 

Mmh. >Atr«onle^ &ir, ^oae whom my ebb of forcinte 

^rcedme to-«mei->itit^a iiegei^iatitMi ^ikh, m icfensn^e 

Tto fny '4aktt^i«^i'^*$fKeifdn ; >butss€^m aChrfiiian, mtdsL 

that candour in the adlion, ^as I was^m-nO'lBtnd^ieBleKi 

m>i3t a >mtn^ «>f 'the thing. 

Frr^/. -So now the thing h. otit. This is a aiamnU 
^bsMi«d> and I «sdatnn-d -a itigue'fort«dM I did to X>oa 
J<xhn ; ^r -0* 'my 'C^a^ieiioe, this ia itlwt Confiantki tlse 
ieilow told me of. Fll make him amends, wfaateW (ft 
>«oft me. Lady, yon tntifb give me ieare 'not to part with 
^ou, till vou Bieot with y^iur daughter, ?for Tome reafeos 
1 fliall tell you hereafter. 

M^L Sir, I am ib highly your obligee for the man- 
ner of your^eaqftisiGi, and you have gfounded yonr db* 
terminations upon fo Juil a ba(is, that I ihaU not be 
Jlhafaed to ovrn niyftlr a votary ifo aM 3rottr ^commands. 

Efi^€t 2df iQdnftamia. 

2<I€W. ^o, Fm GDce mofie freed from Antonio : but 
.whither to go now, that^s the qiKlbton : nothing troubks 
^me, but that he was fent up fa^ that young fellow, for I 
iiked him with my foul, would he had tikeid tneifo too* 
\Enier Don John, ax^ a Sbtf'-hxfer^ 

JelM. Which way went ihei 

Skeb. Who ? 

^((»J«. The woman. 

-Shef, WhartWonjan? 

Jobu, Why, a youi^g woman, a handfome woman, 
tlic handfomeit woman thou ever faw*!^ in thy life ^ fpcak 
i|uickly, firrah, or 4iK>u /halt fpeak no more. 
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SfjefL Wli}ii, })oiiclcr'aa wonitn;: what adarii ailt tbi» 

fellow. [£AflW 

y^fM^ O my 4eaf foul, tale pity on me, and- give me 
Gomibrt ; for Fm- efea (kad for want of chee. 
' tdCan. O-you^iiea fine gieaiitleaMti iBdced^ to ihut me 
up- in your, hoofe,. and fend Mother nan to me. 

y^ht* Pray heai^ me. 
- zdCoH, Nq^ I will never hear yout mone after fuch atv> 
injury : what would ye have dkme, if I had been kind to 
ye, that could ufe me thus before ? 

John^ By my troth*, that's ilirewdly urg*d. 

zJCta^ Befide9v. yowbafely broke your word* 

Jo/jH, But will you hear nothing ? nor did you hear ' 
B0fhiii|;3^ I had t&ive men upon me at once, and had I 
Hot coaifeiitiQd to Wt that old fbUow up, who came to 
my refcue, they had all brokea in whether I would of 
an. 

tdC$m. Fatitli it may be it wai fo^ for I remembor 1 
lieard a noife; butfuppofeit was not fo, what then^ 
¥llly then rilinve him hovercy. Hark ye,. Sir, I. 
ought now to ufe you very fcurvily. But I can*t SoA^ 
]in'nv|r]iea[r€todoi&' ' 

Jcbu. Then God'abkffing on thy heart forit« 

2d Cm* But n" i < 

5W«. What? ^ 

. uiCiuu I trould: fiiin*-«» 

y^im Ay, fi» would I : comt leifs goi ^ 

2 J Con. I would fun know, whether you can* be IdnA 
to me^ 

Jfo/jkm. That thou flidtrpm&ntly* Com»away* 

zJ €on^ And' will youalunajrs ?. 

yobi^. Al«taya;l I canTt &y ii r bat I wilia»o&en aa X 
can. 

id Cam Phoo i I mesir fore mev 

John. Welly I mean that too» 

2^ (>«• Swear then. 

Johf^ That I vn\\. upon, my knees. What QmII I fay } 

zd Cm* Nay, ufe what words you pleofey fo they be bur 
hdbarty,< and not thofe that are.Qx>kenby liiepiieft, for 
that charm fekiom proves fortunate; ' 

J9l^* I fwearthen by thy fair Mi^ t^at lookefl fo like 

r^ a-- %- deity^ 


\ 
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a deity, and art the only thing I nbW can think af, that 
I'll adore thee to my dying day. 

2dCon\ And here Til vow, the minute tho\i doft leavfe 
me, V\\ leave the world ; that i«, kfiU myfclf. 

John. O my dear heavenly cwdture!— r— [ATj^) herJ\ 
That kjffi no\¥ hag almoft put me into a fwoon. For hea* 
yen's fake, let's quickly out of the ftreets for fear of ano- 
ther fcufBe. I xiuril encounter a whole army for thy 
fake, but yet methinks I had better try my courage ano- 
ther way ; what thinkeft thou ? 

ZiiCon, Well, well 5 why don't yoti then ? 

\^As tJny are going oiit^ enter \ft Confbntia, andjuft ihett 
Antonk>y^/Wi npm her^ 

John.. Who's this ray old new friend has got there ! 

Ant, O! have I caught you, getuilewonun, at laft ? 
Come, give me my gold. 

\ft Con, I hope he takes me for another, I won't ail* 
fiver ; for I had rather he ilioblJ ts^kenie for any oiie thaa 
^ho I am. 

^obn. Pray,. Sir, who i». that^ you , h4ve there by the 
kandi • . . .•...•.■!■..,,•••- '\. :..-'-* 

Antm A peribn of honour, JSir, thathaft>br6ke open myi 
trunks, and run away with al(rny|;dld; yetrf^H hoidi tea 
pounds I'll have it whipped out of her acatn* 

idCon^ Done, I'll hold you ten pounds of that now* 

Am, Ha ! by my troth you have reafon ; and. Lady, 
I aik your pardon. But I'll have it whipped out of you^ 
&en, gdBSp. 

Jcbn, Hold, Sir, you mud not meddle with my goods* 

Ant. Yourgooda! hoiv caniie' ilie to be yours.? Vn\ 
fure I bought her of hei^ mx>ther for five hundred good 

S'**eces of ^d, and (he was a-bed with me all night too. 
eny that, if you dare. 

id Cun, Well, and what did' you do. when I was a-hed 
with you all night ? Confefs that, if you dare. 

Ant. Umph ! fay you fo ? <" . 

' i^O«.^i'il try if thislady wiUhelpme, for T know 
not whither elfe to go. ...-%• .. 

Ant. I (hall be {hamed I fee utterly, exoe|>t I make^- 
her hold her peace. Pray, Sir, by your leave, I hope 
you will allow me the fpeech ot one word with *yQ,ur 
Ifoods here, as you call her : .'tis but a fmall requed. 


>^r. A^, Sir, wirk aH my heart* Blw, Cduffemia ! 
Madam, now vou have feen that lady, ] hope yotttrilf' 
pardon thehadeyoa met me 1^ ilktlB^ #fctleago^ if I 
oonusitted^ fault you muft thank biefr^i^ if* . 

ifi Con. Sir, if you will for her fake be perfuaded t& 
pn>teamef«D]ittAprm]0fi€ir«f mylirdtlMri 1 (hail have 
rsafon tDrhantk-yon boitt« 

^oku May,.M«idam, now fhat' I am m My. V9\H aMMn, 
and my heaitVateafe^sc ihallgor ^f^ty hmd, bu« f wilf 
iee yomcff lb too* I Wi(fr before difl^dM^ 0atf 'tis not 
Grange the love of her fhoulict bimder f«^ fk^nl femem-* 
bering what wa^ (be tayou, fittus^it nraidief me forget my- 
felf. 

irfiCdn* 9nvl do kMMTteo Wtltithe^paiwa'oi^love- by 
my own experience-, «ort(Wp«isd0i^afl tlMifledk'of tt irt 

Ant. Well then, I protnife yoli,^ if you> wilt Hut heljp', 
mrtb'ihygjbld again (I meiitffhat wh>€h you antt^ ypur 
mbtlierifole oiici*^ iv^ tiunflc) that Fli ft«v^ tro^le yotv 
more. 

-t^G^fu- h muieb ; and; 'tw the beft^ tHttt^ y^u- and. I 
<kMild.0i%r make.' 

Jolm. Pray, Madam, fear nothiog ; by my love^ IUI> 
fiand by you, and foe that your biDehtfr fttdi dbyou np 
hint). 

id Con. Hark ye. Sir, a word ; how dlW yow nilk' of 
love, or ihEm^ng' bey anj^ lady but me,^ SW ? 

^^. By^vn^^ woth civat ^^& a. foult;; but 1 diiftte^ 
nnsan m ycfurway, I iiiaant it only dvtDy. 

id>€kn. Ay,.bUtiif youawfoviry civtt a g(«tfeii»hyi 
we fhall not be long fnenda< 1 foom t^ Ifmi^ yoUr ]bv#: 
with a»y one wliaifoever t and fopmypin, Tm refoWied 
either to have di or nothing. 

jfe**. Well, my dbar little rog^e, ttreu (halt hsv^e; J^ 
^Iprerfent^y, is^foon as we can budget ridoF tfti« com^* 
p0»y. 

idiChhi Pbotf ! ye arc always abuAng me* 

EntertxtiitX\c)L and Slotbdr. 

i^wj?. Come,tno\iis Madattiy letW u* fpeaL one werd' 
more, but go quieily about our bufinefs ; not but tha^••^ 

. F 5 * thittk 
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Wnk hthe greiicefl pleadire in the vtrorld tohearyott 
talk, but . . 

MotJj. Dq you iodeedi Sir ? I fwear then good wits^ 
jump, Sir ; for I hjive thought fo myfelf a very gteiat* 
while. 

frfd* YouVe.all the reafon imaginable. O, Doa 
John, I aik thy pardon, but I hope 1 fliall make thee 
amends, fer I have found o(it the mother, and (he has 
promifed me to help thee to thy miflrefs agiin* 

John. Sir, you may fave your labour, the bufinefs is 
. done, and I am fully fatiificd/ 

Fred. And doft thou kttovir \ybo (he is ? . 

Jhhn^ No faith, I never aiked her name* 
. Fr^. Why then, rUmake thee yet more fattsfied; 
this lady here is th^t very Coi^llantia— '— 

John* Ha ! thou hail not a mind to be knocked o*er - 
tjie pate too, haft thou ? * 

, Fred, No, Sir, nor dare you do it neither : but for 
pertain this is that st^rn felf-lame Conftantia that thou 
and I fb long looked aner. 

; J^hn. I thought ihe was foitiethiiig more than ordina« 
ry \ but fhall I tell thee no^ a ftranger thing than all 
this? 

Fred. What's that ? 

John. Why, I will never more touch any other wo- 
nan for her fake. 

Fred. Well, I iubmit ; that indeed is ftrangen 
•• 2d' Con; Com^, mother, deliver your purfe ; I have 
delivered myfelf up tp this young fellow, and the bar- 
gain's made with that old fellow, fo he miiy have his 
gold agaih, that all fhall be well. 
^Moth* AsJ'm aChriftian, Sir, I took.it away only to 
have the honour of reftoring it again ; for my hard fate 
having iiot beftp wed upon me a rand which might capa- 
ci^te m^ to ipake you prefents of my own, I had no way 
left ifor the exercife o/ my generofity but by putting 
nayfelf into a condition of giving back what wasyoun. 

Anu A very generous defign indeei ! 80 now, I'll 

e'en turn a fober perfbn, and leave off this wenching, 

TxA this fightii^t for I begin to find it does not agree with 

me* 

3 Fred% 
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Fred. Madam, I'm heanily glad to meet your Lady* 
fliip here ; we have been in a very great diibrder fincc 
We faw you. 'Wiult's here, our landlady and the child 
again ! 

Enter Duke, Petruchio, andlMnSdify wiib )be Child. 

Petr, Yes, we met her going to be whippy, in a 
drunken conftable'a hands that took her for, another. • 

John, Why tlicn, pray let her .e*«n be tal^n and 
whipped for herfelfy for on my word^ihe^^^^ferves it. ; 

Land. Yes, I*m fure of your, good word at any. time. 

iftCon. Hark' ye, dear landlady^ - * 

Land. O, fweet goodnefs ! is it you ? I have, been; in 
• fuch a peck of troubles iince I faw you ; they took me, 
and they tumbled me, andtliey hailed me, and they pulled 
sne, and they call me painted jezable^ and the poor little 
babe here did fotake on. ; Come hither, my Lorct> come 
hither: here is Cpnftantia. 

ift Cm. For heayen^§ fake peace ; ypnder is my .bro«^ 
ther, and if he dtfcovers me, I'm certainly rpined* 

Dukt. No, Madam, there is no danger. 

\Ji Cph. Were there a thoufand dangers in thoie arms, 
1 would run thus to meet them. . . , . 

Duke. O, my dear, it were not fafe tha( any fhould be 
here at pt^fent ; for now my heart is fo o'er-prefled with 
joy, that I .ihould fcarce be able to defend thee. 

Petr. Sifter, I'm fo afbame^ of all the fai^lts, , which 
my miftake^a^made me guilty of, th^t. I know not ho\v 
to afk your pardon for them. . >, ' 

ifi Ccn. No, brother, the fault was mine, in midakiog 
you fo much, as not. to impart the whole tru^i to you at 
firft ; but having begun my love without your confent, I 
never durft acquaint you with the progrefs of it. 

Duke. Come, lerthecoafummationof ourprefentjoys 
blot out the memory of all tbefe pad' midakes. 

John. And when (hall weconfummateour joys ? ' 

%d Con. Never : 
We'll find out ways (hall make them lad for ever. 

John. Now fee the odds, 'twizt married folks and 
friends : 
Our lore begins juft where their paffion ends. [Exeunu 

End of tlie Fifth Act» . 
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•^ the author of tbisfag-$nd of aplc^^ 

JfcttfrtUn^totbemodffft'ivayofwt^ 

Sfjonlii [firi*ve to ht htfort'handtx^tb ^ pit ; 

Begin 'to rail at yon ^ and fulfil foOy 

Prevent ti^ ajhmrhy girnng ihefiifi Ih^m 

Ht^atttsnatffretedvnts^ lohicb often f^ay^ 

In matters far more tveigbty than a flay : 

Bufhe no gratf^ admirer of a- title ^ 

Won* t by eXample-kam tofU^ the fool. 

The end of pltt^xjBouldhe-to entertain^ 

And not to keep, the auditors in pain, 

Gimitg oar price ^mtdftfrvjhaftrajbvsej^iafi'y 

He thinks fbeflqy being done y yon fitnM hdt^e tafet 

Jfnwiiyno jenfe'^nd-freedont^ andaboo^^ 

Is muchrlikt paying money far -the flochi, 

Befides^ the author drtnds thtJlrHt and mtin j 

Qf nf^V'prai/dpoeu:^ bavirtg often fien 

Some of his fellows^ ^vho ha^e^tmrit htftjf^Cy 

When Net has dhte*d her jig^ fleal to the dd&r^ 

Hear thepitclapy and tvith conceit of that^ 

Swells ana believe thtr^ehpes the hrd'hxoviS'what* 

Moft *ei'ritersy now-a-dayy; are grown" fo* vain i i 

That once afpro^d, thty^*MrUe^ and witeH^ain^ 

T ill they have writ an\)ay thifafne they got, 

Gur friend 'this Wtff of *voriting fknties'ttot'^ 

And hope yon v)ill not tempt him ^ithyonrproif^^ 

fo rank hintfilf "joiih fome that vjritt new pl^ : 

For be knozvs 'Cf^ap enough to hi ttndbne^ 

Withouttbthc^of poetry for one. 
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His ihieeretKiRnks td tke:puyic, for the lis^lgent) 
ceptton the work Kaf been favoured \virh, and alFures 
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. Mr* Shetwi^n hai fidiiMd^llie cmb«UiJhflDefft;iUn4«r 
the immediM^ infneSios of the celebrated BA«^0i«O2aj^ 
ui a flile that will actrtd cQtical approbation. The 
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A New Edition, being the Sixths Price 25. 6d. D©- 
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Alfo by the fame Author, the Fourth Edition, price 
k^ 6H^ iWdisfi^ditoinMicalculatcdiforTouiftg Ladies* 
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ing, bleeding) dram^drinking, and the utility of taking 
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THE CECONOMIST. The Thirteenth Edhioil. 
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they will teach the reader how to make a little go ti 
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HENRY IL or. The FALL 6{ ROSAMOND, a 
Tragedy, as performed at the Theatre- Royal^ 
Covent-Garden^ by T. Hull. Price is. 6d. < 

ENUINE LETTERS from a GENTLEMAN 
to a YOUNG LADY, his pupil, calculated to 
farm the Tafte, regulate the Judgment, and improve 
the Morals. Written fome years iince, now £rfi revtfed 
and publiihed, with Notes, and Illuftrations. By Mr« 
TttOMAsHuLX.* of the Theatre.Royal, Coreot-Gardea* 
In two neat volumes, price 6s. 

TEN MINUTES ADVICE to a every GENTLE- 
MAN going to purchaft a horfe out of a dealec, 
jockey, or groom's flable ; in which are laid down efbi* 
biifhed rules for difcoverin| the perfections and blemiiites 
€>f that noble animal.* Price 18. 

ADAM'S TAIL ; or, The FIRST METAMOR- 
PHOSIS, a poem. Price as. 

PANTHEONITES, a dramatic enteruinmeot, at 
performed at the Theatres Royal, London, wi(h 
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mitions he had prefumed to make, were fo obvious, it was 

'judged to be more acceptable to the reader in ia - prcfemt 

fomii than as origioally written* 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE prefent age, thouglt it hat done honour to ib 
own dtfcernment by the applaufes pM to Shake* 
fpeare, hat^ at the fame time^ too grofsly negledted the 
other g;reat maftera in the fame fchool of writing, llic 
piecet of iBeauroont tind Fletcher in particular, (to fay 
fioching of Jonfon, Maffinger, Shirley, &c.) abound 
with beauties, fo much of the farae^ colour with thofe of 
Shak^peate, that it is almoft unaccountable^ that the 
very age whith admires one, even to idolatry, ihould pay 
lb httle attention to the others ; and, while almoft every 
poet or critic, »t all fiminent in the literary world, have 
•leen tfmbltibus of diftiiigui(htDg themfelret, as editofa 
«f Shakefpearey no. more than two fo}itary editions of 
Beaumont'and Fletcher, and 6ne of thofe of a very late 
date, have been publilhed in the prefent century. 

The truth is, tnat nature indeed is in ajl ages the fame; 
"but modes and ^uftoms, manners and languages, ane 
fubje^k to perpetual variation.. Tiiile infenm>ly rendeTa 
writings obfolete and uncouth, and the gradual intro- 
fhiAion of new words and idioms bnngs the older form» 
Into difreputeand difufe. But theintrinfic merit of any' 
work, though it may be obfcured, muft for ever remain ; 
as- antique cpins, or old plate, though not Current or 
faihionable, ftill have their value, according to their 
weight. ^ . ' 

The injuries of modem innovation in the flate of 
letters may be in a great meafu re repaired, by rendering 
the writings of our old authors familiar to the public,, 
and bringing them often before them* How many plays 
are there of Shakefpeare, now in conflant acting, of 
which the diredtors of the theatres would fcarce hazards 
the reprefentation, if the lon^-cominued, and, as h 
weref, traditional approbation or the public had not cnren 
a (knftion. to. their irregularities, and famiiiarized the 
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d*6lion ! The language even of our Litiirgy and BibTc, 
if we may venture to mention rhem on this occafioiiy 
u-ould perhaps foon become obfoleteand unintelligible to 
the j^enerality, if they were not conflantly readin our 
churches, Ihe fBlc of our authors, efpecialiyin this 
play, is often remarkably phinand fimple, and only 
railed or enriched by the fentimencs. It is the opinion 
of Dryden, that even ** Shakefpear^'s language is a little 
*•* obfolete rn cottiparifoti of theirs ; and that the En^liih 
^* language ki them arrived to its.highed per&6hoD ; 

. *' what words have fince been taken in, being rather 
•* fupeifluous, than neceijary.*' 

Philader has always been efleeroed one of the beil pro- 
dudtions of Beaumont and Fletcher ; and, we are cold 
by Dryden, was the firft play that brought them ii|to 
great reputation. IThe beauties of it are indeed {o (biking ^ 
and fo various, that our authors might in this play almoS 
be faid to rival Shakefpeare, were it not for the many 
evident marks of imitation of his manner. The late edi- 
tors of Beaumont and Fletcher conceive, that the poeu 

^^eant to delineate, in the character of Philafler, « 

•^ Hamlet racked with the jealoufy of Othello ; and there 
are feveral palTages, in this play, where the authors have 
Kvanifcfily taken iire from fimilar circumOances and ex- 
preiTions in Shakefpeare, particularly fome, that wilt 

yreadily occur to the reader, .as he goes along, from Othello^ 

"^Hamlet, Cymbeline, and Lear. 

To remove the objedions to the performance of this 
excellent play on the n(\odem flage, has been the chief 
labour, apd fole ambition, of the prefent editor. It 
may be remembered, that The Spanlfli Curate, The 
Lie tie French Lawyer, and Scornful Lady, of our au- 
thors, as well as The Silent Woman of Jonfon, all fa- 
vourite entertain ments of our predectiTors, have, within 
thefe (tw years, encountered the feverlty of the pit, and 
received fentence of condemnation. That the uncommon 
merit of fuch a play as Philafler might be univerfally ac- 
knowledged and received, it appeared neceiTary to clear 
it of ribaldry and obfcenity, and to amend a grofs in* 
decency in the original confHtution of the fable, which 
mufl have checked the fuccefs due to the reft of the 

piece^ 
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]|iecei nay, ihdeed| was an infuperable obffiicle toitt^ 
reprefentation* 

But though the ihaccuraGies and llcentioufneft of tlie^ 
t^fiece were mdncements (according to* the incudi redder't 
of Horace) to put.it on the anvil ^in, yet nothing haa 
been added more than was abfolntely neceiTary, to make- 
it move eaiily oh the new 'binge, whereon it now turns t- 
nor has any thing been omitted, except what was fup- 
jpoied to have been likely to obfcure its merit, or iojure- 
its fadcefs. The pen was drawn, withi»ut the leaft hefi— 
tation, over every fcene now expunged, except the firft 
fcene of the third ad, as it ftands m the original ; iaregardi 
to which, the part that Philafter fuMns m it occafioned* 
feme paufe : but, on examination, it feemed that Dion's* 
falfificariOn of fa6h in that fcene was inconfiflenttvith the- 
fcft of his charadter. though very natural in fuch a per- 
{bn as Megra : and though we have in our times feen the- 
fiidden and> inf1:antaneous tranfition^ from onepaffion to 
another remarkably well reprefonted on the nage, yetv 
Shilafter's emotiotas appeared impbffibfe to be exhibited'^ 
with any conformity to truth or nature. It was there— 
Ibre thought advKable to omit the whole fcene \ and it 
n hop^d, that this omiffion will n(^t be difapproved, and^ 
that It will not appear to have left ^ny void or chafm ia^ 
the a6Hon ; iince the imputed falfehood of Arethufsi^ 
jkfter being fo induilrioufly iiiade public to the whote 
«ourt, mi^t very naturally be imagined to come to thd* 
Inowledge of Philafter m a much £orter interval, than) 
k often luppofed to elapfe between the afts ; or even be- 
tween thefcenes oi fome of our old plays. 

The fcenes in th^ fourth a£t» wherein Philailer, ac« 
oording to the original play. Wounds Arethufa and Bel— 
lario, and^om which the piece took iu fecond title of 
Love lies a bleeding, have always been eenfured by the 
eritics. They, breathe too much of that fpirit of bloody, 
and cruelty, and horror,, of which the Englifli tragedy- 
hath often been accufbd. The hero's wounding his mi« 
ilrefs hurt the delicacy of mbft; and his maiming Bel- 
lario deeping, . in order to fave himitelf from bis purfuers,. 
offended the geoeroiity of all. This part 6f the fabley. 
these&re,. fo injurious to the chara^er of Bhilafter, it. 
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w«8 judged* abfolutely rcqoifite to alter ; and a new turn 
has been given to all thofe circumflances : but the change 
has been effed^ed by fuch fimple means, and with fo much 
reverence to the original, that there are hardly ten lines 
added on account of the alteration* 
. The reft of the additions or alterations may be feen at 
once, by comparing the prefent play with the original ; 
if the reader does not, on fuch occafions, of himfelf too 
>eaii]y difcover the patch-work of a modem hand. 

Thf re is extant in the works of the Duke of Bucking- 
ham, who wrote TheRehearfal, and altered The Chances » 
an alteration of this play, under the title of The Rello* 
ration, or Right will take Place. The duke feems ta 
have been very ftudious to difguife the piece, the names 
of the Dramatis Perfonae, as well as the title, being en- 
tirely changed ; and the whole piece, together with the 
prologue and epilogue, Teeming mtended to carry the air 
of an oblique political fatire on his own times, How- 
•ver that may be, the Duke's play is as -little (if not 
lefs) calculated for the prefent ftage^ as the original of 
our authors. The chara£ier of Thrafomond (for fo the 
i)uke calls the Spanifh prince) is much more ludicrous 
than the Pharamond of Beaumont and Fletcher. Few of^ 
the indecencies or obfcenities in the original are removed i 
and with what delicacy the adventure of Megra is ma- 
naged, may be deternuned from the following fpecimea 
•f his Grace's alteration of that circumftance> not a 
word of the following eztradl being to be found in Beau-^ 
^ont and Fleeter. 

Enter the Guard^ hrinptig in Thrafomond, in Dramers^ 

muffiid ftp in a Cioak* 

Guards Sir, in obedience to your com mand^^ 
We fiopt this fellow ftealing out of doors. 

^ ITbey full iff bis cUdf^ 
Agrtmowt. Who's this,, the prince \ 
(Se9n, Yes ;. he is incognito* 
King, Sir, I muft chide you for this bofenefs^! 
Toa've wrongMha worthy lady ; but do more» 

7%r«^ 
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nrafomcnd* Sir, I came hither but to take the air« 
Cken. A witcy. rogue, I warrant him. 
Agremonu Ay, he's a devil at his anfwers* 
King. Condud him to his lodgiogsi, 

If to more the pailions of pity and terror are the two 
chief ends of tragedy, there needs no apology for giving 
that title to the play of Philailer. If Lear, Hamlet, 
Othello, &c. &c. notwithilanding the cafual introduc* 
tion of comic circumilances ii> the natural courfe of the 
.a^lon, are tragedies ; Philailer is fo too. The Duke of 
Buckingham entitles his alteration a tragi-comedy ; but 
that word, according to its prefent acceptation, conveys 
the idea of a very diifereat fpecies or compofition ; a 
play, like The SpaniHi Priar, or Oroonoko, in which 
two diflin6t adtions, one ferious and the other comic, are 
unnaturally woven together ; as ahfurd a medley (in the 
Opinion of Addifon) as if an efnc writer was to under* 
take to throw into one poem the adventures of .£nea» 
and Hudibras. 

As to the form in which the piece is now fubmitted to 
the public, fome, perhaps, will think that the editor 
has taken too many liberties with the origina],..and many 
may cenfure him for not having made a more thorough 
alteration. There are, it muft be confefled, many things 
iiill left in the play, which inay be thotight to lower the 
dignity of tragedy, and which would not be admitted ic^ 
a fable of modern conflrudtion : but where fuch things 
were in nature, and infofienlive, and ferved at the fame 
time as fo many links in the chain of circumflances that 
compofe the aiftion, it was thought better to Tubdue in 
- fome meafure the intemperance of the fcenes of low 
humour, than wholly to rejedi or omit them. It would 
not have been in the power, nor indeed was it ever in the 
intention or defire, of the editor, to give Philafter the 
air of a modern performance ; no more than an architedt 
of this age would endeavour to embellifli the magnificence 
of a Gothick building with the ornaments of the Greek 
or Roman orders. It is impoffible for the fevereft reader 
to have a meaner opinion of the editor's (hare in the work 
than he entertains of it himfelf. Something, however^ 

was 
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was ntcttCiiry to he done ; and the reafens for wliat he 
Ikaa done have already beeti afBgned ; nor can he repent 
ef the trouble he has taken, at the inftance of a friend, 
whom he is happy t» oblige, when he fees hiinfelf the 
tnftruinent of refbring Philafler to the theatre, of dif- 
playing new graces in Mt^^ Yates, and of calling fortb 
i;he extmordintry posters of fo promifing a genius for thdi 
lla|;e as M^ FbweU. " 
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Written by George Colman, Efq. on Mr, Powell's 
iirfl Appearance at Drury-Lane* 

TT^HILE modern tragedy^ hy rule txoB^ 
^'^ Spim out a thin-wrought fable^ aH by aH^ 
We dare to hringyou one of thofe hold plays ^ 
Wrote hy rough Englijh \\)it5 informer days ; 
JBeaumont and Fletcher ! thofe tvoinflars^ that run 
Their glorious courfe round iShalefpearc^ s golden fun ; 
Or when Fbilajler HamM s place fupplied^ 
Or Bejfus waWd the f age ^ ¥alftajf*sfide. 
Their fouby well paired, fhotfire in mingled rqySy 
Their hands together twin*d the foetal hays^ 
Tillfajhion drove ^ in a refining age, . 
Fir tue from courts and nature from theflage. ^ 
Then nonfenfe^ in heroics^ feen^ d fuhlime ; 
Kings rav d in couplets^ and maidsjigh^d in rhime* 
Next^ trimy and trim^ and delicate y and chafe y 
A hafa from Greece and Trance y came modern tafte. - 
Cold are herfonSy andfo afraid of dealing 
In rant andfuftiany they ne^er rife to feelings - 
Ofayy ye hards of phlegmy fe^y^ where* s the name 
That can with Fletcher urge a rival claim f 
Sqyy Where's the poety trained in pedant fchooh^ 
E^ual to ShaJtefpearey tvho o^erleapt all rules f 
Thus of our hards we boldly fteak our mind ; 
A harder tafky aiaSy remains behind: 
To*nighty as yet by public eyes unfeeny 
AravJy unpra^is* a novice fills thefcene. 
Bred in the city^ his theatric far » 

Brings him at length on this fide Temple^Bar ; • , 

Smit with the mufsy the ledger he forgoty 
And vohen he wrote his namey loe made d blot* 
Him while perplexing hopes and fears embarrafs^ 
Skulking (like Hamlet's rat) behind the arras y 
Me a dramatic fellow-feeling drawSy 
Without a feCy to plead a brother's caufe. 
Genius is rare ; and while our great comptroller^ 
No more a manager y turnt arrant firollef^ 
Let new adventurersyour care engage^ 
And nurfe the infant faf lings of thefiage i 
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Geremant^ 
Thrafiliney . 
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Drury-Lane* 
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Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
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Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
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Powell. 

Lcc 

Burtoow 

Caftle. 

Ackman. 

Baddcly. 
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Fox. 

Marr. 

Wackini. 
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Coveut'GarJeiK 
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Mr. Melmoch. 
Mr. Clinclu 
Mr. Hun. 
Mr. DaTit. 
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Mr. Dunibll. 
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Ji^ethnfit^ ^ Mifi Bride. 
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under the oame of 

Bcllario^ ■ Wn. Tatet. 


Mvt. Mai:tockft» 


Mre. Melmoth^ 


JAegra^ a Sfanijh 
Lady, - ■» ■ Mrs. Lee. Mifs Sherman. 

Galatea^ — — Mif» MUls.. Mrs. Whitfield,. 

Iso^y •^— Mrs. Hippiflcy. Mi6 Pcarce. 
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^* The line* wurked wth inverted emmMt, 'thm,* 0re emitted h th9 

reprefentgim* 
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SCENE, em Anticbamher in the^ Palace^ 

Enter Diooi Cteremonti and Thrafiiiae* 

Clsibmovt« 

Here's nor lords^ nor ladies. 
. Dion. Credit me, eentlemen, I vrender at it. 
They received flru6i charge mm the King to attend here. 
B^des, it was loudly pi]4>Ulhed, that no oflker (hould 
forbid any gentlemao that defired to attend and hear. 

Gtr^ Can yba guefs the cauie ? 

Dion. Bir, it is j^ain^ about the Sponith Prince, that^s 
•ome to many our kingdom's heir, and be our fovereign. 

CUr, Maw, that will feem to know much, fay, (he 
looks not Q9^»m 4iktt a maid in love* 

Shra. TMy fay too, moreover, that the Lady Megni 
(fent. hither by the Queen of ^pain, ^Anamoad's mo* 
ther, to grace the train of, ArtthuOt, and. attend her to 
her new home, when efpoufed to the Prince) carries her- 
felf fomewbat too familiarly towards Phanimond ; and 
it is whifpered, that thert' is too cloTe an intercourfe be* 
tween him and.thaclady« 

Diwr, Troth, perhaps theve may ^ \M the multitude 
(that fel^m kno^ any thing but their own opmidns). ' 
fpeak what tkey would bnre» But the Prince, before 
his own approach, recdved fo many confident meflage^ 
from the fiate, and bound himiHf by fuch mdiflbluble 
engagements, that I think their nuptials mvft go for- 
V ' wards^and thatthePrince&isrefolTedtO'beruled. 

Cler» 


%% PHILAST£R. 

Ckr. Sir, it is thought, with her he (hall enjoy both 
thefe kingdoms of Sicily and Calabria, 

Dion* Sir, it is, without controvefTy, fo meant. But 

'twill he a -trouUeibme labour for him to enjoy both 

thefe kingdoms with fafety, the right heir to one of them 

living, and living fo virtuoufly { efpecially, the people 

^ admiring the bravery of his mind, and lamenting his in- 

/ juries. 

Oer. Who, Philafler ? 

Dion. Yes, whofe father, we all know, was by our late 
King of Calabria unrighteoufly depofed from hie fruitful 
Sicily. Myfclf drew fome blood in thofe wars, which 
I would 0ve my hand to be wailied from. 

Ckr. Sir, my ignorance in ftate- policy will not let me 
know wliy, Philauer bemg heir to one of thefe lungdoms, 
the King fliould fu&r him to walk abroad with fuch free 
liberty. 

Dion. Sir, it feems your nature is more conftant than 
to enquire after fUte-news. But the King, of late, made 
a haauurd of both" the kingdoms of Sicily and his own, 
with offering but to imprifon Philafter ; at which the ci- 
ty was in arms, not to be charmed down by any date-order 
or proclamation, till they faw Philafter ride through the 
ilreets, pleafed, and without a guard; at which they 
threw their hats and their arms from them, fome to 
make bonfires, fome to drink, all for bis deliverance* 
Which, wife men fay, is the caufe the Kin? labours to 
bring in the power of a foreign nation to ai?^ his own 
with, \Flouri/b. 

Thra. Peace ; the King. 

SCENE drawsf and difcovers the King, Fharamond^ 

Arethu(a, and Train. 

King. To give a ftronger teftimony of love 
Than ^ fickly* promifes, * (which commonly 

* In princes find both birth and burial ' 

* In one breath}' we have drawn you, worthy Sir, 
To make your fair indearments to our dai^hter. 
And worthy fervices known to our fubjedb, 

< Now lov*d andwonder'd at/ Next, our intent 

To plant you deeply, our immediate hdr 

Both to our blood and kingdoms. ' For this bulyy 

« (The 
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PHILASTER. u 

* {The bcft part of your life, as you confirm me, 

* And I believe) though her few years and (ex 

'* Yet teach her nothing but her fears and bluihes ; 

* Think not, dear Sir, thefc undivided parts, 

* That muft mould up a vhgin, are put on 

* To (hew her fo, as borrowed ^naments, 

* To fpeak her perfect love to you, or add 

* An artificial ftiadow to her nature.' 

Lad, noble fon, (for fo I now mud call you) 
What I. have done thus public, is * not only 

* To add a comfort in particular 

* To you or me, but all ; and* to confirm 
The nobles, and the gentry of thefe kingdoms, 
By oath to your fucceilion, which ihali be 
Within this month at mofl« 

F/ja, Kiifing your white hand, miflrefs, I take leave, 
To thank your royal father ; and thus far 
Toibe my own free trumpet. Underlbnd, 
Great King, and thefe your fubjedts, gentlemen, 
Believe me, in a word, a princess word, 
There (hall be nothing to make up a kingduoi 
Mighty and flourifliing, de fenced, fear*d, 
£qual to be commanded and obey 'd, 
But through the travels of my -life I'll find it. 
And tie it to this country t And. I vow, 
My reign (hall be fo eafy to the fubje*^, 
Thatev'ry man (hall be his prince himfelf, 
And his own law : (yet I his prince and law) 
And, dearefl lady, let me fay, you are 
The blefled'il living ; for, fweet Princefs, you 
45hall make him yours for whom great queens muil die« 

Th'a, Miraculous I 

C/^r.This fpeech calls hrro Spaniard, being nothing but 
A large inventory of his own commendations. 
But here comes one more worrhy thofe large fpeeches, 
1 han the. large fpeaker of tiiem. 

Enter Philaflen 

PhL Right noble Sir, as low as my obediencej 
And with a heart as loyal us my knee, 
I beg your favour. 

Khg, Rife ; you have It, Sir. 
Speak your intents, Sir* 

B Plu 
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Pbu Shall I fpeak them freel)^? 
Be ftill my royal SoTeretgn- ' " ■■ 

King. As a.f»bje^> 
>We give y<>u frc«tiom. 
Dion* Now^ it heats. 
Phi. Then thus I tarn 
^IVIy language tOkyou,.PriDce, you, foreign man, 
Ne*er ftare, nor put on wonder ; for you rauft 
. Indure me,, and you ihall. Tins eafth y«u tread ott, 
(A dowry, ^as you hope, with this fair Prkicefi) 
By my dead father (Oh, I had a father, 
Whofe memory I bow to !) was not left 
To your inheritance, and I up and livingy 
.-Having myfelf about me, and my fword. 
The fouls of all my name, and memories, 
Theie arms and fome few friends, betides the gods. 
To part fo calmly with it, and (it ftill, 
And fay, I might have been. I cellthee, Pharamoixdi 
When thou art king, look I be dead and rotten, 
And my name allies. For, hear me, Pharamond, 
This very ground thou goeft on, this fat earth. 
My father's friends made fertile with their faiths^ 
Sefore that day of fhsme, (hall gape, and CvMsm 
Thee and thv nation, like a hungry grave^ 
Into her hidden bowels. PrincCy it fliaU; , 
,J3y Nemefis, it (hall. 

King. Youjiodifpleafeus. 
You are too bold. 

Phi. No, Sir, 1 am too tame, 
Too much a tunle, a thing born without paffion, 
JV &int (hadow, thateveryxlrunkeA cloud fails over^ 
And maketh nothing. 

Pba. What you have feen in me to ftir offence 
'I cannot find, unlefs it be this lady, 
% 'OfferM into minearms, with the fucceffion. 
Which I muftkeep, though it hath pleasM your fufjr 
To mutiny within you. The King grants it. 
And I dare make it mine* You have your anfwer. 

Pbu If thou wert fole inheritor to him 
That made the world his, and were Pharamond 
As truly valiant as I feel- him cold, 
And ring'd among the chcnccft of hii friends, 

Afid 
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And from thU prefence, fpite of all tbofc Aopif ' 
You (hould hear further from me* 

King, Sir, you wroag the Frioec.> 
I gave you not this freedom to braye our b«ft frieoda ; 
You do deferre our frown. Go to ; be beittr tompec'd; 

Pbu It muft be, Sir, whea<I am aoUtr u«>*d. 

King* Philaifler, tell me 
The injuries you aim at in youf riddles* 

Fhi, If you had my eyes, Sir-, and fufierancei 
My griefs upon you, and my broken fortunes. 
My wants greats and now nought but hopes and fears^.. 
~ My wrongs would make ill riddids to be laughed at, 

I^are you be Hill my King, and fight me not ? 
"'^^^ King, Go to J . 

Be more yourjielf, as ywx refpef^ our favour ; 
You'll ilir us elfe« Sir, I muft have you know» [wf 

That youVe, and fhall be, at our pieafure^ * what falhion' 
* Will put upon yoa/ Smooth your bcow^ or, by chi 

Phu I am. dead , Sir ; you W my fate. It wm boc I 
Said I was wrong'd. I carry all about me 
My weak flars led me to, alt my weak fortuneit 
Who dares m all this prefence ipeak, (that ia 
But man of flelh, and may be mortal) teU n^ 
1 do not moft entirely love thia Pnncey 
And honour his full virtues ? 

King. Sure ^e's poflefs^d I 

Phi. Yes, With my fiither's fpirtt. It^ heiei O King I 
A dangerous fpirit ; now he telbme, Kingi 

1 was a king*« heir, bids me be a kiog, C. -^ 

And whifpers to me, thefe be all my fubjedi. 
'Tis Amnge, he will not let me fleepi but divea 
Into my fancy, and there gives me fhapea 
That kneel, and do me fervice, cry me ktng^ 
But rii fupprefs htm ; he's a fa£lious fpirit^ 
And will undo me. NoUe Sir, your hand; 
I am your fervant. 

Kinf. Away ; I do not like this. 
For this time I pardon your wild fpeecb. 

{Exeunt King, Pha. Aret sndirakh 

Vifi. See how his fancy labours. Has he not 
Spoke homei and bravely S What adflngcffoui traki 

B Ji ;. Did 
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Did he give fire to ! How he ihook the King ! 
Made his foul meU within him, and his blood 
Run into whey ! It flood upon his brow, 
Like a cold winter dew, 

PbL Gentlemen, 
You have no fuit to me ; I am no minion , ' 
You ftand, methinks, like men that would be courtiers. 
If you could well be flattered at that price, 
Not to undo your children. You're all honeft. 
Go, get you home again, and make your country 
A virtuous court, to which your ^rcat ones may. 
In their dlfeafed age, retire, and live reclufe* 

Cle, How do you, worthy Sir? 

PhL Well, very well. 
And fo well, that, if the King pleafe, I find 
I may live many years. 
' Dim, The King mull pleafe, 
Whilil we know what you are, and who you are, * 
Your wrongs and injuries. Shrink not, worthy Sir^ 
But add your father to you ; in whofe name 
We'll waken all the gods, and conjure up 
.. -^The rods of vengeance, the abufed people^ 
/ Who, like to raging torrents, ihall fwell high, ' . 
/ And fo begirt the dens of thefe male-dragons, 
That, through theHrongeft fafety, they mall beg 
For mercy at your (word's point. 

Phi* Friends, no more ; 
t)ar cars may be corrupted. *Tis ah age 
We dare not iruft our wills-to. Do you love rac ? 

l%ra. Do we love heav'n and honour ? 

PbU My Lord Dion, 
You had aoirirtuous gentlewoman call'd you father : 
Is ihe yet alive? 

Dion. Meft honourM Sir, (he is ; 
And for ihe penance but of an idle dream, 
Has undertook a tedious pilgrimage. 

Enter a Lady* 

Phi. Is it to me, or any of thefe gentlemen you come ? 

Lady, To you, brave Lord ; the Frincefs would intreat 
your prefent company. 

Phi. Kifs her mr hand, and fay, I will attend her. 

i>/V0. Do you know what you do^ 
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JPbi. Yes ; go to fee a womto* 

Ckr. But do you weigh the danger you are ia ? 

Phi. Danger in a fweet face ! 
Her eye may (hoot me dead^.er thofe true red 
And white fciends in her face may {leal my QmI out f 
There's ail the danger in-u< But be what may, 
H/tr fibgle name hath armed me. . [E^iu 

Di^* Go on ;; 
And be as trwly ha]3tpy aa thOu art fearlefa* 
Come, gentlemen, let's make our frieads acquainted, 
Left tlic-King prove fdlfc. lEx4i0ttw. . 

SG£N£ changfi to another apwrtmenU 

Are. Comes he not ? 

Lady* Madam ? 

jire, Will FhilaOer come ? 

Lady. Dear Madam, you were wont - 
To credit me at firil. 

Are. But didfl thou tdl me fb ? 
I am forgetful, and my woman^ (Iseag^b ' 
Is fo o'ercharg'd with danger, lilce to grow 
About my marriage, that thefc under thiagj^ 
Dare not abide in Tuch a troubled lea, . 
How look.'d he, when he told.thee h« wouldcome? 

Lady. Why, well. 

Are. And not a little £:arfal h 

Lady. Fear, Madam ! fure he knows not what it ia. . 

Are. You are all of his faction ; the wiKile court 
Is bold in praife of him ; whiift I 
May live negledled, and do noble things, 
As fools in flrife throw goldinto the fea, .. 
DrownM in the doing. But I know he fears. 

La^. Fear, Madam ! Methought his looks hidiaoco . 
Of love than fear* 

Are. Of love ! to whoiii ? To you ? 
Did yoU'deliver thofe pliun words I fenS 
With fuch a winning gellure, and quidiJook, . , 
That jou have caught him ?. 

Laify. Madam, I mean to you* 

Are. Of love to me 1 Alas ! thy ignoraoce . 
JLcts thee Bot fee the croiTes of our biitha. 

B 3 Nature^f 
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Nature, that loves not to be que(lion*d why 
She did or this, or that, but has her ends. 
And knows (lie does well, never gave the worlds 
jflwo things fo oppofite, fo contrary, 
y^ As he and f am; 

Lady. IVXddaitt, rthmklheftrhlnK 

Are. Bring him in. - \^Exit'Laijk> 

You gods, that would not have your dooms Wichltood, 
Whofe holy wifdbms atthiis timeit is 
To make the paffionof a feeble maid' 
I'he way unto your juftice, I obey. 

Re^^enier Latfy and PhiLaAen 

Lady, Here ii my LordPhilalter.. 

Are. Oh ! 'tis wel*. 
Withdraw yourfelf. ^ExitLad^^ 

Phi. Madam, your meflenger 
Made me believe you wifhM to fpeak with me* 

Are* *Tis true, Philafter. 
Have you known. 

That I have ought detra£ted from your worth ^ 
Have I in perfofl^ wrong*d you ^ Or have fct 
My bafer laftruments to threw dirgrace. 
Upon your virtues ? 

Phi, Never, Madam, youi 

Are. Why then Ihould you, in fiich a public place^, 
injure a princefs, and a fcandal lay 
Upon my fortunes, * fam'd to be fo great,* 
CalHng a great part of my dowry in queflion h 

Phi. Madam, * this truth, which \ fhall fpeak, wilf 
* Fooliih. But* for your fair and virtuous felf,. . [feem. 
I could afford m3rfelf to;have no right 
"^o any thing you wi(h*d. 

Are. Phira{ier,'know,. 
^muft Ctijoy theie kingdoms of Calabri2> 
And Sicily. By fate, I die, Philafter, - 
If I not Calmly may enjoy them both. 

Phi. 1 would do much to fave that nablelife^ 
Yet would' be Icrfi to have pofteri ty 
Jind in our ftorie», that Philafter ji;ave 
j His right unto a fteptre and a crownj 
A T© &I6 a lady 'f longiig^.. 
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A^» Nay, then, hear ; 
I matty ana will have them, and more» 

Pifi, What more ^ Say, you would ha-re my life t- 
Why, I will give it you ; for it is of me 
A thing fo loath'd and unto you that alk 
Of fo poor uft, I will unmovMly hear. 

jfre. Fain-would- 1 fpeak ; and yet the words are fucb 
I have ta fay, and do fo ill befeem 
The mouth of woman, that I wiih them faid. 
And yet am loth to utter them. (Xi, turn 
Away thy face ? a little bend thy looks ! 
Spare, fpare me, Oh, Philafter I- 

P^, What means this ? 

^re* But that my fortunes hang upon this Kour^ 
But that •ccafion urges me to (peak, 
And that perverfely to keep iilence now 
Would'doom me to a life of wretchcdnefs, 
I could not thus have fummonM thee, to tell thee^ 
The thoughts of Pharamond are fcorpions to me,. 
More horrible than danger, pain, or death ! 
Yes— I muft have thy kingdoms— mufl have the** ^ ' 

Pifi, How, me ! 

Are. Thy love ! without which, all the land 
Difcovered yet, will fervc me for no ufe^ 
But to be buried in. 

P^/. Is't poffiblc ? 

jire^ With it, it were too little to bellow • 
On thee*/ Now, though thy breath may ilrike me dead^ 
(WhichJ^know, it may) I have unripp'd my breafl. 

IPJbi. Madam, you are too full of noble thoughts^ 
To lay a train for this contemned life^ 
Which you inay have for alking. To ilifjKiSt' 
Were bafe, where I deferve no ijfc^ TLove you I 
By all ray hopes, I do,, above my lif^^ 
But how this pafSon fhduld proceed m>m you. 
So violeiitly——— *« 

jir^. Another foul into my body /hot. 
Could not have fillM me wijif^ more ftrength and fpirit^ 
Than this thy breath* But ?^^v i not hafty time 
In feeking howl came thus.. 'Tis the gods,. 
The gods, that make nic fo ; and Aire our love 
Willbe the xu>bler, and the bettexblefs'd, 
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1 u thatlh^fccret' jufiice of tht god» 
I&^'ngled mtb i|:« Let us. leave and part, ^ 
LeA foine unwelcome gue(t ihouid fall betwiztw 

P/j/. 'Twill be iU, 
I fliould abide here long. 
• Are. *Ti8 true, suad worfc 
Yoa (houkl <:ome often. How fliall we deviiib 
To hold hitelligence^ that our true lovei^ 
On any newoccafion, mayagreci 
What path is beA to tread. 

Phi, 1 have a boy, 
Sent by the gods, 1 hope, to this intent^ 
Not yet feen in the court. Huntingthe buck^ 
I found him fitting by a fountaiu-fide, 
Of which he borrow*d feme to quench his thirft^ 
And paid the nymph, again as much in tears,. 
A garland I^y by him, made by himfelf^ 
Ofmany iev^l flowers, bred m the ba^, 
Stuck in that ifin^i^ie order, that therarenefs. 
Delighted me ; Biut ever when he turned 
His tender eyes Mjioti them, he would weep^ 
As if he meant to lAake ihem grow agaaa. 
Seeing fuch pretty h^^lplefs innocence 
Dwell in his face, I aA^'d him all his ilory ^ 
He told me, that his p^reii'ts gentleidy'd, 
Leaving him to the mei^y of the fields, 
Which gave him roots ;/^nd of th/e cryilal fpringSy. 
Which did not flop th^tr cpurfes % and the fun. 
Which ftill, he thanl/d hi^, yielded him his light \. 
Then took he up h>s garlan^, aiid did (liew 
What every flowet, as couarty people hold. 
Did fignify ; and'hotv all) ordered thus, 
ExpreiVd his grief; and to my thoughts did read 
The prettieft-le«5hire of his counh^y art 
That could be wi(h*d; fo that, methoug^t, I could 
Have ilMidied it. I gladly entertainM him, 
Who was as glad to kiIIqw ; and have got 
The truilieft, loving'ft, and the gentleft boy^ 
That ever mafter kept. Him will I fend 
To wait on you, aad bear our hidden love., 

Are* Tb well ; no mor€% 
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La^. Madam, the Prince is come to do you fervicc. 
Are. What will you do, Philafter, with yourfelf ? 
Dear, hide thyfelf. Bring in the Prince. 

Phi, Hide me from Pharamond ! 
When thunder fpeaks, which is the voice of Jove, 
Though I do reverence, yet I hide me not, 

j^re. Then, good Philader, give him fcope and way 
In what he fays ; for he is apt to f]>eak 
What you are loth to hear* For my fake do. 
. P/ju I will. 

Enter Pharamond. 
. Pha» My princely miilrcfs, as true lovers ought, 
I come to kifs thefe fair hands $ and to fhew, 
la outward ceremonies, the dear love 
Writ m my heart. 

Fhu If I (hall have an anfwer no dire^ller, 
I am gone. 

Pha* To what would he have an anfwer ? 
' Are, To his claim unto the kingdom* 
Pha. I did forhear you, Sir, berore the King. 
Phi. Good Sir, do fo ftill ; I would not talk with yoiil 
Pha, But now the time is fitter* 
Phi, Pharamond, 
I loath to brawl with fuch a blaft as thou, 
Who art nought but a valiant voice. But if 
Thou (halt provoke me further, men will fay, 
Thou wert, and not lament it. 

Pha, Do you flight 
My greatne» fo, and in the chamber of the Princefs ? 

Pbi, It is a place, to which, I mufl confefs, 
I owe a reverence; but wer*^t the church, 
^y,.at the altar, there's no place fo fafe. 
Where thou dar'ft injure me, but I dare punifh thee. 
« Farewel.' ^ [Exiu 

Pha. Infotent boafter ! o&r but to mention 
Thy right to any kingdom— 

Are, Let him go ; 
He is not worth your care. 

Pba. My Arethufa ! 
I hope our hearts are knit ; and' yet io flow 
State ceremonies are, it may be long 
Sd^fore our hands be fo. If then you pleafe, 

BeijBg 
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Being agreed in heaft, let us not w&ic 
For pomp and circumflaace, but ic^iintze ' 
A private nuptial,.and anticipate 
Delights, and fo foretafle our joy9 to corner . 

Are. My father^ Sir, is all in all to me ; 
Nor can I give my fancy or my will 
More fcope than he fhall warrant. When he<hida - 
My eye look up to Pharamond ifor lord^ 
I know my duty ; but, till tben, farewel. - [Exiu. 

,, PJ!>a, Nay, but there's more in this — fomc bapfier.man ; 
•^Perhaps Philafter— -.'Sdeathi let me not think on't— 
/" She mud be watehM-^lfe too muftbe ta^n care of| 
Or all my hopes of her and empire reik 
Upon a fandy bottom-— ^If ihc means 
To wed mey well ; if not, I fwear revengct 

Ent> of the First Act. 
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SCENEy an jfyarmfnt in tht P^alac9i* 

Enter Philafier and Belhrio. 

'\ Philastbr. 

AND thou (halt find her honoursd^ky boy \ ^ . 
Full of regard unto thjr tender* yoatk« 
For thine owiv^odefty, a/d for my fake, 
Apter to giv^, than thou^iFilt be to oikf 
Ay, or defervc. 

BeU Sir, you did take me up * 

When I was nothing; and only yet am fomethiag^ 
By being yours. You trufied m^, unknown ; 
And that which you are apt to 0[>n(true now< 
A limple innocence in me, pepnaps 
Might have been craft, the Qonning of a boy 
Hardened in lies and theft ; 'yet ventur'd yoa 
To part my miferies and ;iie ; for which 
I never can expeft to ferve a lady, 
That bears more honour in her bread than you. 

phi. But, boy, it will prefer thee ; thou art yoilfigy. 
And hear 'it a QhiUiih» ovecfloiving love.> 

To. 
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7o tli^n that clap thy^^fieeks, an^^ak thee £&rr. 
But when thy jodj^ment comeH^f ule thofe paffioas^ 
Thou wilt remeMher beft tbi^le careful friendS| 
That plac'd^ee in thej^left way of life. 
<«Sheis q4)rincefs I prefer thee to. 

BeU In that fmml time that I have feen the woi'hlt 
.X never kn?w a man hafly to part with 
A fervant he thought truuy. . I remember. 
My father would prefer theboysu he kept 
To greajter men th$Q he; but did it nor, 
Till they were grown too fancy for himfelf. 

FbL Why, gentle boy, :I find Ao faiUt at all 
^Id thy behaviour. 

Bel, Sir, if I have made 
A fault of ignorance, inftruft my youth 5 
I fliall be willing, if not apt, to learn. 
Age and^xpcrience will adorn my mind 
With larger knowledge ; and if I have done 
A wilfuliaulr, think me notpaft all hope 
For once. What mader holds fo ftrid a hand 
' Over his bey, that he will part with hxm 
Without one warning ? Let me be corre^ed, 
' To break my (lubbornnefs, if it be fo, 
. Rather than turn me off, and I (hall mend. 

PhL Thy love doth plead fo prettily to flay. 
That, truft me, I could weep to part with thee. 
Ala», I do not turn thee off ! thou know'f(, 
'>It is my bufinefs that doth call thee hence ; 
And when thou art with her, thou dweirft with me* 
Think fo, and 'tis fo ; /and when time is full. 
That thou haft well ^^^chargM this heavy trufi, 
.Liaid on fo weak a otvb, I will again 
With joy receive thifce ^' as I live, I will. 
Nay, weep not, gentle boy ; 'tis more thao time 
Thou didft attend the Princefs* 

Bfh I am gone* 
£ut iince I am to part with you, my Lord, 
And none knows whether I (hall live to do 
More fervice for you, take this little prayer : 
Heav'n blefs your loves, your fights, all your defigns ; 
May (ick men, if they have your wifh, be well ; 
Apd Heav'n hate thofe you curfe, tho' i be one. \Extu 

Fbi. 
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Phi, The love of boys unto their lords is (Irange! 
I have read wonders or it : yet this boy, 
For my fake, if a man may ju(jge by looks 
And fpeech , would out-do ilory, I may fee 
A day to pay him for his loyalry. [£.r//^ 

SCENE chants ts ArethufaV Apartmenu 

Enter Arethufa afid a Larfy, 

Are. Where*s the boy ? Where's Bellario ? 

Lady. Within, Madam. 

Are. Gave you him gold to buy him cloaths ? 

Lady, I did. 

Are. And has he done't ? 

Laify, Madam, not yet. 

Are. 'Tis a pretty, fad talking boy, is it not ? 

Enter Galatea, 
Oh, you are welcome ! What good news ? 

Gah As good as any one can tell your Grace, 
That fays (lie has done that you wo.uld have wilh'd. 

Are, Htil thou difcovered then? 

GaL I have. Your Prince, 
Brave PharamQnd,'s difloyal. 

Are* And with whom ? 
p7-GaL Ev'n with the lady we fufpe<ft ; with Megra. 

* Are, Oh, where I and when? 

• Gal. 1 candifcover all.' 

Are, The King (hall know this; and if deftiny. 
To whom we dare not fay, It ihall not be, 
Have not decreed it fo in lafling leaves, 
Whofe fmalleft characters were never chang'd. 
This hated match with Pharamond (hall break. 
Run back into the prefence, mingle there 
Again with other ladies ; leave the reft 
To me. lExit Gal. 

Where's the boy ? 

Lady, Within, Madam.' 

Are. Goy call bint hither. \Exit Lad^ 

^ Enter Bellario. 

> Why art thou ever melancholy. Sir ? 

You are fad to change your fervice. Is't not fo ? 

Bel. Madam, I have notchang'd ; I wait on you, 
To do him fervice, 

Are^ 
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jirt^ Thou ^fclaim'fl in ftic. y 
Tell mCt Belia^o ; thou canfl ^'ng and play ? 

BeL If gritf will give nve" leave, Madam, I can. 

Are^ Alas ! wl^at kind of grief can thy years know ? 
Had'ft a crofs ma^r when thou went*ll to fchool ? 
Thou art not capable of <»ther grief. 
Thy brows and dieoks are fmooth as wafers be, 
When no bi^eAth troubles them. Believe me, boy, 
Care feeks^out wrinkled, brows, and hollow eyes, 
And^jiKHlds himfelfcave^^to abide in them. 
Come, Sir, tell nie truly, does your lord love me ? 

BeL Love, Madam ! I know not what it is. 

Are. Canft thou know grief, and never yet knew'ft love ? 
Hiou art decei V 'd, boy. Docs he fpeak of me, 
As if he wifh'd me well ? 

BeU If it be love, 
To forget all refpe6l of his own friends. 
In thinking .on your face ; if it be love, 
To lit crofs-arm'd, and (igh away the day, 
Mingled with flarts, crying your name as loud 
And haftily, as men i' the ftreets do fire ; 
If it be l6ve, to weep himfelf away, 
When he but hears of any lady dead. 
Or kill'd, becaufe it might have been your chance ; 
If, when he goes to reft, (which will not be) 
*Twixt ev'ry prayer hefoys, he names you once, 
As others drop a bead, be to be in love. 
Then, IMadam, I dare fvvear he loves you. 

Ai-e. Oh ! 
You are a cunning boy, taught fo deceive, 
For your lord's credit. But thou know'ft, a falfehood 
That bears this found, is welcomerto me, 
Than any truth, that fays, he loves me not. 
Lead the way, boy. Do you attend me too ; 
Tis thy lord's bufinefs hades me thus. A way/ {Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to another Apart mettt in the Palace. 

Enter Megra and P h a ra m on d . 

Meg. What then am I? A poor negleded dale ! 

Have I then been an idle toying (he. 

To fool away an hour or two withal, 

And then thrown by for ever ? 

C Pha. 
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Pba. Nay, have patience. 
Meg, Patience ! 1 fliall go mad ! Why, I (hall be 
A mark for all the pages of the court 
To fytndi flicirwit upon, 

Pba, It (hall not be. 
She whofe difhonour is not known abroad, 
Is not at all dKlionourM. 

Meg, Not dilhonour'd ! 
Have we then been fo chary of our fame. 
So cautious, think you, in our courfe of love, 
No blot of calumny has fall'n upon it ? Say, 
What charm has veil'd Sufpicion's hundred eye;, 
A-nd who Ihall iiop the cruel hand of Scorn ? 

Pha, Ct-afe your complaints, reproachful and unkind ! * 
What could I do ? Obedience to my father, 
My country's good, my plighted faith, my fame, 
Eiich circumftanceof ftate and duty, aik'd 
The tender of my hand to Arethufa. 

Meg, Talk not of Arethufa ! She, I know, 
Would fain get rid of her moft precious bargain* 
She is for fofter dalliance ; (he has got 
A cherub, a young Hylas, an Adonis ! 
Pha, What mean you ? 
Mrg, She, good faith, has her Bellario ! 
A boy — about eighteen — a pretty boy ! 
Why, this is he that mud, when you are wed, 
Sit by your pillow, like a young Apollo, 
Sing, play upon the lute, with handand voice 
Binding your thoughts in ileep. She does provide him 
For you, and for herfelf. 

Pha, Injurious Megra ! 
Oh, add not fhame to fhame ! To rob a lady 
OF her good name thus, is an heinous (in, 
Not to be pardon'd : yet, though falfe as hell, 
'Twill never be redeemed, if it be fown 
Araongil the people, fruitful to increafe 
All evil they (hall hear. 

Meg. It (hall be known : 
Nay, more, by Heav'n, 'tis true ! a thoufand things 
Sptrak it beyond all contradidion true* 
Obferve how brave (he keeps him : how be (lands 
^•r nvcr at her beck^ There's not an hour, 

Sacr«d 
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I Sacred hovre'br to female privacy, 

But he's admitted ; and in open court, 
\ Their tell-tale eyes hold foft difcourfe together. 

Why, why is all thia ? Think you- (lie's content 
' To look upon him ? 

Pha. Make it but appear,. 

That (he has play'd the wanton with this (Iriplingi 

All Spain, as well as Sicily, ihall know 
» Her foul diihonour. I'll difgrace her firfly, 

Then leave her to her ihame.- 
) jWS»5"- You ape refolv'd ^ 

^^ Pha, Mofl conftantly. 
ly/^' Meg, The reft remains with me. 

I will produce luch proofe, that (he fliallknow 

I did not leave our country, and degrade 

Our Spaniih honour and nobility, 
^ To ftand a mean attendant iu her chamber, 

With hoodwink'd eyes, and finger onmy lips. 

What I have feen, I'll fpeak ; what known, proclaim ; 

Uer ftory (hall be general as the wind. 

And fly as far. I will about it ftraight.. 

Expednews fi'omme,.Pharamond. Farewel. \Rxit% 
\ Pha. True or not true, oneway Llike this well | 

For I fufpedt the Princcfs loves me not. 

If Mcgra's charge prove malice, her own ruin 
. Muft tollow^ and I m <juit of her for ever. 

But if (he makes fufpicioiis truths ; or if, 

Which were as deep confufion, Arethufa 

Difdain'dourprofier'd union, and Philafter 

Stand foremoft in. her heart, let Megra's charge 

Wear but the femblance and the garb of truth, 
> They (hall a&rd me meafure of revenge. 

^ I will look oa with an indifferent eye, 

» Prepared for either fortune ; or to wed, 

If file prove faithful^ or repulfe her (ham'd; i^^'t* 

' SCENE,, theVrefince Chamber. 

Enter Dion, Cleremont, Thrafiline, Megra, and Galatea. 

Dion, Come, ladies, fliall we talk a round ? 
Gah *Tis late. 
Meg. *Tis all 
My eyes will do, to lead me to»iny bed. 

9 a Enter 
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Enter Pharamond. 
Thra. The Prince ! 

Pba, Not a- bed, ladies! You're good fitters up. 
What think you of a pleafant dream, to laft 
'Till morning ? , 

Enter Arethufa and Bellario. 
Are, *Tis well, ray Lord ; you're courting of ladiet* 
Is'r not late, gentlemen ? 
Cle, Yes, Madam. 

Avih Wait you there. [Exit Arethufa* 

Mfg, She's jealous, as I live ! Look you, my Lord^ 
The Princefs has a boy. 

Pba, His form is angel-like. 
Dion. Serves he tlie Princefs ? 
Thra. Yes. 

Dion, 'Tis a fweet boy. 

Fba. Ladies all, good reft. I mean to kill a buck 
To-morrow morning, ere you've done your dreams. 

\Exit Phar* 
Meg, All happinefs attend your Grace. Gentlemen^ 
GaL All good night. [good reft. 

[ Exeunt Gal. and Meg* 
Dion, May your dreams be true to )W)U. 
What (hall we do, gallants ? 'Tis late. The King 
Is up ftill. See, he comes, and Arethufa 
With him. 
^ Enter King, Arethuia, and Guard, 

/^ King, Look your intelligence be tru^. 
'*' Are» Upon my life, it is. And I do hope 
Your Highnefs will not tie me to a man, 
That in the heat of wooing throws me off, 
And takes another. 

2> W. What fhould this mean ? 
King, If it be true, 
That lady had much better hare emhrac'd 
Curelefs difeafes. Get you to your reft. 

[Exeunt Are. and BcU 
You (hall be righted. Gentlemen, draw near. 
Hafle, fome of you, and cunningly difcover 
If Megra be in her lodging. 

Cle. Sir, 
She parted hence i)ut now, with other ladies, 

Kingt 
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King. I v^ould fpcak with her. 

Dion. She*s here, my Lord. 

£«/fr Mcgra, 

King* Now, lady of honour, whcre's your honour 
No man can fit your palate, but the Prince. [now ^ 

Thou troubled fca of fin ; thou wildernefs. 
Inhabited by wild a€e6tions, tell me, . 
Had you none to pull on with your courtefies 
But he that mufk be mine, and wrong my daughter ? 
Sy all the gods ! all thefe, and all the court 
Shall hoot thee, and break fcurvy jcfts upon thee. 
Make ribald rhimes, and fear thy name on walls. 

Meg, I dare, my Lord, your hootings and your clamours. 
Your private wbifpers, and your broader fleerings. 
Can no more vex my foul, than this bafe carriage, 
The poor deflrucStion of a lady's honour. 
The publifhing the weaknefs of a woman. 
But I hate vengeance yet in flore for fome, 
Shall, in the utmofl fcorn you can have of m<f, 
Be joy and aiourifliment. 

King. What means the wanton ? 
J)'ye glory In your fhame ? 

Meg. I will have fellows, 
Such fellows in't, as fhall make noble mirth. 
The princefs, your dear daughter, fhall ftawd by me. 
On walls, and fung in ballads, any thieg. 

King. My daughter ! 

Meg. Yes, your daughter, Arethnfa, 
The glory of your Sicily, which I, 
A flranger to your kingdom, laugh to fcorn; 
I know her (hame, and will difcover all ; 
Nay, will diflionour her. I know the boy 
She keeps, a hsndfome boy, about either en ; 
* Know what (he does with h;m, and where, and when.* 
Come, Sir, you put me to a woman^s madnei's, 
The glory of a fur)\ 

King. What boy's this 

Mig. Alas, gocd minded Pfirce ! 
You know not thefe things : I will make them plain, 
I will not fall alone: what 1 have knov^'n 
Shall be as public as a print : ai! ronuues 
Shall fpeak it, a&they do the la<:gu<igc they 

C 3 Arc 
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Arc bom in, as free and cammonly : I'll fct it 

Like a prod gious flar, for all to gaze at ; 

And that fo high and glowing, other realms. 

Foreign and far, (hail read it there ; and then 

Behold the fall or your fair princefs too, lExiU 

King, Has (he a boy ? 

Cie. So, pleafe your grace, I've fecn^ 
A boy wait on her, a fair boy, 

Ki/ig* Away ; I'd- be alone. Go, get you to your 
quarters. [Exeunf. 

Manet King. 
You gods, 1 fee, that who unrighteoufly 
Holds wealth or flate from others, (hall be curft 
In that which meaner men are bleil withal ; 
Ages to come (hall know no male of him 
Left to inherit, and his name (hall be 
Blotted from earth. If he have any child, 
1 1 (liaU be crofsly match'd. The gods themfelrea 
Shall-now wild ftrife between her tord and her ; 
Qr fhe Ihall prove his curfe who gave her being, 
Gods ! if it be your wills — But how can I 
Look to be heard of gods, who muft be}uf^, 
Praying upon the ground I hold by wrong ? [Exif, 

End of the Second Act. 


ACT III. 

SCENE, rheCvtu 
Enter Philafler. 
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OH, that I had a fea \ 

' Within my breafl, to quench the fire I feel I 
More circumftances will but tan this fire. 
It more affliiSis me now, to know by whom 
This deed is done, than fimply that 'tis done. 
Woman, frail fex ! the winds that are letloofe 
From the four feveral corners of the earth. 

And fpread themfelves all over fea and land, <^ 

Kifs not a chaflc one I Taken with her boy ! ' 

Oh, 
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Oh, that, like beafk, we could |io€ grieve ourfel^eB 
With what we fee not ! Bulls and rams will fight 
To keep their females ftanding in their fight ; 
But take 'em from them, and you uke at once 
Their fpleens away ; and they will fall agaii) 
Unto their paftures, growing frefh and fat ; ' 
And ufte the water ot thefpringi as fweec 
At 'twas before, finding no flart in lleep» 
But miferable man<*See, fee, you gqds, 

^Seeing Bellario at a dtfiancu 
He walks flill ! and the face you let him wear 
When he was innocent, is ftill the fame. 
Not blafted. Is this jufUce ? Do you mean 
To intrap mortality, that you allow 
Treafon fo fmooth a brow ? 

Enter Bellario. 
I cannot now 
Think he is guilty* 

Bel. Health to you, my Lord! 
The princefs doth commend her loTei her life. 
And this unto you. \Oivesaktfer% 

Phi. Oh, Bellario ! 
Now I perceive (he loves me; (he does (liew it 
In loving thee, my boy ; (h'as made thee brave. 

Bel, My Lord, (he has attired me pail my wi(h, 
Paft my defert ; more fit for her attendant, 
Though far unfit for me, who do attend. 

Phi. Thou art grown counly, boy. 0, lct all i ra fii c.u » 

[Reads* 
That love black d^eds, learn todlflemble here \ 
Here, by this papet (hedoes write to me, 
As if her heart werc-^ines of adamant 
To all the world'befides ; but, unto me 
A maiden fi)o«(r'that melt'ed with m^ looks. 
Tell me, my boy, how doth thepnncefs ufethee^ 
For I (liall guefs her love to me by that. 

Bel, Scarce like her fervant, but as if I were 
Something allied to her, or had preferv'd 
Her life three times by my fidelity : 
As mothers fond do ufeHlyeir only fons ; 
As I'd ufe one that's leftunto my truftj 

For 
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For whom my ll^ihould pay, if he met harm ;. ' 

So fhe does up^e. 

Phu Why, this is wondrous well: 
But what kind language does (he feed thee with P 

BeU Why,. (he does tell me, ftie will tr^SlTtay youtb 
With all her loving fecrets ; and does call me 
Her pretty fervant ; bids me weep no more 
For leaving you ;. (he'll fee my fervices 
Rewarded ; and fuch words of that foft drain. 
That I am nearer weeping when ftie ends 
Than 'ere (he fpake, 

?hU This is much better ftill. 
BeL Are you not ill, my Lord I 
Phi. Ill ! No, Bellario. 
Bel, Methinks your words 
Fall not from off your tongue fo evenly, 
Nor is there in your looks that quietnefs, 
That I was wont to fee. 

Phi. Thou art deceived, boy : 
And (he (Iroaks thy head? 
Bel. Yes. 

Phi, And does clap thy cheeks t 
Beh She does, my Lord'. 
Phi, And die does kifs thee, boy ? hai 
Bel, How, my Lord ! 

Phj, She kifTes thee ? ^ 

BeL Not fo, my Lord. - 

Phu Come, come,. I know (he does. 1 

BeL No, by my life. i 

PhL Why, then, (he does not love me. Come, flie doea^ 
I bade her do it ; I chargM her by all charms 
Of love between us, by tne hope of peace 

We (hould enjoy, to yield thee all delights, \ 

Tell me, gentle t>oy. 

Is (he not pad compare ? Is not her breath { 

Sweet as Arabian winds, when fruits are ripe ? i 

Is (he not all a lading mine of joy ? 

Bel. Ay, now I fee why my difturbed thought* 
Were fo pcrplex'd. WJien firft I went to her, ^ 
My heart held augury j you are abus'd ; 
Some villain has abus'd you : 1 do fee 
Whereto you tend. "Fall rocks upon his head, 

4 That 
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That put this to you ! 'tis fome fuhtle train. 
To hring that noble frame of yours to nought. 

Phi. Thou think'ft I will be angry with thcc ;^ come^ 
Thou (halt know all my drift : I hate her more 
Than I love happinefs ; and placM thee there. 
To pry with narrow eyes into her deeds. 
Haft thou difcover'd ? Is flie fall'n to lull, 
As I would wifh her ? Speak fome comfort to roe. 

Bel. My Lord, you did miftake the boy you fcnt : 
Had (lie a fin that way, hid from the world, 
Beyond the name offin, I would not aid 
Her bafe defires ; but what I came to know 
As fervant to her, I would not reveal, 
To make my life laft agest 

Phu Oh, my heart 1 
This is a falve worfe than the main difeafe* 
Tell me thy thoughts ; for I will know the leafi 
That dwells within thee, or will rip thy heart 
To know it ; I will (be thy thoughts as plain 
As I do now thy £eice« 

Bel. Why, fo you do. 
She is (for ought I know) by all the gods. 
As challe as ice ; but were (lie foul as helL, 
And rdid know it thus, the breath of kings. 
The points of fwords, tortures, nor buMs of bnift| 
Should draw it from me. 
" Phi, Then it is no time 
To dally with thee ; I will take thy life, 
For I do hate thee ; I oou'dcurfe thee now« 

Bel, If you do hate, you could not curfe me worfe | 
The gods have not a punifhraent in (lore 
Greater for me, than is your hate. 

^hi. Fie, fie ! 
So young and fo difienitbling ! Tell me when 
And where thou didft pofTefs her, or let plagues 
Fall on me (trait, if I deftroy thee not ! 

Bel, Heav'n knows, I never did : and when I lie 
To fave my life, ma^ i live long and Ioath*d ! 
Hew me afunder, ^nd^hilfl I can think, 
1*11 love thofe pieces you^have cut away 
Better than thofe that grow ; and kifs tkofe Umbi, 
Becaufe you made them fo« 
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Phi. Fear'ft thou not death ? 
Can boys contemn that ? 

BeL Ob, what boj is he 
Can be content to live to be a man. 
That fees the beil of men thus paffionate^ 
Thus without reafon ? 

Phi, Oh, but thou doft not know ^ 

Ji¥lSSr 'tis to die. 
<^ BeL Yes, I do know^ my Lord ; 

I *Tis lefs than to be born ; a lading fleepy i 

A quiet rcfting from all jealou fy 5 
A thing we all purfue : I know, beddesy. 

It is but giving over of a game j 

... That mull be loft. 

Phi, But there are pains, falfeboy, 
For perjur'd fouls ; think but on thefe, and thex» 
Thy heart will melt, and tbou wilt utter all. 

Bel, May they fall aU upon me whilft I live. 
If I be perjurM, or have ever thought 
Of that you charge me with ! If I be falfe, 
Send me to fuffer in thofe punifhmenta 
You fpeak of; Jiill me; 

Phi, Oh, wiiat (houM I do .^ 
Why, who can but believe him ? He docs fwear 
So earneiliy , that if it were not true. 
The gods would not endure him. Rife, Bellario r 
Thy proteftations are fo deep, and thou 
Doft look fo truly, when thou uttereftthem, 
That though I know 'em falfe, as were my hopes^ 
I caanot urge thee further: but thou wort 
To blame to injure me, for I muft love 
Thy honed looks, and take no vengeance on 
Thy tender youth, A love from me to thee 
Is firm whate'er thou doft. It troubles me^ 
That I have calPdthe blood out of thy cheeks, 
That did fo well become them. But, good boy,. 4 

Let me not fee thee more : fomething is done. 
That will diftrad me, that will make me mad^ 
If I behold thee ; if thou tender'fl roe,. 
Let me not fee thee. 

-5^/..I willflyasfar 
As there is morning, 'ece I give diftafle 

T« 
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Tb that tnofl honour'd mind. But through thefe tears, 

Shed at my hopelefs parting, I can fee 

A world of treafon pradtis'd upon you, 

And her, and me. Farewel, for evermore ! 

If you (hall hear, that forrow (truck me dead. 

And after find me loyal, let there be 

A tear (hed from you in my memory, 

And I (hall reft at peace. {Exit Beh 

Pi?L Bleffing be with thee. 
Whatever thou deferv'ft ! Oh, where (hall I 
Eafe my breaking heart ? Nature, too unkind. 
That gave no medicine for a troubled mind ! lExit Phil* 

S C £ N £^ Arethufa's Jfartment. 

Enter Arethufa. 

Are^ I marvel, my boy comes not back again. 
Sut that I know my love will quedion him 
Over and over j how I (lept, wak'd, talk'd ! 
How I remembered him, when his dear name 
Was laft fpoke 1 * and how, when I (igh'd, wept, fung/ 
And ten thoufand fuch ! I (hould be angry at his (lay. 

Enter King. 

Kin^, What, at your meditations ! Who attends you"?- 

Are, None but my (ingle fetf j I need no guard ; 
I do no wrong, nor fear none. 

Kingt Tell me, have you not a boy ? 

Are, Yes, Sir. 

King, What kind of boy ? 

Are, A page, a waiting- boy. 

King, A handfome boy ? 

Are, I think he be not ugly ; 
Well qualified, and dutiful, I know him ; 
I took him not for beauty. 

King, He fpeaks, and fings, and plays ? 

Are, Yes, Sir. 

King, About eighteen ? 

Are, I never a(k'd his age. 

King, Is he full of fervice ? ' 

Are, By your pardon, why do you a(k ? 

King, Put him away. 

Are. Sir I 
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King. Put him away ; 'kas done you that good fenrlce 
Thames me to fpeak or. 

Are, Good Sir, let me underfland you. 

King, If you fear roe, 
Shew it in duty ; put away xhzt boy. 

Are. Let me have reafon for it, Sir, and then 
Your will is my comn^md* 

King. Do you not bluih to dk it } Cad him off. 
Or I mall do the fame to you. - * You're one 

* Shame with me, and fo near unto myfelf, ' 

* That,' by my life, I dare not tell myfelf 
What yoa have done. 

jire. What have I done, my Lord? 

King. Underftand vkt ^f\\ ; 
There be foul whifpei^ ilirring— Caft him^ofif, 
And Tuddeo^y do itM^Farewel. [Exit King* 

Are. Where mttlp.iuaiden live fecurely free, 
Keeping her^h<lfil^^^|||fer Not with the living : 
They feed upon opimbns, errors, dreams, 
Ahd make 'em Jtmths.VTlj^ draw a nouiilhment 
Out of defaming^, grow upon difgraces, 
And when they fee a virtue fortified 
Strongly above the battery of their tongues. 
Oh, howtbey caft to fink it : and defeated . 

(Soul-fick with poifon) flrike the monuments 
Where noble names lie fieeping ! 

Enter Philaftcr. 

Phi, Peace to your faireft thoughts, my dearefl miftrefs ! 

Are. Oh, my dear fervant, 1 have a war within me. 

Phi. Ife muft be more than man, that makes thefe 
Run into rivers. Sweetefl fair, the caufe ? [crylkls 

And as I am your Have, • tied to your goodnefs, 

* Your creature made again from what I was, 
^/- And newly fpttked,' Til right your honours. 

Are, Oh, my bcft love ; that boy ! 

Phi. What boy? ^ 

Are. The pretty boy you gave me ' ■ ^ 

Phi. What of him? 

Are^ Mu(l be BO more mine. 

Phi. Why ? : 

Are. They are jealous of him* 

Phi. Jealous ! who ? | 

• Are, ! 


T H I L A S T E R. 39 

Are* ThcKingt 

Vhi. Oh, myfortiine? 
Then 'tis no idle jealoufy. Let him go. • 

Are. Oh, cruel, 
Are you hard-hearted too } Who (hall now tell you. 
How much Ilov'dyou ? Who fliall fwear ittayou, 
And weep the tears I fend ? Who (hall now bring yoa 
Letters, rings, bracelets, lefe his health in fervice ? 
Wake tedious nights in itories of your praift ? 

* Who now (hall fing your crying elegies, 

* And (Irike a fad foul into feofelefs pi^ures , 

* And make them mourn V Who (liall take up his lutCi • 
And touch it, till he crown a 61ent(leep 

Upon my eye-lid, making me dream and cry, 
Oh, my dear, dear Philaller. 

Phi. Ph, my heart ! 
Would he had' broken thte, that nta^ thee know 
This lady was not loyal ! Miftrcfs,: forget 
1 he boyi Fil (ind thee a far bett^ifine. 

Are, Oh,- never, never, fuch a boy again, 
As my Bellario. 

Phi* 'Tis bat 3«>ur fond aflfeftion. 

Are. With thee, my boy, farewcl for ever 
All fccrecy in fcrvants : farewel faith,- 
And all defire to do well for itfel f : 
Let all that (hall fuceeed thee, for thy wrongs. 
Sell and betray chaile love ! . ' 

Phi. And all this pa(BoB iet a boy ? 

Are*. He was your boy ; 3rou gave him to me, and 
The lofs of fuchmu(l have a mourning for; 

Phi. Oh,' thou forgetful woman ! 

Are. How, my Lord ? 

?hi. Falfe Arethufa ! 
Haft thou a medicine to reftore my wits. 
When I. have loft 'cm ? If not, leave to talk, 
•And to do thus. - 

Are, Do what, Sir ? * Would you (Icep ?' 

Phi. * For ever^ Arethufa.* Oh, you gods ! 
Give me a worthy patience s have I llood 
Naked, alone, tht'ftiock of many (brtunes ? 
Have I fcen mlfehiets numberleft and mighty 
Grow like a fe;|%poni>rae ? HaVe I taken 
• - D Danger 
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Danger at ftern si^ death into my bofom, • 
And laugh'd uponjt, made it but a. mirth. 
And flung it by ? Dpi liyje now like him, 
Under this tyrant king, that languilhing 
Hears his fad bell, and^fees his mourners ? Do I 
Bear all this bravely, Ax^d muft fink at length 
Under a woman's faUfehoii^ ? Oh, that boy, 
That curfed boy ! .None but a villain boy. 
To wrong me wi^ ! \ 

u^e. Nay, then I am betray'd; 
I feel the plot caft for my overthrow ; 
Oh, I am wretched ! 

Phi, Now you may take that little right I have 
To this pooi; kingdom : give it to your lx>y 1 
For I have no joy in it. Sooie far place 
Where never womankind durft fct her foot, 
For burfting with her poifons> muft I feek. 
And live to curfe you : 

There dig a cave', and pr^each to birds and beafls 
What woman is, and help to fave them from you. 
How heav'n is in your eyes, but in your hearts 
More hell than hell has; how your tongues, like fcorpion^,^ 
Both heal and poifon : how your thoughts are woven 
With thoufand changes in one fubtle web, 
^ A^d worn fo by you. How that foolifh man. 
That reads the ftory of .a woman's face. 
And dies believing it, is loft forever. 
How all the good you have is but a fliadow, 
I'th* morning with you, and at night behind you, 
' Paft and forgotten. How your vows are froft, 
Faft for a night, and with the next fun gone. 
Hdw you are, being taken all together, 
A mere confufion, and fo dead a chaos. 
That love camiot diftinguifh. Thefe fad texts. 
Till my laft Hour, I am bound to utter of you. 
^Sp/arewel all my woe, all my delight ! lExH* 

"" Are, Be merciful, ye gods, and ftrike me dead* 
What way have I deferv'd this ? Make my breaft . 
Tranfparent as pure cryftal, that the world. 
Jealous of me, may fee the fouleft thought 
My heart hplds. Where ihall a woman turn her eyes, 
To find out conftancy ? * Save me/ how * biack/ 

Mihgy 




^ H I L A S ^ E R. Si 

Enter Bellario. 
^ And' guiltily, methinks, that boy Idoks now! 
Oh, thou diflembler, that, before thou fpak'ft, 
Wert in thy cradle falfc !' Sent to make lies. 
And betray innocents ; thy Lord and thou 
May glory in the aihes of a maid 
- Fool'd by her pallion ; but the conqueft is . . 
Nothing fo great as wicked. Fly away, 
Let my command force thee to that, which (hame 
Should do without it. If thou underftoodft 
The loathed office thou haft undergone. 
Why, thou vvould ft hide thee under Ijicaps of hill5^ . 
Left'men flioLild di^ and find thee. 

BeL Oh, what god. " 
Angry wit*h men, hath fent this ft range difeafe 
Intdthenobleft minds ? Madam, this grief 
You add unto me is no more than drops 
To feas, for which they arc not fecn to fwcll ; 
IVIy lord hath ftruck his anger through my'hearCi 
And let out all the hope of future joys ; 
You need not bid me fly ; I come to part^ 
To take my lateft leave. 
I darft not run away in honefty. 
From fuch a.lady, like a boy that ftole. 
Or made feme grievous fault. Fare wel I The gods * 
Affift you in your fnff'rings ! Hafty time 
Reveal the truth to your abufed lord, 
And mine ; that he may know your worth ! Whilft I 
Go feek out fome forgotten place to di^. [Extu 

Are. Peace guide thee ! thou haft overthrown me once, 
Yet, if I had another heaven tojofe. 
Thou, or another villain, with thy looks. 
Might talk me out of it. 

Knier a Lady. 

Ijady* Madam, the King would hunt, and calls for you 
With eameftnefs. 

Are, I Attend him. 
Diana, if^thou canft rage with a maid, 
As with a man, let me difcover thee 
Bathing, and turn me to a fearful hind. 
That I may die purfuM by cruel hounds. 
And have my ftory written in my wounds. \Exeunt. 

End of the Third Act, 

Da ACT 
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A C T IV. 

SCENE, amiJ. 
Enttr Philafber. 

. Philaster. 

OH, that I had been nourifli'd in thefe woodf 
With milk of goats, aadaconnsi and not knowa 
The right of crowni, nor the diifeinbling trains 
Of women's looks ; but digg*d myfelf a cave, 

• Where T, my fire, my cattle, and my bed, 

' Might have been (hut together in one flied ;' 
And then had taken me fome mountain girl, 
Beaten with winds, chafte as the hardenM rocki 
Whereon ftie dwells ; that might have ftrew'd ray bed . 
With leaves, and reeds, and with the ikins of beafts 
Our neighbours; * and have borne at her bie.breaila 

* My larg« coarfe ilTue 1' This had beea a life 
Free from vexation ! 

Enttr Bellaria 

BcL Oh, wicked men ! 
An innocent may walk fafe among beafts : 
Nothing alHults me here* See, my griev'd lord 
Looks as his foul were fearchingout the way 
To leave his body. Pardon me^ that muft 
Break thro' thy lafl command ; for I muft fpeak : 
You, that are griev'd, can pity ; hear, my Lord« 

Fhi. Is there a creature yet fo miferable, 
That I can- p^y ? 

Bel. Oh, my noble Lord, 
View my ftrange fortune, and be(low on me» 
According to your bounty (it my fervice 
Can merit nothing) fo much as may fer ve 
To keep that iittle* piece I hold of life 
From cold and hunger* 
^ Phi. Is it thou ? * Begone !' 
Go, fell thofe miibefeeming cloaths thou wear'ft, 
And feed thyfelf with them. 

BeL Alas ! my Lord, I can get nothing for them : 
The filly country ppople think 'tis trealba 
To touch fuch i^Y thines. 
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Phi. Now, by my life, this is 
Unkindly done, to vex me with thy fi|;ht ; 
Thou*rt fjlirii again to thy diflembling trade : 
How fliouldft thoa think to cozen me again ? ^ 

Remains there yet a plague untry'd for me ? 
Ev'n fo.thou wept'ft, and look'd'ft, andfpok'ft, when firft 
I took thee np : .carfe on the time ! If thy 
Commanding tears can work on any other, 
Ufe thy old art, I'll not betray it.' W hich 
Way wilt thou take, that I may (hun thee ? for 
Thine eyes are poifon unto mine ; and I 
. Am loth to grow in rage. This way, or that way ? 
BeL Any will ferve. But I will chufe to have 
That path in chace that leads unto my grave. 

\Exeunt fever ally m 
Enter Dion and the Woodmen. 
Dioft, This is the ftrangeft fudden chance ! You, 
woodman ! 

I Wood. My Lord * Dion.* 

Dion. Saw you a lady come this way on siHid)le horfc 
ftudded with ftars of white ? 

1 Wood, Was ihenot young * and t«ll ?' 
Dion. Yes . Rodethc to th« wood, or to the plain ? 
, 2 Wood. Faith, my Lord^ we faw none. [^Excunt Wood. 
Dion* Pox of your qucftions then ! 

Enter Cleremont. 
What, is (he found ? 
. Cle. Nor will be, I think. There's already a thou- 
fand fathcrlefs tales amongft us ; fome fay, her horfe rim' 
away with her ; fome, a wolf purfued her ; others, it 
was a plot to kill her ; and that armed men werefeen in 
tbe^wood : but, qoeftionlefs, (lie rode away willingly. 
Enter King diiw? Thraiilinc. 
King, Where is fhe ? 
Cle. Sir, IcahnotteM. 
King. How is that? 
Sir, fpeak you where flic is . 
Dion, Sir, I do not know. 

King, You iiave betray'd me, yoa have let me lofc 
The jewel of my life, (jo, bring her me. 
And fct her here before me ; 'tis the King 
Will have it fo. Alas ! what are we kings ? 

D 3 Why 
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Why do you, gods, place us ab^re the reft ; 

To be ierr*d, flatter'd, and adur*d, till we 

Believe we hold within our hands yoUr thtinder : 

And when we come to try thepow'r we have, 

There's not a leaf fiiakesat our threatenings. 

I have finnM» 'tis true, and here ftand to be punifl)*d ; 

Yet would not thus be puni(h*d. 

Enter Pharamond ^ffii^ Galatea. 

Xing. What, islhe/ound? 

Pi^a* No, we have ta'en her horfc. 
He gallop'd empty by ; there Is fome treafon : 
You, Galatea, rode with her into the wood ; why left you 

Gah She did command me. £her ? 

King, You're all cunning to obey us for our hurt ; 
But I will have her. 

Run all, difperfe yourfelves ; the man that finds her. 
Or (if Ihc be kill'd) the traitor ; I'll make him great. 

Pba. Come, let us feek. 

King. £acli man a feveral way ; here I myfelf. 

~ "[Exeunt. 

SCENE, Mother Part of the Wood. 

Enter Arethufa. . 

^i. Where am I now ? Feet, find me out a way, 
Without the counfel of my troubled head ; 
I'll follow you boldly about thefe woods. 
O'er mountains, thorough brambles, pits, and floods : 
"Reavenj I hope, willeafe me. I am iick. 

Enter Bellario. 
- JSei Yonder's my lady ; heav'n knows, I want n»thing| 
Becaufe I do not wifh to live; yet I 
Will try her charity. O hear, y«u that have plenty. 
And fi'om that flowing flore, drop fome on dry ground : fee, 
The lively red is gone to guard her heart ; [She faints. 
I fear, fhe faints* Madam, look up ; (he breathes not ; 
Open once more thofe rofy twins, and fend 
Unto my Lord, your latefl fkrewel ; Qh, (he flirs : 
How is It, Madam ? Speak fome comfort. 

Are. 'Tis not gently done, 
To put me in a miferable life. 
And hold me there ; I pray thee, let me go, 
I (hall do beil without thee ; I am well. 

Enter 
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Enter Philaftcr. 

Phi, I am to blame to be fo much in rage : 
I'll tell her coolly, when and where I beard 
This killing truth. I will be temperate 
In fpeaking, and aa juft in hearing it. _ [good godt. 
Oh, monftrous ! [Seeing them^'] Tempt me not, ye gods ! 
Tempt not a fi'ail man !^ what's he, that has a heart, 
But he muft eafe it here ? 

BeL My Lord, help the Princefs* 

Are* I am well, forbear. . 

Phi. Let me lov^ lightning, let me be embraced 
And kifs'd by fcorpions, or adore the eyes 
Of bafitiiks, rather than truft the tongues 
Of hell -bred women ! Some good gocb look down, 
And (hrink thefe veins up ; inck me here ailone, 
Lafting to ages in the memory 
Of this damn'd a£k ! Hear me, you wicked on^ ! 
You have put hills of fire into this bfeail, 
Not to be quenchM with tears ; for which may guilt 
Sit on your bofoms ! at your meals, and beds, 
Defpair await you ! What, before my face ? 
Poifon of afps between your lips! Difeafes 
Be your bed iifues ! Nature make a curfe, 
And throw it on vou ! 

Are. Dear Phifaflcr, leave 
To be enraged, and hear me. 

Phi. I have done: 
Forgive ray paffipn. "Not the calmed fea. 
When iEolus locks up his windy brood, 
Is lefs diflurb'd than L 111 make yon know it* 
, Q — iDear Arethufa, do but take this fword, 
/ And fearch how temperate a heart I have j 

Then you, and this your boy, may live and reign 
In fin, without controul. Wilt thou, Belkrio ? 
I pr'ythee, kill me ; * thou art poor, and may'ft 

* Nourifh ambitious thought8| when I am dead : 

• This way were freer.* 
-i^rtf. Kill you! 

Beh Not for a world. 

tbi. I blame not thee, 
Bellario ; thou haft done but that which gods 
Would have transformed themfelves to do ! * Begone,, 

* Lea^ 
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* Leave me without reply ; this is the laft 

* Of all our meettBg. Kill me with this fvroid ! 

* Be wife, or woir{e will follow ; we are two 

* Earth cannot bear at oskce.' Refolve to do, or fuffer. 
Are^ If my fortunes be fo good tb let me fall 

Upon thy hand, I (hall have peace in death. 
Yet tpU me thts^, will there be no (landers, 
-lojealoufies in the other world, no ill there ? 
Phi. None. 

Arcn Shew me then the way. 
Vh'u Then guide 

ly feeble hand, you that have powV to do it I 
or I muft perform a piece of juftice. I f your youtk 
lave any way offended heav*n, letpray'ij. 
hort and effedual reconcile you to '\tC^ - 

Enter a Country Fellow. 
Couft. 1*11 fee the King if he be in the forefl ; I have 
inted hini thefe two hours ; if I fhould come home 
d not fee him, my, fillers would .laugh at me. 
here's a courtier with his fword drawn, by this !iai>d» 
on a woman, I think, 
^re, I am preparM. 
P/?i, Are you at peace ? 
Are, With heav'n and earth. 
Phi, May they divide thy foul and body ! 
Coun, Hold, daflard ! offer to ftrike a woman ! 

[^Preventing him* 
Phi* Leave us, good friend, 

4re. What ill-bred man art thou, thus to intrude thy- 
Jpon our private fports, our reereations ?* [felf 

?(7««. 1 linderlland yoa not ; but I know the knave 
:*d have hurt you. 

"^hi. Purfiie thy own affairs ; it will be ill [me to. 
nultiply blood upon my head, which thou wilt force 
oun. I know not your rhetorick ; but I can lay it on, 
lu offer to touch the woman. 

hi. Slave, take what thou deferv'ft. [They^g/jt, 

re* Heav*ns guard my Lord ! 
eL Unmanner'd boor ! — my Lord ! 

[Interpofingy is voounded. 
hi, I hear the tread of people: I am hurt, 
gods take part againft me, couM this boor 

Have 


Have held mc thua elfe? I mufi ihift /or Ufe, 
Though I do loath Itw [fix, Phil, audHeL 

Coun. I cannj^t/oUow^ tb$.rQg^e«' 

J£nter ,Pharamond, Kenj Olcremontj TfaraCHoCi mid 

Woodhien, 

PAflf. Wh^tartthpu? 

0»;i. Ahnoft kiU'dl am for a foolifii womaai a kqav^ 
would have hurt her. 

Fha. The princefs,. gentlemen ! ^ 

Z>z>ff. 'Tis above wonder ! Who fhould dare do thW } 

Pba* Speak^villaii^y who would, have hurt the Prin* 

Conn. Is it the Princeft ? • [ccfs ? 

Dion, Ay. 

Court, Then I have feen fomething yet. 

Fha, But whq wouUhave hurt Ker ? 

Coun, I told you^ a rogue i I ne'er faw him bcfott» L 

Fha. Madain,.whowa8it ? 

Are. Some difl^pnefi wretch ; 
Alas ! I know him not^ and do forgive hiro, 

Coun* He'9 hurt himfelf, and foundly too^ he can* 
not go far ; I made my father's o*d fox fty jobout his cars. 

Pba^ H9W will you have me kill him ? 

Jn. Not at 4k 
»Tis fome diftra<aed ftlloW. ^ 
If you do take ktm, bring him quiojc to rue, 
And I will flu4y'for,a]»uniilune9t;. 
Great as his fault. 

Pha. I wUl. . . 

Are^ Butfwear, 

Pba, By all my love, I will : 
Woodmen, condiii^ the Princefs to the Klngi 
And bear that wounded fellow onto dreffing : 
Come, gentlemefif we'll fo|lqvv the chac^ clof^ 

^Rx, Are. Pha. Dion. Cie* Thra. and i Wopdm^n** 

Coun. I pray you, frieod, let me fee the King. 

2 U^ood*^ That you QxAXj and receive thanksf 

Court* If I get clear of this» I'll go fee no more g^y 
fights. lE:^iunt. 

SOK^^^anoil^er Pari of the Whod. 
Ej^cr BellariO) luith afiarf, 

Sd. YeS} I ^mhurt ; and woi^ld to.h^av'xvit wjsr& 
A dgith's wound to me \ I am faint a^d weak 

- With 
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With lofs of blood : my fpirit« ebb ai>pace r 
A heavinefs near death fits on my broW, 
And I mud fleep : bear me, thou gentle bank}. 
For e wr, if thou wilt ; you fwfset ones al]| 
Let me unworthy prefs you : I couM wifli, 
I rather iv:ere a corfe flrew'd over with you, 
Than quick above you. * Dulnefs ihuts mine cyes^ 
* And I am gpddy. Oh 1 that I could take 
So found a fleepi that I might never wake. 

Enter Philafter. 

ThL I have done ill ; my confcience calls me falfc» 
What ftrike at her, that w6uld not flrike at me ! 
When I did fight, methought, I heard her pray 
The gods to guard me. She may be abus'd, 
And I a loathed villain . If fhe be, 
" She'll not difcover me ; the flave has wounds, 
- And cannot follow, neither knows he nric. 
Who*s this ? Bellario fleeping ! If thou beeft 
Guilty, there is no juftice that thy flecjj 
Should be fo found ; and mine, 'whom thou haft wrongM^ 
36 broken. 
^ BtU Who is there ? My Lord Phikfter ! 
\\ . ' [J cfytxfithin^ 

Hark! YouarepurfuMj fly, fly my Lord! and fare 
Yourfclf. 

Phi. How V this ! would'ft thou I fliould be fafe ? 

BeL Elfe were it vain for me to live. Oh, fcize, - 
My Lord, this ofier'd means of your efcape ! 
The Princcfs, I am fure> will ne'er reveal you ; 
They have no mark to know you, but your wounds ; 
I, coming in betwixt the boor and you, 
Was wounded too. To ftay the lofs of blood 
I did bind on this fcarf, which thus 
I tear away. I^iy ! and 'twill be believed 
•Twas I affaird the Princcfs, 

Phi* O heavens ! 
What haft thou done ? Art thou then true to me ? 

BeL Or let me perifh loath'd ! Come, my good Lord, 
Oreep in amongil thofe bulhes. Who does know. 
But that the gods may five your much-lov'd breath ? 

Phi. Oh, I flijll die for grief! What wilt thou do ? ^ 

Bel. Shift for myfelf well : peace, I hear 'em come ! / 
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Within, Follow, folbw, follow ; that Y^ay they went. 

BeL With my own wounds I'll bloody my own fword ! 
I need not counterfeit to fall ; heav'n knows 
Xhat I can ftand so longer. 

Ent€r Pharamondy Dbn, Clerempnt, Thrafiline, &!r. 

Fba. To this place we have track'd him by his blood. 

Ck, Yonder, my Lord, creeps one away. 

Dion, Stay, Sir, what are you ? 

BeL A wretched creature wounded in thefe woods 
By beads ! reliere me, if your names be men, 
Or I (hall perifh ! 

Dion, This is he, my Lord, 
Upon my foul, ailail'dher; 'tis the boy. 
That wicked boy, that ferv'd her. 

Pba» Oh, thou wretch ! 
What caufe could'fl thou (hape s . 
To hurt the Princefs ? 

BeL Then I am betray'd. 

Dion. Betray'd! no, apprehended. 

BeL I confefs, 
Urge it no more, that, big with evil thoughts, 
I fet upon her, and did wSmt my aim 
Her death. For charity, let fall at once 
The punifliment you mean, and do not load 
This weary fiefh with tortures ! 

Pba. I will know 
Who hir'd thee to this deed, 

BeL My own revenge, 

?<&#. Revenge, for what ? 

BeL It pleased her to receive 
Me as her page, and, when my fortunes ebb*d. 
That men itrid o'er them carelefs, fhe did (hower 
Her welcome graces on me,'* and did fwell 
My fortunesf till they overflow'd their banks. 
Threatening the men thatcroA 'em ; when, as fwift 
As ftorms arife at fea, (heturn'd her eyes 
To burning funs upon me, and did dry 
The dreams fhe had beflow'd, leaving me worie> 
And more contemnM than other little d rooks, 
Becaufe I had been greatt In (hort, I knew 

I I cooM 
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Icould not live, and therefore did defire 
To^ierctengM. 

Fba, Iftt)rtiTre8canbt fourrd,' 
Long as thy natural life, prepare to feel 
The utmoft rigour. 

CIcm Help to lead him hence. 

Ph'ihftf r comes f&rih.- 

?hi. Turnback, you rarlfliers of innocence ! ^ 

Yiiiow yc the priceof that you faraway 
So rwiely ? , 

Pha. VV:ho'&tiiat? 

Dion. 'Tis the Lord Philafler. 

Phi, *Tis not the treafure of' all kings in one, 
The wealth of Tagus, nor the rocks of pearl 
That pave the court of O^ptune, can woigh down 
That virtue. It was I aflaird the Prbcefs. 
place me, fome god, upon a pyrarnid, ' 
Higher than hills of earth, and lend a voice 
Loud as your thunder to mcj that from thence 
I may difcourfe to all th^«ndcr<*worId 
The worth that dwells in him ! 

Pha. How'« this ? 

BeL My Lord, fome man 
Weary of life, that would be glad to die. 

Phi, Leavethcfeuntimcly courtcfics^Bellario. 

BeL Alas ! hc'« mad ; come, will you lead me on ? ' 

Phi^. By all the oaths that men ought moft to keep, 
And gods do punifti moft, when men do break, 
He touch'd her not. Take heed; Bellario, 
How thou doft drown the virtues thou hail (hown, 
With perjury. By all that's good, *twas I ; 
You know, iheilood-betwixtmeand my right. 
■^ Pha. Thy own tongue be thy iudge. 

^Ck. It was Philafler. 

Dion. I8*t not a brave boy ? 
Wellj 8irs/ I«fear tne, we are all deceived. 

Phi. Have Pnofricnd here? 

Dion» Yes. 

Phi. Thenftiewit; fome 
Good body*lcnd a* hand to draw iri nearer. 
Would you have tears flied for you when yoti die ? 
Then lay me gently on his neck, that there 

I may 
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C ' 

I may weep floods, [T^ey had him to BellaHo] and breathe 

out my fpirit ; 

•Tis not the wealth of Plutus, nor th« gold 
LrOck'd in the heart of earth, can buy away 
This arm-full from me. You hard-hearted men, 
More flony than thefe mountains, can you fee 
Siich clear pure blood drop, and not cut your fieih 

• 7o i^p hb life ? To bind whofe bitter wounds, 
Queens ought to tear their hair, and with their tears 

:Baiiie them. Forgive me, thou that art the wealtk 
Of poor Philafter ! . , ^ 

Enter Kin^;, Arethufa, and a Gu^rd* 

King. Is the villain ta'en ? 

Pha* Sir, here be two C(>nfefs the deed ; but fay it waa 
Philaftcr. 
^ Phh Queftion it no more, it wa«. 

King, .The fellqw that did fight with him, will tell us« ' 

j^re* Ah, me ! I know he will/ 

King. Did not you know him ? 

Jlre. No, Sir ; if it was he, he was dtfguifed, ^ 

Phi. I was fo. Oh', my flars ! that I ihould live ilill; 

King, Thou ambitious fool \ 
Thou, that haft laid a train for thy own life ; 

* Now I do mean to do, I'll leave to talk.' 
Bear him tcTprifon. 

Are. Sir, they did plot together to take hence ' 
This harmlcfs life ; fhouW it pal* unreveng'd, 
I (hould to earth go we«ping : grant me then. 
(By all the love a father bears' his child) 
The cuftody of both, and to appl>int 
Their tortures and thtir death, ^ • 

King, 'Tis granted : take them to you, with a guard. 
Come, princely Pharamqnd, this l>u«uefi pall, 
We-may with more fecurity go on ^ . ' , • 

To your intended match, [Exeunt^' 

End of the Fourth Act. 
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A C T V. ' 
SCENFE, tffe Palace. 
Enter Philaft^r, Arethufay and^dX^o* 

* Ake'thusa* 

* ^^T^^' ^** Piiibator, grieve aot ! we are wcU I 

* X%. ^'^' Nay, good mj Loird, forbear ; we tie w»h» 

dVouswelU I 

* Pi^i. Oh^ Ariithu£i ! Oh,Bellitrio ! kave tt^be^kiad: i 
"* I (hall be fliot from heav'n, as now from earthy i 

If you conttnae fo* i am a kian, 
Falic to a pair of the mod trufty ones 
That ever earth bore. Can it bear us all ? 
Forgive, and leave me ! but the King hath feat 
To call rae to my death : Oh, (hew it jne, | 

And then fbi^t me. And for thee, my boy^ 
I (hall deliver words will mollify ! ' . . i 

The hearts of beafls, to fparc thy innocence. , . , 

^'J^f/.' Alas, my Lord, my life it not a thing 
WoVthy your noble' thoughts ; *ris nota Ufe^ • , 

*Tis but a piece of childhood thrown away : j 

Should I outlive you, I fhould then outlive 
Virtue and honour; and, whea that day camels 
If ever I (hall clofe thefc eyes butonce> 
May I live fpotted for my perjury, ^ 

And wafte my limbs to nothing ! 

* Are. And I (the wo^l'll mind that ever was, i 
Forc'd with my hands to bring my Lord to death) 
Do by the honour of a virgin fwear, 
To tell no hours beyond it. 

* Phi. Make me not hated fo. 
People will tear me, when they find you true 
To fuch a wretch as I « I fhaU die ioath'd. 
Enjoy your kingdoms peaceably, whilil I 
For ever fleep forgotten with my faults, 
Ev'ry juft fcrvant, cv*ry maid in love, i 
Will have a piece of rae, if you be true. ^ 

* Jre. My dear. Lord, fay not fo. 

* BfL A piece of you ! j 
He was not born of womaoi that can cut i 
It and look on. 

4 ^^* 
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* PhL Take me itn ttam tietwixt ycn^ ; 

^ Bor eife my iieart wilLbrcak wkh ihamr «nd {briovr*. 

* ^re. Why, 'tis well; 

^ £f/. Lament no more. 

* Fhi% What would you have done 

^ If yim had wroog'd me bafely^ aod had found 

'^ l^y life no price, compar*d to yours } For love, SIra, 

* Disal with me plamly. , ^ 

* BtL *Twa8 miftakeo, Sir, 

* FU. Whf, if it were ? 

« JBr/. Then, Sift we wiould have afi^d jrour ptrdon. 

* Phi* And have hope to enjoy it ? 

* Are* Enjoy rt ! ay, 

* W*. Would you^ indeed? bepUuo« 
< J^/i We would, my Lonl. 

* jP^\ Forgive me then* "^ 

* j#r#. SO| fo. 

« Bel. *th as it ihould be oowv 

f Pbi. Lead to my death. [£«mn«* ^' 

SCENE, the Prefeme CXamber. 

-JSfffn'King, Dion, Clereroont, tfa^Thrafilinb* 
JBug. Gentlemen, wJio faw the Prince ? 
CZf. So pleafe you, Sir, he's gone to fee the city^ 

And the new platform, with ibnae gentlemea 
Attending on him » ^ 

J5j>r|^. Is the Princefs ready . • ' 

To bring her prifoncr out ? 

Tbra, She waits your grace. 

King. Tell her we ftay. 

Enter a Mtjfengemm 

Mef. Wheit*s the King i 

King. Herei 

Mef. To yogr ftrength, O Kiog, ^ 

And refcue the prince Pharamond fiom danger ; 
He's taken prifoner by the citizens, 
Fearing the Lor^ Philaftcr. " 

* Enter another Meffinger. 

* Mef. Arm, "arm, O King, the city is in mminy, 
^ Led by an old grey ruifian^ who comes on ^ * 

* In refcue of the lord Philafter. ' {^Ekity 

King. Away to th.* citadel ;. Til fee them. ia&^ ^ 

E a: And 
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And tlieii cope with chefe burghers : let the guard 

And all the gentieipm give flrong attendance. [Ejfiii 

Cle, The city up ! This was above our wiihes. 

Dion. Well, roy dear, countrymen, if you continue, 
and fall not back upon the iirfl broken (hin, Dl have you 
ckronicled, and chrdnlcledy and cut and chronicledy an4 
fung in alKto-be^praifed fonnets, and graved in new brave 
ballads, that all tongues (hall troule you infaculafieculo' 
rum^ nay kind can-carriers. 

Thra* What if a toy take - them i'th* heeU now, and 
' they* ail run away, and cry, the devil take the hind- 
moft? 

Dion* Then the fame devil take the foremoil too, and 
fouce him for his breakfaft ! * If they all prove cowards^ 

* my curfes fly among them and be ipeeding ! May they 

* have murrains reign to keep the gentlemen at ,home^ 

* unbound in eafy freeze ! May the moths branch thfeir 
' velvets! May their falie lights undo them, and difcover 
' preifes, holes, flains, and oldnefs in. their flufi^, and 
^ make them (hop-rid!' May they keep whores and 
horfes, and break; and live mewed up with necks of 
beef at>d turnips ! May they have many children, an(^ 
none like the father ! May they know no language^ but 
that gihh^rifh they prattle to their parcels, unlets it be 
the Gothic Latin they write in their bonds, and may 
they write that falfe, and lofe their debts \ 

Enter the King* 

IGng. *Tis Philafler, 
None but Philaftcr, mull allay this heat ; ♦ . 
They will not hear me fpeak ; but call me tyrant. 
My daughter and BeUario too declare, 
Were he to die, that they would both die with hiiw. 
Oh, run, dear friend, and bring tnc lord Philafler ; 
Speak him fair ; call him priiice ; do him all 
The courtefy you can; commend me to him, 
1 have already given orders for his liberty. 

Cle, My Lord, he's here. 

Enter Philaftcr. 

King. Oh, worthy Sir, forgive me ; 'do not make 

* Your mileries and my faults meet together, ' 

* To bring a greater danger. Be yourfelf, 

* btill found amongd diieafes.' I have wrong'd you, . 

* And 
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* And though I find it bA, and beaten to it, 

* Let firftyour goodnefs know it/ Calm thcpeop!c, 
And be what yon were bom to : take your love. 
And with her my repentance* * and hiy wifhct, 

* And all my pray'n :* by th* gods,' my heart fpeaks tkis : 
And if the leail tairtrom me liot perform'd, 

May I be'ftruck with thunder, . 

Pbi. Mighty Sit, 
I vriU not do your greatneis fo much wrong. 
At not to makie your word truth ; free the Princefr 
And the .poor boy, and let me l\and the (hock "^ 

Of this mad fea-breach) which 1*11 either torn 
Or penih with it. 

King. Let your own word free them, 

Fhf. Thenthas I take my leave, kifiiog yourhaodi 
And hanging on your royal word : be kingly, 
And be nof fnov'd, Sir; I (hall brhigyou peace, 
Or never bring myfelf back. 

Ktjfg. All the gods go with thecy^ lEj^exnt, 

S€£N£, a Street in the Cit^. 
Enter sm old Captain andCitiztns tviiJj Pharamond* 

C0fs Come, my brave niyrmidona, let us fall on^ 
Let our caps fwarm, my boy«, 
And y«ur nimble tongues forget your mother»' 
Oibberifh, of what do you lackland fet.yo^r inoutha 
Up, children, till your pallats fall frighted half a 
Fathom, pail the cure of bay-falt and groft pepper^ 
And then cry PhtU((er, bi^rc Fhilafter. 

Jli. Philafterl Philader! 

Cap, How do you like this, my Lord Prince ? 

P/6tf. Ihear it wtih.difdaiii, unteriified; 
Yet fure humanity has not ^(bok you ; 
You will not'Cce me mallkered, thus coolly butcher'd hy 
nunbers? . . 

£j»i^r Phikfler. 

jifl^ Long live Philafter, the^brave prince Phttafler 

phi. 1 thank you, gentlemen ; but why ate tbefe 
Kude weapons brought abroad, to teach your hands 
Uncivil trades ? 

Caf* My royal Rofidear, 
We ai€ iby myrmidons^ thy gus^rd, thy roarers ; 

£ 5 An 
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And ^i^i«ii thy ooble body is in durance. 
Thus we da clap, our muily niutrions on, 
And trace the flreets in terror." Is it peace, 
ThodMars of men ? Is the king fociable, 
And bids thee live ? Art thou above thy focnien, 
And free as Phoebus t Speak ; if not, this {land 
Of royal blood (liail be abroach, a-tilt, and run 
Even to the lee9 of honour. 

P^/., Hold and befatisfied; 1 am royfelf. 
Tree as my thoughts are ; by ihe gods,^ 1 am. 

Cap^ Art thou the dainty darling of the king ? 
Art thou the Hylas to our Hercules ? 
' Is the court navigabley and the prefence Auck 
With fiaga of friendibip ? If not, we are thy caAIe^ 
And this man deeps. . / . 

Pi?i. I ^m wl)at I defire to. be, your friend ; 
I am what I Was born to be, your prince. 

J^ha^ Sir, there is fome hupianity in you ; . 
If 0u haTfe a noble foul ; forget my name, 
A hd know my miitry | fet me faf& aboard 
From thefe wiid Canibals, and, as I live, 
l*il quit this land for ever. 

P/jL I da pity you : 'friends, difcharge year fears ; 
Deliver me the Prince. 

Good, my'fHend^t g^tDyotirhoufc8,a&dby mehave 
Your pardon*, and ray kove ; ^ - ^ 

And know, •there' iball be nothiagift my. p«wV . > i 

You may ie^t^y but y«u (bail have your wifl^s* 

Jil, Long mayii «hoiu li«c^4>mve Pcibc^ ! 
Brave Prince I brave Prince 1 [Exeunt Phi. and Pha. 

Cap* Go tfey wfty»; thoa art ihe king of rburtefy t 
fall cf again, my iVrtet youtla; come, and every man. 
trace to his houfo «g«in> aivd bang his pewter up; thett 
tp t)ie taw«fti, and. bring yoiii^wive» in iivu&:.we wltl 
have muHc, and the i^d grape ihaUmake us dance, and 
fife, boys* [£.v^jwi/» 
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. SCENE cb^ng^f to the^C^Wt. 

Eater. King, Arcthufa, Galaten, Megra, Clcrcnionf/ 
Dion, "fhraliline, Bellario, <3f«^^/f/ti/tf»>i. 

^ King. Is ix ftppeas'd ^ 

D/Vff. Sity all n quiet as the dead of nighty 
As peaceable as fleep. My lord FhHader 
Bpi^s pti0 t&erPtiaee htmfelf. 

King. Kind^CQilenian,! 
Z #ill not brea^ tht leid) wcMsd I have py^ 
In promife to him. I bare hca^'d » worid 
Of grief upon^kkhead^ which yet: I hope 
To ivafh ah?»y. ' 

JSttter Phila^r aad FhafBBiond. 

Clf, My Londk eomew 

King, my fim i : , . ' 
Bled be the tintt, that I have leare io call 
Such Tirtue miitt I * Now thou art in nutte arstt^ . * » 

* Methinks I have a falve unto ray breaft 

* For all the flings that dwell there-:' itrcamsof grief 
That I have wrong'd thee, and as much o£ joy 

That I repent it, Sac from mine eyts i ' • > 

Let them appeafe thee ; take thy right ; take her> 
.She is thy right too, and forget to urge • . . ^ 

My vexed foul with that I did before^ * . .. 

Phi. Sir, it is blotted from my' mehKMry,' 
Pa ft and forgotten ;• -for you, prince of Spaiftf 
Whom I have thus redcem'd, you have mk ka^ > 
To make an honourable voyag© honSe. . ; 

And if you would go Himiiad^ y«(4r realn .• { ; ? . ^ 
With'^rpfovifion^y^dofceaiady; / : v \ 

Methinks, would gladly bear yottcoJnpaiiy* • 

Meg. Shall I then alone ... f . „. • . . 

Be made the mark of obloquy and icatmi : • 
Can (hame remain perpetually in mfe, .* •» ^ 

And not in others ? Or have* pn»Q«s ^Imea . / , 

To cure ill names, that meaner people Want? ■ \ * 

Fhi. What mean you ? > 

Mfg. You niuft ^^(Xkttt fhtp 
To bear the Princrftamd tiv&boy aegethcf-f ". ■ , . ^ 

Dion. How.faow ! . . . 

Meg. I have already piibUihcd&othiheii''ii>attie«ii^ . 
. - - _ * Ship 
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* Ship ut all four, my Lord ; w^can endure 

* Weathicr and wind alike.'' 

JCmi, Clear tfeott thyfelf, or knovr not me fof farhen 
Are. This earth, how falfe it is ! What means is left 
For me to clear myfelf ? It lies in your belief. 
My Lord ; befieve me, and Jet all thiags elfe 
Struggle together to dilhonour me. 

BeL Ohy Hop your ears, great King, tbtt I may fpeak 
As freedom'would : then I will call this lady 
As bafe as be her adioosJ ~ Hear me^ Sir ; 
Believe your heated blood when it rebels ' 
Againii: your reafon, foooer than this lady. 

Phi* This lady 1 I will fooner trufl the wind 
With feathers, or the troubled fea with pearl. 
Than her with any thing : believe her not ! 
Why, think you, if I did believe her Words, 
. I would outlive them ? i^noor cannot take 
Revengabn you; then what were to be known 
But death ? 

kittg* I^omt her, Sir, fince all is knif 
y Between usjT but I mull requeft of you 
One favouf^ and wilt fadly not be dented. 

jPJlu» Commaiui, whate'er it be. 

King, Swear to be true 
To w£at you promife. 

P^/. By the i'owVs above, 
Let it not be the death of her or him, ^ 

Andit is granted. 

King. Bear away the bay 
, To torture.. I will kive her cleftr'd or buried. 

Phi. Oh, let me call my wotvis back, worthy Sir ; 
Aflc ibmething eHe : bury my life atfd right 
In one poor grave ; but do not take away 
My life and tame at once. 

Kifig* Away with him, it ftands irrevocable* 

SfL Oh^ kill me, geatlemen ! 

♦ Dim. No, help, Sirs.* 

j?f/. Will you torture me ? 

IDfig. Hafle there ; why ftay you f 

BeL Then I diallmt break my vow. 




You know, iuil gods, though I difcbver alU 
King. How's tbat? Will lie ooxifefd ? y 
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Dhn. Sir, fo he fays. 

King. tGpeak then. 

Bel. Great king, if you command 
This lord to talk with me alone, my tongue, 
Urg'd by my heart, (hall utter all the thoughts 
IMy youth hath known, and Granger things than thefe . 
You hear not often. 

King. Walk afide wxtti him. • 

^ .^. [Dion and Bel. walk mfiJe iegetber^ 

s "^T>ion. Why fpeak'ft'thou not ? 

Bel. Know you this face, my Lord ? 

Dion. No. 

Bel. Have you not feen it, nor the like ? 

Di^n. Yes, I have feen the like, but readily 
I know not where* 

B$L I have been often told 
In court, of one £uphra£a, a lady. 
And dkughter to you ; betwixt whom and me» 
They, that would flatter my bad face, would (wear 
There was fuch itrange refemblince, that we two 
Could not be known afunder, drefi alike. 

Dion, By Heav Vf and fo there is. 

Bel. For her fair fake, 
Who now doth tpend the fpring-time of her life 
In holy pilgrimage, move to the King, 
That I may 'fcapc this torture. 

Dion. But thou fpeak'ft 
As like Euphrafia, as thou doft look. 
How came it to thy knowledge that flie lives 
In pilgrimage ? 

Bel, I know it not, my- Lord.. 
But I have heara it, yet do fcarce believe it. 

Dion, Ob, my fliame, is it poiTible ? Draw near. 
That I may gaze upon thee ; art thou (he ? 
• Or elfe her murderer ?' Where wert thou bom ? 

Bi'l, In Siracufiu 

Dion. What's thy name ? 

Bel^ Euphc^fia. 

Dion. * ris iuft 5 'tis (he j now I do kndtv thee ; Ofc, 
That thou'hadi) died, and I had never feen 
Thee nor my (hame. 

Bel. Woul4 1 had died, indeed I I wi(h it too ; 

And 
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And fo I muft have done by vcr-v, ere puBUflicd' 
What I have told ; but,that there wasjtio me$ia«' ' 
To hide it lonjgcr ; yct'l joy in this, 
-The Princcfs is all clear. • 

AirVrj. What havcsyou done ? 

Di^n; All ifi difeoverM*. ' ^ 

^n. What is difcoverM ? 

Dion. Why, my fliame ; 
It is a woman ^ let ber fpealt the refl. 

Fhi, How ! that again. 

Dion. It is a woman. 

Pbu Blcft be youjpow'rs that favour innocence ! 
It is a woman, Sir ! hark, gentlemen ! 
It IS a womaii. Arethufii, take * 
My foul into thy breaft, that would he gone 
W4tb joy ; it is a woman-— thou art fair, 
And virtuous flill to ages, Ydfghtxyf roaHcei, 

King* Speak you; where lies hh fliame f - 

J?#/. I am his daughter. 

Phi. The gods are joft. 
But, Bellario, 

(For I muft call thee ftlll f6) tell me, whf 
Thou didft conceal thy fex ; it was a fkult ; 
A fault, Bellario, though thy other deeds 
Of truth outweighM it : all thefe jeabufies 
Had flown to nothing, if thou hamt difcoverM^ 
What now we know. 

Bd. My father oft would fpeak 
Your worth and virtue, and as I did grow 
More and more apprehenlive, I did thirft 
To fee the man u> prais'd ; but yet all this 
Was but a maiden-longing, to be loft 
As foou as found ; till fitting in my window^ 
Printing my thoughts in lawn, I law a. god . 
I thought (but it was you) enter our gates ; 
My blood Hew out, and back, again as faft. 
As I had puff *d it forth and fuck'd it in 
Like breath ; then was I callM away in hafte ' 
To entertain you. Nevei* was a man, 
HeavM from a (heep-cote to a fcepcer, raisM 
So high in thoughts as I ; you leh 4 kiB 
Uj^n thefe lips then, which I mean to keep 
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From you for ev^ ; I did kt ar you.ia|]|i:, . . 

Far above fingmg ; aft^ you .w^i^gooc, 

I gtfvr acquaiutetf vfiik my heart, .aod &arcb'd 

Whatilirr'd k (b: alas ! I found it Ipve; 

Yet far from ill, for couki I havA but liv'd 

In prefence of jrou^' I bad bad u^y end ; 

For thif J di4 d^u^e my p^^ble Either ^ 

With a feign'd pilgrimage, and drefs'd myfclf 

In habit or a boy ; and, for I knew 

My birth no match for you, I was paft hope 

Of having yon : and uMerfkmdi&g ^fnA 

That when I made difcovcry of my fex, 

I could not flay with you ; I made a vow. 

By all the moft religious things a maid 

Ciould call together, never to be known, 

Whilil there was hope to hide me from mens* eyes^ 

For other than I feem'd, that I might ever 

Abide with you ; then &t I by the fount, 

Where firft you took me up. 

King, Search out a match 
Within our kingdom, where and when thou wilt. 
And I will pay thy dowry ; and thyfelf 
Wilt well deferve him, ' 

Sel. Never, Sir, w.ijl I - , 
Marry ; it is a thing wit&m sny vow^^,*'-^ 

Phi* 1 grieve, fuch virtuea,fiicmkrDe laid in earth 
Without an heir. Hear me, my royal father. 
Wrong pot the freedom of our fouls fo much. 
To think to take revenge of that bafe woman ; ^ 
Her malice cannot hurt us ; fet her free 
As ihe was born, faving from fhame and fin* 

King. Well! Be it to. You, Pharamond, 
Shair have free paiTa^, and a conduct home 
Worthy fo great a pnnce ; when you come there. 
Remember,. 'twas your faults that ibfl you her^ 
And not my purposed wilL 

Pi^tf. I do confefs it j 
And let this confeilion 
Spread' an oblivion o'er my follies paft. 

Kiftfr. Itfhall— Ail is forgot; 
Now join your hands in one* Enjoy, Philaflef^ - 
This kmgdom, which is yours, and after me , 
^^ . What- 
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Whatever I call mine ; my bleffing on you ! 
All happy hours be at your marriage-joys, 
That ^o\4 may grow yourfelres over all lands, 
And live to fee your plenteous branches fpring 
Wherc-cvcr there isiun ! Let princes learn 
By this to rule the paiEons of their blood ; * 
For, wh'ar,HeaT*n wills, can never be withflood« 
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pLEASURE attend yt^ aniakmtytjh 

Tofiiryou np ; do not your haksUtfall^ 

Hor to rememhrance our latt irrori call^ 

Becauft this day Wi*ri Spaniards attagain^ 

^btjiory of tunplitfy and our fani Spain i 

The trrors too^ do not for this eauji hati^ 

Ne*vo nvi pnfent their witf and not their ftati% 

Nor ladies^ be not angry ^ if jfoufee 

Ayoungfrefh beauty wanton f and toofkee^ 

Seek to abufe her bufbaniy ft ill *tis Spah^ 

Nofiutgrofsorfort iny4ur kingdom ri^% 

Tou^rt P'ejials ally and though we blow tbeftrOf. 

WifoUom mako it flame up to defire ; 

Take no example neither to begin^ 

Forfome by precedent delight tofin\ 

Nor blame the poet if hefUp afldi 

Sometimes lafcivioujfyy if not too nwdtm 

But holdymr fans clojiy and thenfmikat eaft^ 

A cruel fcene did ntver ladypleafe, 

Nori gentUmenf pray be not you dij^leas'dy 

Though wiprtjent/ome nunfooVdy fom$ difeas^dy 

Seme drunky Jome mad: we mean notyoUy yeu^re free^ 

We tax no farther than our comedy t 

Tou are our friendsy fit noble tbtn and fee. 
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Rule a Wife, and' have a Wife. 


ACT I. 
SCENE, a chamber. 
Bnier Juan.de Caflro tfff^Michael Perez* 

MiCHiVEL. 

ARE your companies full, colonel ? 
yuan* No, not yet, Sir. 
Nor will not be this month yet, as I reckon. 
How rlfes your command ? 

Mcb. We pick up flill. 
And as our monies hold out, we have men come. 
About that time I think we (hall be. full too^ , 
Ma^y young gallants go. . 

Juan. And unexperienced. 
^ The wars are dainty dreapns tiv young hot fpirits, 

* Time and experience will allay thoie vifions. 

* We have flrange things to fill our numbers^;* 
There's one Don Leon^ a Arange gpodly fellow, 
Commended to me from fomc noble fiicnds^ , 
For my Alferes. 

Mcbi I've heard of hiio, and that he hath ferv'd be-< 
fore too. 

Juan. But no harm done, nor evier meant, Don Michael^ 
That came to my ears yet ; ^Ik him a quedioui 
He bluihes like a girl, and anfwers little. 
To the poant lefs T * he wears a fword,< a good one, 

* And good clothes too; he's whole-ikinn'a, has no hurt 

yer, 

* Good promifing hopes ;* I never yet heard certainly 
Of any gentleman that faw him.angry. 

Mich. Preferve him, he'll conclude a peace if need be» 
Many as flout as he will go along with us, 
That fwear at valiantly as hcan can wUh, 
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Their mouths charg'd with fix oaths at once, and whole 

ones, 
That make the drunken Dutch creep into mole-hills. 

Jvan. 'Tis tju^, fuch we n?uft loci for : but, Michael 
' Pefcz, 
When heard you of Donna Margaritta, the great heirefs ? 

Mich^ I h^ every hour of her, though I ne'er fkw her. 
She is the main difcourfe. Noble Don Juan de Caftro, 
How happy were that man. could catch this wench up. 
And live at eafe ! She's fair and young, and wealthy. 
Infinite wealthy, and as gracious too 
In all her entertainments, as men report. 

*Juan, But (he is proud. Sir, that I know for certain, 
And that comes feldora without wantonnefs ; ' 
He that fhall marry her, mull have a rare hand. ) 

Mich, Wou'd I were married, I wou'd find, that wifiiom. 
With a light rein to rule^ my wife. If e'er woman 
Of the mofl fubtile mould went beyond me, 
l*d give boys leave to hoot me out o* the parifh. 

Enter a Servant, 

Sei\ Sir, there be two gentlewomen attend to fpeak 

with you. ' 

Juan. Wait on 'em in. 
Micif, Are they two handfome women ? 
£er» They feem fo, very handfome, but they're vellM, 

Sir. 
Mi'ch» Thou puttefl fugar in my mouth. How it melts 
with mcJ 
I love a fweet young wench. 

yvan. Wait on them in, 1 fay. [ExiifcrtmnU 

Mich. Don Juan. 

Jttan, Michael, how you burnt (h ? 
Will not this fgldier's heat out of your bones yet? 
Mich» There be two. 

Juan. Sa;^honeft, what fhamc have you then ? 
Mtb, I wou'd fam fee that ; 
I've been in the Indies twice, and have feen fh^nge thingS| 
B^t for two- honeft women ;■■ one 1 read of oftce. 

Juan. Pr'ythee, be modefl. 
Mctu I'll be any thing. 

Enter fervant^ Donna QXtit^^ drffr/Edifania, veil* J* 
Juan., You're welcome, ladies^ 

Mich, 
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Mich. Both hocxled ! I like 'em well though j 
They come not for advice in law fure hither ; 

* May be they'd learn to raife the pike, I'm for *em/ 
They're very modcft ; 'tis a fine preludium. 

Juan. With roe, or with this gentleman, wou'd yott 
fpeak, lady ? ^ 

Cla. With you, Str, as I guefs, Juan de Caflro, 

Mich. Her curtain opens, flic is a pretty gentlewoman. 

Juan. I am the man, and fhall be bound to fortune, . 
I may do any fervice to your beauties, 

C/tf. Captain, I hear you're marching down to Flanders^ 
To ferve the Catholic king. ' 

Juan. I am,,fweet lady, 

Cla. I have a kinfman, and a noble friend, .* 

Employ'd in thofe wars ; may be. Sir, you know him, 
Don Campufano, captain of Carbines, 
To whom I wou'd requefl: your noblenefs. 
To give this poor remembrance. [Gi'vesa letter^ 

Juan. I fliall do it ; 
I know the gentleman, a moil worthy captain. 

r/o. Something in private. 

Juan. Stepafide: I'll ferve thee. 

\Exeunt Juan tf«//Clara# 

Mich. Pr'ythee, let me fee thy fiice. 

YJiif* . Sir, you muft pardon me, 
Women of our fort, that maintain fair memories, 
And keep fufpe6l off from their chaftities, 
Had need wear thicker veils. 

Mich. I am no blader of a lady's beauty, 

* Nor bold intruder on her fpecjal favours, 
I know how tender reputation is, 

Afid with what guards it ought tp be preferv'd* 
Lady, you may to me 

EJif. You muftexcufe me, Signior, I come 
Not here to fell myfelf. 

Mich. As I'm a gentleman ; by. the honourof a foldief. 

Efitf. I believe you, 
I pray be civil ; J believe you'd fee me,. 
And when youVc feen me, I believe you'll like me,. 
But in a flrange place, to a llrangcr too, 
As if I came on purpofcto betray you^ 

Indeed I will nor. 

Mch, 
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Mich. I fhall love you dearly. 
And 'tis a fin to fling away afiedtion, . 
I have no miflrefs ; no deiire to honour 
Any but you. 

I know not, you have ftruck me with your modefiy 
So deep, and taken from me 
All tiie defire I might beftow on other s ■ ■ 
Quickly before they come. 
Eftif* Indeed I dare not. 
But iince I fee you're fo defirous, Sir, 
To view a poor face that can merit nothing. 
But your repentanc e 

Mich. It muft needs be excellent. 
Eftif. And with what honeily you aik it of me^ 
When I ^m gone let your man follow me, 
And view what houfe I enter. Thither come. 
For there I dare be bold to appear open ; 
And as I like your virtuous carriage, then 

£ff/^Juan, Clara, anafirvant. 
I fhall be able to give welcome to you. 
She hath done her bufinefs, J mufl take my. leave^ Sir. 
Mich. V\\ kifs your fair white hand, and thank you,, 
lady, 
^y man (hall wait, and I (hall be your fervant. 
Sirrah, come near, hark. 

Ser. I (hall do it faithfully. \Exiu 

Juan* You will command me no more fervices ? 
Cla. To be careful of your noble health, dear Sir, 
That I may ever honour you. 

Juan. I thank you, 
And kifs your hands. Wsut on the ladies down there. 

[Exeunt ladies and fervant. 
Mich. You had the honour to fee the face that came 

to you ? 
Juan* And 'twas a fair one. What was yours, Don 

Michael ? 
Mich. Mine was i'th'eclipfe, and had a cloud drawn 
over it $ 
But I believe well, and I hope ^is handfome. 
She had a hand would &x a holy hermit. 
Juan. You know ©one of ''cm ? 
Mich. No, 
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Juan. Then I do, captmn. 
But I'U fay nothing till I fee the proof on*r* 
Sit clofe, Don Perez, or your woribip*s caught. 

Mich, Were thofe flie brought, love letters ? 

Juan, A packet to a kinfraan now in Flanders ; 
Yours was very modeft, methought. . 

Mich^ Some young unmanag'd thing ; 
But I may live to fee. 

Juatu 'Tis worth experience. 
Let's walk abroad and view our ccmipaniesr [ Kxcunt^ 

* SCENE, afireet. 

* £«/^rSanchio<z;/<^Alonzo, ^ 

* &w»* What, are^you for the wal**, Abnzo \ 

* Alen, It may be ay, 

* It may -be no, e'en as the humour takes me. 

* If I find peace among the female creatures, - 

* And eafy entertainment, 1*11 ftay at home» 
^ Vvsk not fo far oblig'dyet to long marches 

^ And mouldy biikets, to run mad for ho«oirr« 

* When you're allgone, I have my ch^MCe before lie/ 

* San. Ay, of which hofpitsU dxouMt Iteat iia ; wUc 

* Thou never leave whoring ? 

* Alon, There Vb lefs^aoger in't than gunning, Sanchio^ 
< Though we be fhot fomecinies, tiitt iliDC*s not movial ; 

* Befidev, it hfeftks nci Uni^s* ' 
^ J^. S»t it ^ikUrv 'emi'* 

* Doft fee how thou pulled thy legs after l&ce, 

* As if they hung by points ? . 

* Alon. Better to pull ^sm thus, tban walk on wooden 

ones, 

* Serve bravely fox- a billet to fupport me. 

* ISan, Fie, fie, 'tis bafe. 

* j^n. Doft count it bafe to fuffer ? , 

* '^ffer abundantly? *trs th* crown of honour. 

* You t^ink it nothing to lie twenty days 

* Under a furgeon's hand that has no mercy. 

* San. Ai thou haft done I'm fure ; but t perceive nowr 

* Why yoxi defireto ftay; the orient heirefs, 

* The Margaritra, Sir, 

. , * Alon, I wou'd I had her. 
« * San» They fay flie'il marry* 

« Ahn^ 
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* Alon. Yes, I think fhe will. 

^ San, And marry fuddenly-) as report goes too ; 
^ She fears her youth will not hold out, Alonzo* 

* Alon, I would I haduhe (heathing on'x. 

* San, Thfey fay too, 

• She has agreody eye, thatmuft be fed. 
^ With more than one man's meat. 

*' Ahn, Wou*d fhe were mine, 

• IM cater for her well enough ; but, Sanchio, 

• Tlicrc be too many great men that adore her ; 

• Princes, ^nd princes* fellows, that claim privilege* 

* Sam, Yet thofe fland oif i'the way of marriage ; 

• To be tied to a man's pleafure is a lecond labour. 

* jihn^- She has'bought a brave houfehere in town*. 

* San, . I've heard fo. 

* Ahui If > (hetconvert it now to pious ufeii 
' And bid poor gentlemen welcome. 

* San, When comes flie to it ? 

* Akn, Withm thefe two days ; (he% in the country 

yet, 
' Ad4 ^^^ ^^^ noblefi houfe. 

* - Saiu Then there's fome hope of her. 

• Wilt thou go my way ? 

^ Alon. l^Qj no, I inufi leave you, 
' And repaid to an old gentlewoman that 

• Hat credit with her, that can fpeak a good word* 

* San* Send thee good fortune, but make ^y body> 

found firft. i 

* Ahn, I am a foldier, 

< And too found a body becomei me not ; 

• So farewel, Sanchio. [Extunu^ 

SCENE, another Jlreeiy 'Etihx&kcrojestbejlagi* 

Enter afervant rf Michael Perez, . after btr. 
Serv, 'Tis.this or that houfe, or I've loft my' aim, 
They're both fair buildings,— ihe waik'd plaguy faft. 

£ff/^rE{lifania,. courtjtes^ . and exit^ 
And hereabouts I loft her. Stay, that's (he ;. 
•Tis very (he— — ihc makes me a low court'fy,.— — 
Let me note the place^ the ibreet.! well remember, 

SCENC^ 
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SCENE, acbahhirinM9t^r\XXA*%boufe. 

Enter three «/</ ladieim 
t Lady* What ihott'4 it mean, that in fach^hafle we're 

fent for ? 
2 Lady, Belike the lady Margaret has -fome bufinefs 
She'd break to us in private. 
^ Lady, It fhou'd feem fo, 
•Tis a good lady, and a wife young lady. 

2 Latfy. And'virtuous enough too, that 1 4^acrant ye, 
"For a young woman of her years ; *tis a pity , 
Xo load her tetider age with too. much virtue. 

^Lady, 'Tis more fometimes than we can well away 
with. 

--Enter Altea. ' 
J^t. Good-morrow, ladies. 
AU. 'Morrow, my good Madam, 
z Lady, How does the fweet young beauty, hniy 

Margaret ? 
% Lad^, Has ihe ilept well aft^ her walk laft nighti 
1 ha^* Are her dreams gentle to her mind ? 
Mt. All's well, 
" She's very well 5 ihe fent for you thus fuddenly, 
Tb give hercounfel in a bufinefs 
That much coticerns her. 

X Lat^. She doas well and wifely 
** To aik the counfel of the ancientil. Madam, 
* Our years have run through many things (be knows not* 
Alt. She wou'd fain marry. 
I Lad^. 'Tifr a proper calling. 
And well befeems her years. Who wou'd (he yoke with ? 

jRu That's left to argue on. I pray come in 
-IKxA break your fafl ; drink a gooa cup or two. 
To firengthen your underflandings, then ihe'll tell ye. 
a LaS^. And good wine breeds good counfel, well 
yield to ye. [Exeunt. 

SCENE, ajlrett. 

i?ff /^ Juan de Caftro, aMdhetm^ 
Juan. Have you feea any fenrice i 
JLemB* Tea. > 

Juan. Where? 

3 Learn 
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Leon, Every where. 

Juan^ What office bore ye ? 

Leon, None, I was not worthy. 

'Jnan. What captains Icnow you } 

Leon. None, they were above me. 

Jumn^ Were you ne'er hurt ? 

Leon, Not that I well remember, 
But once I ftole a hen, and th^ they beat me. 
Pfay afk me no long qucftions, I've an ill memory. 

Juaum This is aaais ; did you ne'er draw your iwdrd 
yet? 

Leon, Not to do any arm, I thank hea^'n for*t. 

Juan, Nor n/e'er ta'en prifoner ? 

Leon, No, I ran away, 
For I had ne'er no money to redeem me. 

Juan, Can you endure a drum ? 

Leon, It makes my head ake. 

yuan. Are you not valiant when you're drunk ? 

Leon, I think not, but I am loving. Sir, 

'Juan. What a lump is this man. 
Was your father wife ? 

Leon, Too wife for me, I'm fure ; 
For he gave all he had to my younger brother. 

Juan, That was no foolifli par<, I'll bear you witnels* ^ 

Canft thou lie with a woman ? | 

Leon, I think .1 could make fiiift, Sir ; 
But I am baflifuL *' 

Juan, In the night { 

Leon, I know not, 
Darknefs indeed may do fome good upon* me. 

Juan, Why art thou fent to me to be mv officer, 
Ay, and commended too, when thou dar'rf not fight ? 

Leon, There be more officers of my opinion, , 

Or I am cozen'd. Sir ? men that talk more too. 

Juan, How wilt ' thou 'fcape a bullet ? 

i>tf«.. Why by chance. 
They aim at honourable men, alas, I'm none, Sir. 

Juan, This fellow has fome doubts in hi$ talk, that 

ftrikes me. I 

'£ff/^ Alofnso. 
He cannot be all fool. Welcome) Alonzo. 
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.Mm. What have you got there, Temperance into 
your company ? 
The fpirit of peace ? We ftiall have wan by die ounce 
then. 

Enter Cacafogo. 
Oh, here's another pumpion, the cramm*d fon of a 

{larv'd ufurer, Cacafogo. 
Both their brains butter'd, cannot make two fpoonfuls. 

Caca. My father*s dead. I am a man of war too. 
Monies, demefnes ; IVe fliips at fea too, captains. 
Juan. Take heed o'the HoUanders, your (hips n)ay 

leak elfe. 
Coca. I fcom the HoUanders, there are my drunkaids. 
Alon. Put up your gold. Sir, I will borrow it elfe. 
Coca. I'm fatisfied, you (hall not. 
Come out, I know thee, meet mine anger infiantly* 
hton. I never wrong'd ye. 
Cacu. Thou'ft wrongM mine honour. 
Thou lookfl upon my mifhefs thrice laCcivioufly, 
1*11 make it good. 

Juan. Do not heat yourfelf, you will furfeit« ^ , 
Coca. Thou want'd my money too, with a pair of 
bafebone?. 
In whom there was no truth, for which I beat thiee, / 
I beat thee much ; now I will hurt theedangefoufly. 
This (hall provoke thee. [He/irii€S, 

* Alan* You (buck too low by a foot. Sir. 

* Juan. You mud get a ladder, when you would beat 

this fellow. 
XtfMT. I cannot choofe but kick again ; pray pardon me. 
Coca. Had(l thou not a(k'd my pardon^ 1 had killed ^ee. 
I leave thee, as a thing defpis d, iafi las manes a *v9ftra 

Seignora. ^ t^^'* ^c- 

jHon. YouWe 'fcap'd by miracles, there is not in all Spaii^ 
A fpirit of more fury than this.fbns-drake. 

Leon. I fee he's hafly, and I'd give him leave 
To beat me foundly, if he'd tak*e my bond. 

Jfuan. What (hall I do with this fellow ? 

Alon* Turn him off, 
He will infe^i the camp with cowardice. 
If he go with thee. 

Juan, About fome week hence, Sir, 

B If 
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If I can hit upon no ftbler officeVy 
You (hall hear from me* 
Leon. I deiire no better, [EiumMU* 

SCENE, a chamber im Margaritta't bou/e. 

Enter Eftifania end Peivx. , 

Per» You've made roe now too bountiful amends, lady^ 
For yottr fbri^t carriage when you fiiw me firft. 
Thefe beauties were not meant to be conceal'd ; 
It was a wrong to hide fb fweet aa.obje6b ; 
I could now chide ye, but it ihall be thus 'e 
No other anger ever touch your fweetRefs, 

BJif. Y' appear to me fo honeft^ and fo civil, . 
Without fl blufli, Sir^ I dare bid you welcome* 

Per. Now, let me a(k your name, 

Bftif. 'Us Eftifania, ttie heir of this poor place. 

Ter, Poor, do you call it ? 
There's nothing that I cad mine eyes upon , 
But (hews both rich and admirable ; all the rooms 
Are hung as if aprincefs were to dwell here ; 
The gardens, orchards, every thing fo curious. 
Is all that plate your own too ? . ■ 

Eftif. nris but little, 
Only for prefent uie ; 1 Ve more, and ridier. 
When need doll call, or friends compel me ufc it ; 
The fuitsyou fee of all the upper chambers. 
Are thofe that corfimonly adorn the houfe ; 
I think I have beiides, as fair as Sevil, 
Or any town in Spain, can parallel. 

Per. Now if ihe be not married, I have fome hopes. 
Are you a maid ? 

Eftif. You make me blufti to anfwer ; 
I ever was accounted fo to this hour. 
And that's the reaibn t!hat 1 live rerir'd. Sir. 

Per. Then wou'd I counfcl you to m^ary prefently, 
<If I can get her I atn'made forever) [Ajfiele. 

For every year you l6fe, you lofe a beauty. 
A hufband now, an honeft, careful hufband, 
Were fuch a comfort. Will ye walk above fbairs? 

Eftif. This place will fit our talk, 'tis fitter far, Sir.; 
Above there are day-beds, and fuch temptations 
1 dare not truft, Sir, 

Per. 
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Pfr. She's excellent wife withal, too. 
~ Eft if. You nam'd t hufband ; I am xuicfoftrid^ Sir, 
Nor ty'd unto a yirgin's folitarinefs, 
But if an.honeft, and a noble one, 
Rich, and a foldi^r, for fo IVe vowM he ftiall be, 
Wcreoffer'd me, I think I fhould accept hiro^ 
But above all, he muiHoTC. - 

Pvr. He were bafe clfe. 
1*here'8 comfort miniAred in the word foldier* 
How fweetly (hould I live 1 

Eftif* I'm not fo ignorant. 
But that I know well how tobe commanded. 
And how again to make myfelf obey'd, Sir. 
1 wafVe but little ; I have gatherM much ; 
My rial not lefs worth when it is fpeat. 
If fpcnt by my direction. To pleafe my hufband, 
I hold it as indifferent in my duty. 
To be his maid i*th* kitchen, or his cook. 
As in the hall to knew myfelf the miHrefs. 

Per* Sweet, rich, and provident ; now, fortune, flick to 
I am a ibldier, and a bachelor, lady ; [me^ 

And fuch a wife as you I could love infinitely* 
They that t^4€ many words, fome are deceijful ; 
J long to be a hufband, and a good one ; 
for 'tis mofl ccrtaiii 1 fhall make a precedent 
For all that follow me, to love their ladies. 
I'm young, yon fee, able Td have you think too ; 
Ir 't pleafe you know, try me before you take me. 
*Tis true, I (hall not meet in equal wealth with ye ; 
But jewels, chains, fuch as the war has given me, 
A thoufand ducats too in 'ready gold, 
As rich clothes, too, as any he bears arms, lady. 

Eftif. You're a gentleman, and fair, I fee by ye,, 
And fuch a man I'd rather take 

Per, Pray do fo. 
1*11 have a prieft o* the fudden. 

Eftif* And as fuddenly 
You will repent too. 

Per. I'll beliangM Or drown'd firftj^. . 
By thi^y and this,, and this kifs. 

Eftif YouVe a flatterer, 

E a But 
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But I inuil fay there was fomething when I fkw yoa 
Firft, in that noble face, that ftirred my fancy* 

Per, I'll ftir it better ere you flcep, fweet lady. 
I'll fend (or all my trunks, and give up all to ye. 
Into your own difpofe, before I bed ye ; 
And then, fweet wench. 

Efiif^ You have the art to coKen n»c. 


End of the First Act. 


\Exeunt» 


ACT II. 
SCENE, an apartment in Margaritta*/ houfe* 
Enter Margarftta, three ladies^ andAlttz* 

Margarita. 

COME in, and give me your opinions ferioufly. 
I LiiJ, You fay you have a mind to marry, lady. 
Mar. 'Tis true, I have, for to preferve my credit, 

* Yet not fo much for thar, as to preferve my Hate, ladles-* 

* Conceive me right, there lies the main o th'quelHon ; 

* Credit I can redeem, money will imp it ; 

* But when my money's gone, when the law (ball 

* Seize that, and for incontinency, flrip me 

* Of all. 

' I La/l, Do you find your body fo malicious that way ? 
* Mar* I find it as all bodies are, that are young and 

* Lazy,'»^nd high fed.* [*ufly, 
I deli re my pleafure, and pleafure I muft have* 

2 Lad, *Tis fit you (hould have, 
Your years require it, and 'tis neceflTary ; 
As necefTary as meat to a young lady ; 
Sleep cannot nourifh more. 

1 Lad, But might not all this be, and keep ye iingle ? 
You take away variety in marriage, 

Th' abundance of your pleafure you are barr'd then ; 
Is't not abundance that you aim at ? 
ifcfor. Yes ; why was I made a woman ? 

2 Lad, And tv'ry day a new ? , 

Mar, Why fair and young, but to ufe it ? [then ? 

I Lad, You're ftill i* th' right ; why would you marry 

Jit. 
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Alt. Becaufe a huiband iiops all doubts in this point. 
And clean all palTages. 

2Lad^ What hufttand mean je? 
Jilt. A huiband of an eafy faith, a fool. 
Made by her wealth, and moulded to her pleafure ; 
One, though he fee himfelf become a monger. 
Shall hold the door, and entertain thcf (naker. 

a Lad, You grant there may be fuch a man. 

2 Ladm Yes, marry ; 'but how to bring Vm to this rare 
perfection. 

2 Lad, They muil be chofenfo, things of no honour,^ 
Nor outward honcfty. 

Mar. No, 'tis no matter ; 
I care not what they arc, fo they be comely.. 

2 Lad, Methinks now, a rich lawyer, fome fuoh fellow^ 
That carries credit, and a face of awe, 
* But lies with nothing but his client's buiincA.'' 

Mar. No, there*^ no trufting them, they are toofttbtlcif 
The law has moulded them ornatural mifchief^ 

I Lad* Then fbme grave governor, 
Some man of honour, yet an eafy man. 

Mar, If he has hondVir I*m undone ; III none iuch^ 

M. With* fearch, and wit, and labour, 
IVe found one out, a ri^ht one, and a perfect. 

Mar. Is he a gentleman ? 

Jit, Yes, ana a foldie : but as gentle as you'd wiilk 
kim. A good fellow,, and has good clothes,, if he knewr 
how to wear 'cm. 

Mar. Thofe I'll allow him ; 
They are for my credit.. Doe» he underiland. 
But little. 

Alt. Very little.. 

Mar. 'TIS the better. 
Have not the wars bred him up to anger ?' 

Alt. No, he won't quarrel with a dog that bites Ei'm ^i ^ 
Let him be drunk or foberi he's one filence. 

Mar.. H'as no capacity what honour is ;, 
For that's a foldier's god? 

^//. Honour's a thing too fubtic for his wifdom j; 
If honour lie in eating, he's right honourable.. 

Mar., Is hcfo goodly a man,. do you fay ?. * 

B. 3 Alt.. 


i8 RULE A WIFE AND HAVE A Wi^E* 

Alt. As you ihall fee, lady ; 
But to all this he's but a trunk. 

Mar. IM have him fo ; 
* I (hall add branches to adorn him.' 
Qoy find me out this man> and let me fee him j 
If he be that motion that you tell me of. 
And make no more noifc, I (hall entertain hira. 
Let him be here. 

Alt. He (hall attend your ladyfhip, {Extuyn^ 

SCENE, ajlreet. 

Eniir Juan Alonzo, and Perez* 

Ju. Why, thou'rt not married indeed ? 

Ver. No, no, pray think fo. 
Alas, I am a fellow of no reckoning L 
Nor worth a lady's eye. 

Alon. tWou'dft (leal a fortune,. 
AiKi make none of thy friends acquainted with it^ 
Nor bid us to thy wedding ? 

Pir. N6 indeed. 
There was no wifdom in't, to bid an artifl, 
An old feducer^ to a female banquet. 
I can cut up my pie without your inftru£tions. 

Ju* Was it the wench i* the veil ? 

Per. Bafta, 'twas (he- 
The prettieft rogue than e'er you look'd upon ;, 
The loving'ft thief.^ 
' Ju. And is (Ke ri«h withal too ? , 

Per. A mine, a mine ; there is no endof wealth^,colono}» 
I am an afs, a bafhful fool. Pry'thce» colonel,. 
How do thy companies fill now ? 

Ju. YcJu're merry, Sir ; 
You intend a fafer war at home, belike, now ? 

Per. I do not think I (hall fight much this year,colonel ;; 
1 find myfelf given to my eafe a little. 
I carb not if I fell my fbolifh company ; 
They're things of hazard.^ ! 

\^^ Alon, How it angers me, 
This fellow, atfirft fight, (houM win a lady, 
A rich young wench — * And I, that have confurtk'd 
^ My time and art in fearchiag out theii fubtleties, 

* Like 
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* Like a footM alchymift, blow up my hopes ftilh' 
When (hall we come to thy houfe> and be freely merry ^ 

Fer. When X have managM hera Uttlemore* 
I have an houfe to maintain an army. 

Alon. If thy wife be fair, thou'lt have few left comt 
to thee. ' ^ 

Per. Where they'll get entertainment is the pcrint ; 
Signior, 1 beat no drum* 

* May be Vl\ raarch^ after a month or tMK>^ 

* To get afrefh ilomach* I find, colonel, 

* A wantonnefs in wealth, methinka I agree not with*. 

* 'Tisfuch a trouble to be married too,- 

* And have a thoufand things of great importance^ 

* Jewels and plate, and fooleries moleft me^ 

* To have a man's brains whimfied with his wealth. 
*. Before, I walk'd contentedly •' 

w Enter ^rvant. 

Serv* My mi&refk. Sir, is fick» becaufe you're abfent^ 
She mourns, and will not eat* 

Per^ Alas, niy jewel ! 
Come, I'll gowith thee. Gentlemen^ your £ur leaves^ 
You fee I'm ty'd a little to my yoke ; 
Fray, pardon me ; woa'd ye had both fuch loving wives*. 

lExeitnt Per« andftnfOMU 

Ju. I thank ye 
For your old boots. Never be blank, AIobzo, 
Becaufe this fellow has out-ftripip'd thy fortune* 

* Tell me, ten days hence, what he is, and how 

* The gracious ftate of matrimoay (lauds with him-' 
Come, let's to dinner ; when Margaritu comes. 

We'll vifit both ; it may be then your fortune* \ExtunU 

SCENE, a chamber . ' 

Enter Margaritta, AUea» mnd ladies. 
Mar* Is he come I 

ALt, Yes, madam, he has been here thfl's half hour* 
I've queflion'd him of all that you can afli him, 
And find him fit as you had made the man. 

Mar. Call him in, Altea. [Exit Altea* 

Enter Leon and Altea. 
A man of a comely counteiiance* Fray ye come this way. 
Is his mind fo tame I 
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,/ Alt, I'ray quedion him, and ^you find him not 

Fit for your purpofe, ihake him off, there's no harm doncv 

Mar. Can yciovc a young lady ? How he bluihes ! 

Jit, Leave twirling of your har, and hold your head up^ 
And fpeak to th' lady. 

Leon, Yes, I think I can ; 
I muft bcGuight ; I know not what it means. Madam. 

Mar. You fiiall be taught. And can you, when ihe 
Go ride abroad* and flay a week or two ? [pleafes. 

You fhall have. men andfaorfcs to^ attend je^ 
And ttoaey in your purie. 

Leon, Yes, I love riding ; 
And when 1 am from home I am fo merry^ 

Mar, Be as.merry as you will. Can you aa handfomcly^ 
When you are fent for back, come with obedience^,' 
And do your duty to the lady loret you ^ 

Leon* Yes, fure, I<fhall» 
- Mar, And when you fee her A'iendsherey 
Or noble kinfmen, can you entertain 
Their fervants in the cellar, and be bufied, 
A»d hoki yoin* peace, whatever you fee or hear I 

Leon, *Twere fit I were hangM elfe. 

Mar^ Come, falute me* 

Levn. Ma'am [ 

Mar, How the feel fhakes \ I will not eat you, Sr* 
Can't you falute me ? 

Leon, Indeed 1 know not ; but if your lac^flsp wiX 
pleafe to inihrud me, fiire I fliali learn » 

Mar, Come on, then. 

i>^ff. Come on, then. ' [He Jtiffes her^. 

* Mar. Beihrew my hearty he kifSes wonn^roiM manly I 

• Can you do any thing clfe ? 

* Leon, Indeed I know not; but if your tad^ip wilL 

• pleafe to inftruft me, fure I fhall learn/ 
Mar. You fhall then be inftrmSbd* 

If 1 fhould be this lady that afieifh ye ; 
Nay, fay J marry ye ? 

Jit, Hark to the lady^ 

Mar, What money have ye ? 

Leon, None, Madam, nor no friends. 
1 would do any thing toferve your ladyfliip. 

Mar.^ You mufl not look to be my maflcr, Sir^ 

Nor 
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Nor talk i' the houfe as though you wore the breeches ; 
No, nor command in any thingr. 

Leon, I will not ; 
Alas, I am not able ! Pve no wrt, Madam* 

Mar. Nor do not labour to arrive at any i 
Twill fpoil your head, I take ye upon charity. 
And like a fervant ye mufl be unto roe. 

* As I behold your duty, I (hall love you ; 

* And as you ooferve me, I may chance fie with ye«' 
Can you mark thefe ? 

Leon, Yes indeed, forfooth. 

Mar. There is one thing. 
That if I take ye in, I put ye from me, 
Utterly from me ; you mull not be fkucy. 
No, nor at any time familiar with me^ 
Scarce know me, when I call ye nor. 

I^on, I will not. Alas, I never knew myfelf lufficiently f 

Mar, Nor muft not now. 

Leon, ni be a dog to pleafe ye. 

Mar. Indeed you mult fetch and carry as I appoint ye» 

Leon, I were to blame elfe. 

ilfisr. Kifs nije again* \lQ£esberm^ 

* A ^rong fellow ; there it vigour in bis lips** ' 
If you fee me 

Kifs any other, twenty in an hour, Sir, 
You muft not ftart, nor be offended. 

Leon, No, if you kifs a thoufand, I (hall be contented^ 
It will the better teach me how to pleafe ye« 

Jit, I told ye. Madam. 

Mar. 'Tis the man I wilhM fnr ; the lefs you fpeak.-— 

Leon. I'll never fpeak again, Madam, 
But when you charge me ; then Til fpeak fo,ftly too.. ^ 

Mar. Get me a prie^l ; I'll wed him inftantly* 
But when you^re married, Sir, you muft wait on me, 
And fee ye obferve my laws. 

Leon*, £lie you (hall hang me. 

Mar. I'll give ye better clothes when you dcfervc *cra» 
Come in, and Cenre for witness* 

Omnes. We (Hall, Madam. 

Mar. iV^d then away to the city prefently; 
V\\ to my new houfe, and new company. 

L€0n^ A thoufand cidwhs are thine ; I'm a made ma|i%. 
1 . Jit 
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^. Do not break out too foon» 

Leon. I know my time, wencb. lE^^eunr^ 

S C £ N E, a grand Sahon. 

Entef Clarii, mnd E^fania voiih a^fer^ 
Cla* What, have you caught him ? 
EJif. Yes. . . 

C/a, And do yotJ find him 
A man of thofe hopes that you aim*d at ? 

E^if. Yes too, and the moft kind man ; . • 

* And the ablcft, alfo, 

* To give his wife content : he is found as old winc*^ 

* And to his foundnefs rifes on the pall at j 

* And there's thcL wan.* 

I find him rich too, Ctafa* 

Qla, Haft thou married hfm ? 

JEJif. What doft thou think, I fiih without a balt> 
wench ? 
I bob for fools. He is mine own. I have him* 
I toMthee what would tickle him like a trout j 
And as I call it, fo I caught him daintily ; 
And all h^ has I've *ftowM at my devorion, 

Cla, Does the lady khow thi« ? She's cqming now t<< 
town : 
Kow, toliveherc^ in this hotife* 

EJiif, Let her come, 
She fhall be welcome, I am prepared for her ; 
She's mad fure, if fhc be angry at my fortune. 
For what I have made bold. 

Cla. Do^ft thou not love him? 

EJif. Yes, entirely well, 
As long as there he ftays and looks no fiirther 
Into my ends : but when he doubts, I hate him*; 
And that wife hate will teach me how to cozen him ^ 

* How to decline their wives, and curb their manners ;: 

* To put a ftern and ftrong rein to their natures : 

* And holds he is an afs not worth acqtiaitltance, • 

* That cannot mould a devil into obedience. * 

* I owe him a good turn for thefc opiriions ; * ' • 

* And a9 I Snd his temper, J[ may pay htm.*^ • 

Enter Perez. ' 

O here he is ; now you (hall fee a kind man. 

Per^ 
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Ter^ My Eitifania, Aiall we to duuicry XveBHs^i 
I know thou ftay'd for me. 

Efiif, I caoaor eat elic* 

Ftr, I never enter, but methinks a paradife 
Appears about me, 

Efiif. Yoif re welcome to it, Sir, 

Fer. I think I have the fweeteft feat in S^alOf wencb^ 
Methinks the richefl: too. We*U eat i'th^ garden, 
In oneo'the arbows, tkere 'tis cool and pilea(a«it ; 
And have .our wine cool'd in the ruonipg £»m^caiii« 
Who's that? 

E,ftif^ A friend of mine^ Sar^ 

P^. Of what breeding? 

Efiif. A gentlewpman, Sir* 

Pef. What bufinefs has ihc? 
Is ihe a woman learned i'the mathematics ? 
Can flie tell fortunes ? 

EJtif. More than I know> Sir. 

Ptr. Or has ihe e'er a letter from a kinf woman, 
That mufl be delivered in my abfence, wiie ? 
Or comes ihe from the do^or to falute ye, 
And learn your health ? Shelooks not like a oonfeilbr. 

EJiifi What needs all this ? Why are you troubled* 
What do you fufpe6l ? She cannot cuckold ye ; {Sir ? 
She is a woman, Sir, a very Uroman. . 

Per. Your very woman majT do very well, Sir, 
Towards^the matter j for thot^h (he cadnot perform it 
In her own jperfon, ihe may £. it by proxy. 
Your rarei^ jugglen work -uUl wfr €on4>iracy, 

Eftif. Cry ye mercy, huibanll^ you ace jealous then. 
And haply fufpe^i me. 

JV. ri o, indeed, wife. 

Eftif. Methinks you ihouU not, till you have mot^t 
caufe 
And clearer too. I'm fure you've hdird fay, hufl»nd| 
A woman fbrc'd willfree herfelf through iron : 
Ahappy, calm, and good wife difcontentjed^ 
May be caui^c by tricks. 

Pir. No, oo ; I do but jefl with ye* 

EJttf* To-morrow, friend, I'll fee you. 

CUi^ I (hail leave ye 

TUt 
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Till then, «nd pray all may go fwcctly with yc. [j&r//. 

Eftif. Why, Where's the girl ? Who's at the door ? 

\Knock. 

Per. Who knocks there? 
Is't for the king you come, ye knock fo boiflerouily ? 
I>M>k to the door. 

Enter Maid. 

Maid, My lady, as I live, miftrefs, my lady's come ; 
She's at the door ; I peep'd through, I law her. 
And a (lately company of ladies with her. 

Eftif, This was a week too foon, but I mud meet with 
And fet a new wheel going ; and a fubtile one [Iter, 
Muft blind this mishty Mars, or I am ruin'd. [^4^* 

Per. What are uiey at the door ? 

EJiifn Such, my Michael, 
As you may blefs the day they enter'd here ; 
Such for our good. 

Per. 'TIS well. 

Eftif. l^tiy^ 'twill be better 
If you will let me but^difpofe the bufinefi, 
And be a ilranger to't,' and not diflurb me. 
What have I now to do but advance your fortune ? > 

Per* Oo^ I dare truft thee ; I'm afliam'd I was angry* 
I find thee a wife young wife. 

E^fttf I'll wife your worihip 
Before I leave ye. l^Jltk.'} Pray ye walk by, and fay no* 

thing. 
Only falutc them, and leave the reftto me, Sir ; 
I was 1x>m to make ye a man. 

Per. The rogue (peaks heardly ; [her. 

Her good-will colours in her cheeks ; I'm bom to love 
I inulc be gentle to thefe ttnShr natures t 
A foldier's rude har(h words befit not ladies ; 
Nor muft we talk to them^ as we talk to * 

Our officers* I'll give her way, for 'tis forme (he 
Worksnow; I am hu(barid>'beir, andtfliihe has. ' 
Enter Margaritta, Leon, Altea, and Ladies* 
Who're thefe ? I hate ^uch fiauilting things. 
A woman of rare prefence ! Excellent fair j 
This is too big fure for a bawdy-hottfe ; 
Too open feated too. 
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Bfiif. My hulband, lady. 

Mar. You've gain'd a proper man. 

Per^ Whatever I am, I am your fervant, lady. \Kl[f€U 

Efti/. Sir, be rul'd now, [Aj^art to Pcrcz» 

And I (hall make you rich : this i« my coufm ; 
That gentlem^' doats on her, even to death* 
See how he obferves her. 

Per, She is a goodly woman* 

EJ^, She is a mirror. 
But ihe 18 poor, fhe were for a prince's fide elfc* 
This houfe Ihe has brought him to as to herown» 
And prefuming upcm me, and on my courtcfy ■ > 
Conceive me (hort ; he knows not but (he's wealthy : 

* Orif he did know otherwjfey ^were all one, 

* Hc*s fo far gone.' 

Fer. Forward ; ihe^s a rare face* 

Efiif. This we muft carry with difcretion, hufband. 
And yield unto her for four days. 

Per, Yield our houfe up, our goods and wealth ! 

Efiif^ All this is but feeming-r-Do you fee this writ« 
ing? 
Tnro hundred pounds a year, wben, they are married. 
Has ihe feal'd to for our good— —-The time is unfi( now ; 
1*11 fhew it you to-morrow* . 

Ptr. All the houfe? 

Efiif. All, all{ and we'll remove too, to confirm biiil 
They^l into the countiy fuddenly again, 
^ Aiter tfaejrVe matched, and then flie'llepen to hin«* 

Per. The whole pofleffion, wife ? Look what you do* 
A part o* the houfe. ' 

Efiif. No, no, they (hall have all. 
And take their pleafure too, 'tis for our Vantage* 
Wh^, what's four days ? Had you a fifter, Sir, 
A niece, or miftrefs, that requir'd this courtefy^ 
And (hould I make a fcruple to do you good f 

Per. if eafily it would come baoc. 

Bftif. I fwear. Sir, as eafily as it came on* 
« Is'tnot pity 

* To let fuch a gentlewoman ibr a little 
You give away no houfe. 

Per. Clear but that ^ueftion. 

P^if* I'll put the wntingitiuo your luuBM^ 

C Pif^ 
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Per. Well then. 

Eftif. And you (hall keep them fafe. 

Per. I'm fatisfled^— -wouM I had the wench toow 

J55^//I When (he has married him, 
S^ infinite his lore is Uiik'd unto her. 
You, I, or any one thathe^s at this jHodt^ 
May have Hcav'n knows what. 

Per, ril remove my trunks ftrait 
And take fome poor houfe by, ^^tis. hut for four days. 

EJiif. I have a poor old mend : there we will be. 

Per. 'Tis welt then* 

Eftif. Gohandfomeoff, and leave the houfe deaiw 

P^..Wcll. 

Eftif. That littk ftuf we'll ufe (hall folkw after ; 
And a boy to guide ye« Peace, and we are made both. 

Mar. Come, let's go- in; are all the rooms kept fweet. 
Wench ? 

Eftif. TheyVe fweet and neat. XBxU Peres. 

Mar* Why, whcre*8 your hoihand ? 

Eftifi Gone, Mudam. . '\ . 

When you come to your own, he muft give place, lady. 

Matt. Welt, fend you y^^ you would noft let me 
Yet I (hall not forget ye. {know't, 

Eftif Thank your ladyfhip. 

^ Mar. Come, lead me.* [Exeuru^ 

End Qf the Seconi> Act. 
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SCENE, A cbamhen 

Enter yi^XffiXiXXA and ^i^^.. 

Altsa. 

ARE you at eaff now ? Is yourheartatneil, 
* Now you have got a (hadow, an umhcetlay 

* To keep the fcQiaehinswodd^Sipfinivtt 

* Frbm your fair credit r 
Mar* I am at peace, Alcea. 

If he continue but the fame he (hewty 
And be a mafler of that ignorance 
He outwardly pmfeflwy lamlnLpf^^ 

. *. < the 


iVDE A WIFE AND HAVE A WIFE. ^^ 

^ The pleafurc I fhall live in, tmd the frttedortl 
* Without the iquiht cyfc of the law upon mo, 
** Or prating liberty of ttmgucs thi^ envy/ 

^//. YouVe a mode woman* 

Jfirr. Btttif he:lhou*d.proTenow 
A crafty and diflembling kind of hulband, 
One read in knavery, aibd brou^t up in the att . 
0f villany concealed. 

j4it* My life, an innocent. 

Mar, That's it I aim at. 
That's it I hope too^ then I'm fure I rale himt 
*'' For innocents are itke dbodient children, 
*' Brought up under a. hard mother-in-law, a crael^ 
* ' Who being not us'd to break 6ifta and collatlohs, 
*~ When they have coaffe bread offered^ are thankful^. 
^^ And take it for a favour too.* 
Are the rooms made ready 
To entertain. iay friends ? I long to dauce now, 
*■ And to be wanton. Let me hare a fong; Uthe^esBt 
couefa up, * 

'* The duke of Medina feot ? 

* jik0 'Tis up and ready. 

* 'Mzr* And day-beds in all chambers ? 
jili. * In aU, lady.' 

Your houfe is nothing now but various pleafurdi^ « 
The gallants begin to gaze too. 

Mar. Let 'em gaze on. 
I^as brought up a courtier, high and happy.; 
And company is my delight and co\in(hip ; 
And handfome fefv^ts at my will. Where's my good 
Where does he wAit ? [hlxftand? 

,\Aii. He knows his diflaoce, Madamr 
L'warrant ye he is b\xfy in the cellar 
Among his fellew fervants, orafleep^ 
Till your commands awake him. 

Enier Leon and Loitntdii 

il/drr.'Tis well, Atdsa^ * 
It (hould be fo ; my ward I muft pr^tfttte hhn. 
Who fent for him ? How dare he come wicallM for t 
His'bonnet on too I 

Jit. Sure he fees you i^t. 

i£ir. How foo^^ttliy he l^ks 1 

C 2 Iseajtt 


RUtE A WIPE ANB HAVE A WIFE, 

Leon. Art all the chambers 
Deck'd and adom'd thus for my lady's pleafure ? 
New hangings tytry hour for encertaitiment. 
And new plate bought, new jewels to give lullre ^ 

Ser*v^ They are, and yet there mud be more and richerj 
It is her will. 

Leou\ Hum, is it fo } 'Tis excellent. 
Is it her will too, to have feafts and banquets,. 
Revels and m&fques. 

Semj. She ever lov'd 'em dearly ; 
And we ihall have the braveft hoofe kept now, Sir» 
I muft not call ye mailer ; fhe has wamM me \ 
Nor njuft not put my hat off to ye. 

'Lean. ,*Tis no faihion ; 
What though I be her hufband, I'm your fellow $ 
I may cut firfl ? 

Serv, That's as you (hall defcrve, Sir. 

Leon. Ithankyou^ Siv^^^ And when I lie with her-« 
:'A . • Setv. Maybe I'll light ye ; 

* On the fame point you may do me that fervice*' 

Enter a Lad);, 
jfi La^. Madam, t&e duke Medina, with fame cap- 
tains, 
Will come to dinner, and have fent rare wine, 
And.thcir beft fervices. 

Mar. They (hall be welcome* 
See all be ready in the noblefl fafliion ; 

* ThehoufeperfumM. 

« Now I (hall take my pleafure, 
^ And not my neighbour, juflice maunder at me.* 
Go, get your belt cloaths on ; but 'till I call ye, . 
Be fure you be no;; fecn. Dine with the gentlewomen,. 
And behave yourfelf handfomely, Sir, 'tis for my credit* 

Eper afecond Lady. 

2Im^. Madam, the Lady Julia • 

Leon. That's ;i bawd ; 
A three-pil'd bawd ;. bawd major to the army. 

2 La^* Has brought her coach to wait upon your 
ladyihip; 
And to be inform'd if you will take the air this morning* 

Leon. The neat air of her Aunnery. 

Mar^ Tell her no; |^ the afternoon I'll call on her. 

a Ladym 
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2 La^. I wtU, Madam. [ExiK 

* Mar. Why, arc you not gone to prepftre* y^rfelf ^ : 
^ May be you (hall be iewer to the fir& <:ourfe. 

* A -portly prcfence ; Altea, he looks leaA^— 

* *Tis a vail knave^ he will not keep his.Reih well.' 

^ Alt. A willing ma^ain, cnt that, needt no fpumng;.* 

Z.^'4?^. Faith, Madam, in my little uttder^tiding) 
You'd better entertain your honeft neighb^Ufs^ 
Your friends about ye, that majr fpetk wtrM df ye^ 
And give a worthy mentkni of your bottA^* 

Jfcfur.' How howj what this ?• 

/.fi>«, 'Tis only to p^fuade ye 
Courtiers are tickle things td^'iteal'^lbtl, . 
A kind of nsaxeh-pane men tl^at wMi ti€>t ht% Mfdai)^^. 
An egg and pepper goesiarvher than thehr potions , . 
And in a well-knit body^ a poor parihtp 
Will play his piizeabove tiieir i^roiig j^tabifes. : 

Mar. The tdlow*s jnad 4 

Leen. He-that ihall counfel ladies^ 
That haih both liquorUh and ambiticms ey^s^ ^ - 

li either mad or drunk, . let hifn Qteak gcHpel . . 

jilt. He breaks out modeftly. 
' Leon . P ray ye be - not angry. 
My indifcretion has made bdd to tell ye -* 
What yoii'll find true. 

Mar. Thou dar'ft not talk. 

Leon. Not much, Madam, ^ 

You have a tie upon your fervant*s tbngue, , 
He dare not be fo bold as reafon bids him ; < 
*Twere fit there were a ftran ger on your temp<Jr. . ' *- 
Ne*er leok fo fiern upon me^ I'm your hufband : 
But what are hulbands ? Read the new world's wondeW|| 
Such huibatids as this monftrous world produces, 
And you will fcaree find fuch ftrange deformities ; 
They're fliadows to conceal your Jvenial virtues, 
Sails to your mills, that grind with all occafibns, . • 
Balls that He by you, to wafli out your ftains, 
And bills nail'd up with horns before yourdoorsj , . • ,1 
To rent out wantonnefs* . 

Mar. Do you hear bini talk I ' * . - V 

Leon. I've done, Madam, 
An ox once fpoke^ as learned men deliver^ 
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Shortly I ihall be fuch, then I'll fpeak wonders. 

Till when, I tic myfclf to my obediexxre, [Exit* 

Mar. Firft I'll untie myfelf. .Did you mark the gen- 
tleman. 
How boldly and how faucily he talk'd, ^ 
And how unlike the lump I took him for ! ■ 
' The piece. of ignorantdouehy he flood up to mCi, 
• And rated my commands.' 
This was your providence. 
Your wifdom, to ele^ this gentleman, 
Your excellent forecafl ia the tnan ; your knowledge ; 
What think ye now ? 

Ah, I think him an afs ftill ; 
This t^nefs fome of your people have blown intohim^. . 
This wifdom top with flrong wine, 'tis a tyrant. 
And a philofopher alfo, and finds out reafons. 

Mar* rjil have my cellar locked, no fchool kept therc^ 
Nor no difcovery. I'll turn my drunkards. 
Such as are underflanding in their draughts. 
And difpute learnedly the whys and wherefores,. 
To grafs imipedlately ; 111 keep all fods^ 
Sober or drunk, ftill fools that ihall know nothing ; 
Nothing belongs to mankind but obedieiice. 
And fuch a hand I'll keep over this hufband. 

Ak. He'll fall again 5 my life, he cries by this tiKW ; 
Keep him from drmk, he's a high conftitution. 

Enter Leon* 
' Leon* Shall I wear ray newfuit. Madam ^ 
\ Mar. No, your old cloaths. 
Ai^d get you into the country prefently, 
And^ my hawks well train'd ; you fhoU haveviduats, 
Sud^^as are fit for faucy palates. Sir, 
And lodgings with the hinds, k k too good toe^^ 

lion. Gktod Madam, be not fo rough with repentance^ 

jilt. You i^eJ^ow he's come round again. 

Mar. I fee not ^WhatXcxpcd to fee. 

Leon. You Ihall fee. Madam, if it pleafe your ladyihipt. 

Alt. He'« humbled; 
'Fomve, good lady. 

Mar. Well, go get you handfomCi 
And let me hear no more^ ' 
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Leon. Have ye yet no feeling ? 
I'll pinch you to the bones then, tny proud lady* [Exiu 

Mgir* See you prefcrve him thus, upon my favour. 
You know his temper^tie him to the grind (tone j 
The next rebellion I'll be rid of him ; . 
1^11 have no needy rafcals I tie to me^ 
Difpute my life. Come in, and fee all handibme* 

jUt. 1 ^opeto fee you fo too, I've wrought ill elfe* 

lExeu»U 
SCENE, an ordinary apartment* 
Enter Perez. 
Fer. ShaU I ^ . 

Never retym to mine ow^j hou(e agaan I 
We're lodg'd here in the miferablefl dog-hole^ 
A conjuror's circle gives content above it ;. 
A hawk's mew is a princely palace to it ;. 
We have a bed no bigger than. a baiket,. 
And we lie like butter clapt together, , 
And fweat ourfelvc&to fauce immcdiatefy j 
TJie fumes arc infinite inhabit here too, 
^ And to that fo thick they cut like marmalade sf 
So various too, they'll poife a gold finder- 
Never retuin to mine own Paradife— - 
Why wife,,! fay; why , Eilifania. l 
Eflif, [wtbin,'] I'm going prefenily^ 
Per^ Make haA^,, good jew^ 
Vm like the people that live in the fwjeet iilands t . 
I die, I die^ if I flay but one day more* here. 
*- My lungs are rotten with the damps that rife, 
^ And I cough nothing now but (links of all forts..^ 
The. inhabitants we have are two flarv'd^rats,. 
For they're,not able to maintain akcat here,.. 
And thofe appear as fearful as twodevils^ 
They've cata^niap o' the whole world up already^ 
^d.i£we ftay a night, we^re gone for company, 
n^ere^s an old.womaa that's, now. grown to marble,. 
Dry'd in this brick-kiln, and (he fits i^he chimney,. 
(Which is but three tiles rais'd like a houfe of cards) 
The true proportion of ap old fmok'd. Sibyl*. 
There is a young thing too, that nature -meant 
For a maid fervant, but 'tis now a monfter j. 
^e has a huik'^ftbout hep like a.cheihut, . 

With 
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With lazinefs, and living underthe line here ; 

And thefe two make a hollow ibund.together. 

Like frogs, or winds between two doors that iriunnur.. 

Mnier Eftifania. 
Mercy deliver me. Oh, are you come^ wife y. 
Shall we be free again } 

Eftif. I am no>v going, > 
And you (hall prefently, to your own hbufe, Sir ;;. 
The remembrance of this finall vexation 
Will bearguraent of mirth tbr ever, 
By x\i2X time you have fatd yourorUbns, , 
And broke your fad, I (hall be back and rtud^f 
To ulher you to yobr old content, your freedo/n. 

Per, Break my faft, break my neck rather. Is there any 
thing here to eat 
But one another, lilte a race of carmibals h 
A piece of butter'd wall you think is excclietit» 
Let's have our houfe again immediately. 
And pray ye take heed unto- the furniture, 
None be embezzled. 

Eftif, Notapin, Lwarrantye. 

P^. And let 'em in fl^antly depart. 

Eft if. They fhall both ; there's reafon in all courtefy^ 
For by this time I knowflie has acquainted him, 
And has provided too ; flie fent me word, Sir^ 
And will give over gratefully unto you* 

Per, I will walk i'the church -yard. 
The dead cannot offend more than thefe living. 
An hour hence I'll exped ye» 

4^//. Til not fail. Sir 

Per, And, do you hear ? Iet*s have a han^fome dinner^ 
And fee all things be decent as they have been ; 
And let me have a ftrong bath to re (lore me, 
I ftink like a (lale-fifli (hambles^ or an oil-(hop, 

Eftif» You (hall have all, which fome interpret nothiogi 
I'll lend ye people for the trunks afore-hand, 
* And for the ilufF.' 

Per, Let *em be known and honeft ; 
And do my fcrvjce to yoyr niece» 

Eftif. I (hall, Sir ; 
But if I come hot at my hour, come thither^ : 

That 
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That they may give you thanks for your fair courtefy, 
And pray you, be brare for my fake* 

Ptr. I obferve ye. \ExeunU 

* SCENE, aftreet. 
Enter Juan de Cadro, Sancho, and Cacafogo» 

San. Thou'rt very brave* 

Cac, I*ve reafon^ I have money. 

San. Is money reafon ? 

Oic* Yes, and rhime too, captain. 
If you Ve no money, you're an afs. 

San^ I thank ye. 

Cac. Ye've manners, ever thank him that has money# 

Saft, Wik thou lend me any ? 

Cac. Not a farthing, captain. 
Captains are cafual things. 

San. Why (o are all men. Thou iha'i hare my bond* 

Csc. Nor bonds, nor fetters,^ captain. 
My money is my own, I make no doubt on*t» 

JuoM. What doil thou do with it ? 

Cac. Put it to pious ufes. 
B^y wine and wenches, and undo young coxcombs 
That would undo n\e. 

^ttau. Are thofe hofpitals ? 

Cac. I firft provide to fill my hofpitals 
With creatures of mine own, that I know wretched ; 
And then I build : thofe are more bound to pray for me T 
Beiides, I keep th' inheritance in my name ilill. 
, JuMt4 A provident charity. Are you for the warsi Sir ? 

Cac. I am not poor enou|;h to be a foldier^ 
Nor have I faith enough to ward a bullet ; 
This is no lin'mg for a trench, I take it* 

yuan. Ye hayefaid wifely. 

Gir. Had you but my money, 
YouM fwear it colonel ; I had rather drill at home 
A hundred thoufand crowns, and with more honour^ 
Than exercife ten thoufand fools with nothing ; 
A wife man fafely feeds, fools cut their fingers* 

San. A right flate ufurer. Why doft not marry^ 
Aod live a reverend juftice ? 
.Cac. Is it nqt nobler to cotnraand a reverend juftice 
than to be one ? 
4Ad for a jvife, what need I marry, captain 

Wheit 
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When everyxourteous fbol that oww me moftcy^. 
Owes me his wife too, to appeafe> nay fury ? 

Juan.^ Wilt thou go to dinner with us ?: 

Cac^.\ will |;o,atid view the pearl of Spain, the orient 
Fair, one, the rich one too ; and I will be refpe^bed*. 
I bear my pitent here, T will talk to her, 
And when your captain&ips ihall (land aloof ,^ 
And pick your nofea, 1 will pick the purfe 
Of heraffedion.. 

Juan* The duke dines, there 'to-day too^ the Duke oF 

Cac, Let the king dine there, [Medina* 

He owes me money, ahd fo fiir's my .creature, 
And certainly I may make, bold with miae own, captaia* 

San, Thou wilt eat monftroufly* - 

Gir. Like a true born Spaniard, 
]^t as I were in England where the beef growf^.. 
And I will drink abuBdaotly, and then 
Talk ye as wiuttonly as Ovid did, . 
To ftir the intellcduals of the ladies^ ; 
Ilearnt it of my father's amorous fcrivencr; . 

JuaH. If we ^oo'd play now, you muil fiipplj va^h 

Cac, You mufl: pawn a horfe troc^,^ . 
And then have at ye, coloiieU 

San, Come, lei's go : 
This hifcal will make raise fport. How the ladies 
Will laugh at him ! 

. yuan. If I light^on^him Fll make his purfe fweat too# 

Cac* Will ye leady'gentlemen ? lExeuxf^ 

SCENE, dn irdinary afarpnent. 
Enter Ftrczy OldWomzst anslMud. 

Per, Nay, pray ye comeout, and let meuadorfla&dye^v 
And tune your pipe a little higher, lady ; 
ni hold ye faft. How came my trunks ojjen ?^ 
And my goocls gbn^ ? What pick-lock fpiri t ■■ 

OMlFom, Hal what would ye have^? 

Fer, My goods again. How came my trunks tU open T 

Old Jf^om,. Art your trunks all <^en. i 

Per. Yes, and cloaths gone. 
And chains and jewels. How fhe fmells like hung bee^t^ 
The palfy, and pick-locks \ fye^ how (he belchei^ 
The fpirit of garlick . - 

OH 


UPtE A WIFE AND «AVE A WIFE. , ^ 

X)ldWom* Wh^r^^'s yotir geatlewoman ? 
tThe yoyjLUg fair wpman ? 

Per. What's that to my queftion ? 
"She is my wife, and gone about my bufinefit 

liaid* Is ihe y^mr vp^ife, Stir i 

Per, Yes, Sir*; is that a. wonder ?. 
'3s the name of wife unknown here ? 

Old Worn. Is (he duly and truly your wife ? 

Per, Duly and truly my wife ! I think fo^ 
-Por I married her. It was no vifiwi fure ! 

Maid, She has the keys^ Sir. 

Per. I know (he has: but who has -aU my goods, fpirit ? 

Old Worn* If you be married to that gentlewoman, 
You are a wretched man ; (he has twenty hu(baad8. 

Maid. She tells you true. 

Old Worn. And ihe has cozen'd all, Sir. 

Per. ThedeviKhehaS"! I had a &ir houfe with her^ 
That fhindshardby, andfurniihM royally. 

Old Worn. YouTC cosen'd too, 'ti»none of her's« fioo4 
gentleman, 
It is a lady's. 

Maid^ The lady Margaritt« ; ihe^iras her fervant. 
And kept the hottfe ; but going froxn her, Sir, 
For ihme lewd tricks (he play Vt 

P&. Plague o* the devil, 
Am I, i' the full meridm of my wifdotn. 
Cheated by a (bale quean 1 What kiodojf la^ 
'Is that thatiowns the houfe? 

Old Worn. A young fweet lady. 

Per. Of Ibw ibitUQB ? 

OldJfom. She's indeed but litijei but fliers w(m4itN9 
fair. '. 

Per. I feel I'm cojtcn'd t 
*Now I am fen (ible I am undone. 
* This is th^ very woman, fare^ tbat couda 
She told me would^^^atreat but for ^aiur daif% 
To make the h6ufo.h«rs-*«I am'entieated fweetlyi» 

Maid. When (he went out this morning, Ifaw, SIt^ 
'She had two women -at the door attetkgting^ 
And there (he gave ^em tluiigs, and loaded 'em i 
•But wbu they wert**"««<^I hc«rdyouff tmoktcoo Ofeni 
Jfthey bcyoun* 


jJS RULE" A WIFE ANI) HAVE A WIPB; 

. P/»r. They were mine whiictlicy were laden, 
But now they've caft their calves, they're not worth q^tl^ 

Was (heiier fniiftrefs, fay you ? 

Old Worn. Her own miftrefs, her very mifbcfs, Sit; 
and all you faw ' 

About and in that houfe was hers. ' 

Per. No jsiate, no jewels, nor no hangings ? 
Maid. Notu ^rthing ; ihe-s poor, Sir, a poor fliiftifig 
thing. ♦ ^ 

Ter, No money ? ' 

'Old Worn, Abominable poor, as poor as we are^ 
Money as rare to her, unlefs fhe fteal it i 
But for one fingle gown her lady gave her, 
She might go bare, good gentlewoman. 

Per. I'm mad how ; 
I think I am as poor as (he, I'm wild elfe. ] 

One fingle fuit I have left too, and that's all, - 
And if £e ileals that flie mail flay me for it ; 
Where does (he ufe ? 

Old Worn. You may find the truth as foon. 
Ala[s, a thottfand conceal'd corners. Sir, ihe larks in. 
And here (he gets a fleece, and there another. 
And lives in mifls and fmokes where none can &d her* 
Per. Is fhe a whore too ? 
Old Worn. Little better, gentleman, 
I dare not fay ihe is fo. Sir, becaufe 
She is yours. Sir ; thefe five years (he has fiik*d 
A pretty living. * Until flie came to ferve, 
' I fear he will knock my brains out for lying/ 

P*r. She has firk'd me finely ; 
A whore and thief ; two excellent moral learningi 
In one (he faint. I hope to fee her legend. 
Have I been fear'd for my difcoveries. 
And been courted by all women to conceal 'cm ; 
Have I fo long fludied the art of this fex. 
And read ifhe warning to young ^gentlemen ; 
Have'l profefs'd to tame the pride* of ladles^ 
And make them bear all teifts ; and am I trick'd noMT ? 
Caught in my own noofe ? Here's a rial left yet. 
There's: for your lodging, and your meat for a week, 
A £lk-worm lives at a more plentiful ordinary 

And 
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Andfleeps ia a Tweeter box* 

Farewel, great grandmother, 

If I do find you were an acceiTaiy, 

*Tis but the cutting off two fmoking minutes ! 

1*11 hang ye prefemly. 

Old Worn. And I deferve it — I tell you truth* 

Per, Not I, I am an afs, mother* 

Old Wom. O the rogue y the villain ! Is this vfigefir 
the fair/ex,, [^Exeunt^ 

SCENE, a grand apartments 
Enter the Duke ef Medina, Juan de Caflro, Alonzo, 
Sanchio, Cacafogo, and Attendants i 

Duke* A goodly houfe. 

Juan* And richly fumifh'd too, Sir, 

Alon, Hung wantonly ; I like that preparation ; 
It ftirs the blood unto a hopeful banquet. 
And intimates the miflrefs free and jovial ; 
I love a houfe where pleafurc prepares welcome.' 

Duke. Now, CacafogOi how like you this manfion ? 
•Twere a brave pawn. 

Cac. I (hall b^ mafter of it; 
Twas built for my bulk, the rooms are wide and fpacious. 
Airy and full of eafe, and that I love well. 
'I'll tell you when I tafte the wine, my lord ; 
And take the height of her table with myflomacbt 
How my affection fbnds to the young lady. 

Enter Margaritta, Altea, Ladies and Servant. 

Mar. All welcome to your grace, and to thefe foldiers. 
You honour my poor houfe with your fair prefence ; 
Thofe few flight pleafures that inhabit here, Sir, 
I do befeech your grace command, they're yours. 
Your fcrvant but preferves 'em to delight ye, 

Duke I thank ye, lady, I am bold to vifit ye, 
Once more to ble^s mine eyes with your fweet beauty, 
*T has been a long night iince you left the court. 
For 'till I faw you now, no day broke to me. 

Mar. l^xmg in the duke's meat. 

San. She's mod excellent. 

Juan. Mod admirable fair as e'er I look'd on ; 
I rather would command her than my regiment. 

Cac, I'll have a fiing, 'tis but a thoufand ducats. 
Which I can cozen up in ten days. 

D 'A»( 


. $9 RULB X WIFE AND HAVE A WIFE. 

* And fome few jewels to juftify ray IcnaTcry 

* Say, ihall I marry her, {he*ll get more money 

* Then all my ufury put my knavery to it ; 

' She appean the moS infallible way of purchafe. 

* I could wi(h her a fize or two ftronger for the encounter, 

* For I am likcra Itoh where I lay hold : 

' But thefe lambs will endure a plaguy load 

* And never bleat ndther ; that. Sir, time has taught us« 

* I am fo virtuous now I cannot {peak to her, 

* The errant^ft ihame-fac'd afs, I broil away too.* 

' Mnter Leon. 

Mar. Why, whereas this dinner ? * 

Lean, 'Tis not ready. Madam, 
Nor fhall it be, until 1 know the gue(h too, 
Nor arc they fairly welcome 'till I bid 'cm. 

yr4att* Is not this my Alfercs ? he looks another thing ; 
Are miracles dfboc again ? 

Mar. Why, firrah ; why, firrah, you! 

Leen. I hear you, faucy woman ; 
And as you arc my wife, command your abfence* 
And know your duty ; 'tis the crown of modefty. 

JDuki Your wife ! 

Leon. Yes, good my lord', I am her huiband. 
And, pray take notice, that i claim that honour. 
And will maintain it. 

Cac. If thou bceft her huiband, 
I am determined thou (halt be my cuckold ; 
1*11 be thyfaithful friend. 

Le^fi. Peace, dirt and dungh>!l, 
I will not lofe tny anger on a rafcal. 
Provoke me more, 1*11 beat thy blown up body 
'Till thou rebouhd'f): again like a tennis ball. 

Cac. I'll talk with you another time. IBxit, 

Alon. This is miraculous ! 

San, Is this the fellow 
That had the patictjce to become a fool, 

* A flutter'd fool, and-on a fudden break, 

* As if he would fhew a wonder to the world, 

* Both in bravery and fortune too ?* 
I am aftoniih'd ! 

Man V\\ be divorc'd immediately; 
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Leon. You (hall not* 
You (hall not bave ^ much will to be wicked. 
I am move tender of your honour, lady» 
You took me for a IhadoWy 
You took me to glofs over your difcrediti 
To be your fool, 

- You had thought 3rou had found a coxcomb, 
I^m innocent of any foul difhonour I mean to ye» 
OdIv 1 wifll be known to be your lord now, 
And be a fair one toe^ or I will fall for't« 

Mar, I do conunand ye frobiiae, thou, poor fellow^ 
Thou cozcnM fool. 

Lccn. Thou cozenMfool, 
I will not be •commanded ; I'm above ye* 
You may divorce me from ycur &vuur, Lidv^ 
But from your ^teyou never (haU. 1*11 hold that, 
^md hold it t9 mymfr^ thi law aikwj U* 
And then maintun your wantonpeis^ 111 wink atat« 

Mar* Am I bray'd thus in mine own honib'? 

Leou* 'Tismiiie, Madam^ 
You are deceived, I'm lord of It, I r-ulett. 
And all that's in't ; youVe nothing to do here^ Madaniip 
But as a fenxant to fweep dean the lodgings. 
And atony fan her will to do me fervice. 
And fo I'll keep it. 

Mar* *Tis welK 

Lidu* It ihaU be better* 

Mar. AsyoU'loi-e me, give way*. 

Leon. I will give none, Madam ; 
I {land upon the ground of my. own hoooor^ 
And will maintain it ; you (hall know me now ' 
To be an undei^aadxn^ feeling man. 
And fon&ble of what a -woman aims at ^ 
A young proud woman, that has will to fail with ; 
A wanton vwomaa that her blood provokes itoo. 
I cad my cloud off^ and appear rayfelf^ 
The mafler of this little piece m mifchief, 
Aod I will put aijpell about your feet, Jady, 
They fhall not wander but where I give way nowr 

Duke. Is this the fellow that the people pointed at^ 
For the mere iign of jnan, the waliui^ image } 
fie fpeaks wond^mus highly. 

"^z. ' I, eon*. 
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Leon. As a hij (band ought, Sir, 
In his own houfe, and it becomes me well too. 
1 think your grace would grieve if you were put to it. 
To have a wifeor fervant of your own, 
(For wifes are reckoned in the rank of fervants) 
Under your own roof to command ye. 

* Juan, Brave ! a ftrange converfion ; thou (halt lead 

* In chief now.* * 
Duke. Is there no difference betwixt her and you, Sir? 
JLeon. Not now, my lord, my fortune makes me cv'n. 

And as I am an honefi man, I'm nobler. 

Jk&r. Get roc my coach. 

Lon, Let me fee who dares get it 
Till I command j I'll make him draw your coach 
And eat your coach too (which will be hard diet) 
Thatcxecutes your will ; or take your coach, lady, 
1 give you liberty ; and take your people 
Which I turn off; and take your will abroad with ye> 
Take all thefe freely, but take me no more, 
And fo farewel, 

Duke. Nay, Sir, you fhall not carry it 
So bravely off; you (hall not wrong a lady 
In a high huffing iVrain, and think to bear it. 
We (liall not (land by as bawds to your brave fury, 
To fee a lady weep— Dr^w, » Sir* 

LeoH^ They're tears of anger, 
Wrung from her rage, becaufe her will prevails not, • 
She would e'en nowfwoon if fhe could not cry, 

* Elle they were excellent, and I (hould grieve too j 

* But falling thus, they (hew nor fweet, nor orient.* 
Put up, niy lord, this is oppreffion, 
And calls the fword of juftice to relieve me. 
The law to lend her hand, the king to right me, 

-All which (hall underfl:and how you provoke me. 
In mine own houfe to brave me, is this princely ? 
Then to my guard, and if I fpare your grace, 
And do not make this place your monument, 
Too rich a tomb for fuch a rude behaviour, 
Mercy forfake me. 

I have a caufe will kill a thoufand of ye. 
Juan, Hold, fair Sir, Ibefeechye, 
Tlie gentleman but pleads his own right nobly* 

Le»n* 
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Leoft* He that dares flrlke agabifl.tl]eliidhand's fxetiom^ 
The hulband'^ curfe ilick to^im, a um'd cuckold,. 
His wife he fair and youog, but mod ^iilhoneil, 
Moft impudent, and he have no feeling of it, 
* No coiifcience to reclaim her from a monfler ;* 
X>et her lie by ium like .a Mattering ruin. 
And at one infant kill both name and honour.: 
' Let him be \o&^ no eye to wec;p- his end, 
^ Nor find, no earth that's baie enough to buxy him/' 
Now, Sir, Eallon, I'm ready to oppofe ye. 

Duke. I've better liiought.. I pray, Sir^ ufe.your wiftt 
well* 

Leon. Mine own humanity will teach me that,. Sir. 
And now, you're welcDme aU, and we'll to dinner ; 
This is my weddingday. 

Duke.. I'll crofs your joy yet. 

Juan. I'lteieen a miracle^ hold diine own, fiildier* - 
Sure they dare fight iii fire that conquer women* 

^ San. He has beaten all my looiethoi^htsou^of.me^ 
^ As if he hadthreili'd 'em out o.if the Jiuik./ 

Rmer Perez.. 

Ter. *Save ye, which is the lady of the hoi^ ? 

Leon. That^sihe, Sir, thatgQDdrnatur'<i,pfeityiU^g, 
If you?d ^ak widi'her*. 

Juan. Don Michael! 

Per. Pray do not know me, lam full of bufinefa*. 
When I have more Dime I'U bemeriywithye* 
It is the woman*. Good, Madaia« teU'me-atuly, 
Had you a maid Gaird.EflifaaisL ? 

Mar. Yes, truly, had I.. 

Fer. Was (he maid, d'you think ? 

Mar. I dare not ^ear for her* . ■ » 
For fhe had but a fcant fame* 

Per^ Was fhe your kinfwoman f 

Mar. Not that I ever knew ; now I look better «. 
I think you married her, give you: xuich joy, Ski. 

JPer* Give mc.a halter* 

Marm You may reclaim her ; 'twas a wild young girL 

Per. Is.not this houfe mine. Madam I 
Was not fhe owner of it I * Pray,, fpeak truly.*" ^ 

Mar. No, certainly, I'm fure my money paid &ri^, 
And ne'er remember yet 1 gave it you, Sir«w 

P^r.. The hangings and the plate too il 

D i, Mdr.^ 
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Mar. All arc mine, Sir, 
And every thing you fee about the building. 
She only kept my houfe when I was abfent ; 
And \o V\\ keep it, I was weary of her. 

Per, Where is your maid ? 

Mar, Do not you know jthat have her ? 
She's yours now, why (hou'd I look after her > 
Since that firit hour I came I never faw her. 

Per. I faw her later, wou'd the devil had had her. 
It is all true, I find, a wild-fire take her. 

Juan. Is thy wife with child, Don Michael? Thy ex- 
cellent wife. 
Art thou a man yet ? 

Aim. When (hall we come and vifit thee ? 

San. And eat fome rare fruit ? Thou has admirable 
orchards. 
You arc fo jealous now ! Pox o* your jealoufy, 
How fcurvily you look. 

Per. Pr'ythee leave fooling, 
I'm in no humour now to fool and prattle. 
Did fhe ne*cr play the wag with you ? 

Mar. Yes, many times. 
So often that I was afliam'd to keep her. 
But I forgave her. Sir, in hopes. (heM mend iltll ; 
And had not you o' the inHant married her, 
I'd put her om 

Per. I thank ye ; I am bleft ftill ; 
Which way foe'erl turn I'm a made man. 
Miferably guU'd beyond recovery. 

Juan. ^u'U ftay and dine ? 

Per. Certain I cannot, captain. 
Hark in thine car, I am the arrant'ft puppy. 
The miferableft afs ! —But I muft leave ye. 
I am in hafte, in hafle. Blefs you, good Madam, 
And may you prove as good as my wife. 

Leon. What then^ iSir t 

Per. No matter if the devil had one to fetch the other. 

\Exit Perez, 

heott. Will you walk in, Sir, will your grace but 
honour me. 
And tafte our dinner } You are nobly welcome, 
All anger's pad I hope, and I ihall ferve ye. \Exe9nt* 

End of the Third Act. 

4 ACT 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE, ajreet. 

Enter Perez. 

Pfrez. 

'LL to a conjurer, but I'll find this pol-cat, 
This pilfering whore. A plague oF veils, I crjr. 
And covers Ibr the impudence of women, 
Their. fan6tity in (how will deceive devils. 
It is my evil angel, let me blefs me. 

Enter Eftifania, 'uoitb a cajket, 
- Eftif, 'Tis he ! I'm caught. I mufl Sand to it fioutly^ 
And (how no fhake of fear, I fee he's angry, 
Vex'd at the uttermoft. 

"Per* My worthy wife, 
I have been looking of your modefty 
All the town over. 

EJiif, My moft noble huiband, 
I'm glad I have found ye ; for in truth I'm weary. 
Weary and lame with looking out your lordfliip. 

Per, I've been in bawdy-houfes < ' 

Eftif, I believe you, and very lately too. 

Per. Tray ye, pardon mc ; 
To feek your ladyfhip, I havcl>een incellars. 
In private cellars, where the thirfly bawds 
Hear your confeiEons ; I have been at plays, 
To look you out among the youthful aSors ; 
At puppei-ihews, you are miflrefs of the motions ; 

* At gofiiping I hearken'd after you^ 

* But amongd thofe confuiions of lewd tongues^ 

* There's no diflinguifhing beyond a Babel ; 

* I was amongfl the nuns, becauCe you iing well, 

^ But they fay yours are bawdy fongs, and they mourn 

for ye ;' 
And laft, I went to church to feek you out, 
'Tis fo long fince you were there, they have forgot you. 

Efiif* You've had a pretiy progrefs; I'll tell mine now. 
To look you out, I went to twenty taverns 

Per, And are you fober ? 

BJllf, Yes, I reel not yet, Sir, 
Where I faw twenty drunk, moil of 'em foldlers. 

There 
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There I had great hope to find you difguisM too ; 

From )icace to the dicing-houfe, there I found quarrels 

Keedlefs and fencelefa, livords^ pots, and caadleilick^y. 

Tables and iloela, and all in one confuiion^ 

And no man knew his friend. I left this chaos^ 

And to the i'urgeon*s went, he will'd me flay^ 

For, fays he, learnedly, if he be tippled^ 

Twenty to one he whores, and then 1 hear of him*;. 

If he be mad, he quarrels, then he comes too. 

I fought ye where no fafe thing wou'd have ventur*d,. 

Amongft difeafes, bafe and vile, vile women,^ 

For I remembered your old Roreian axiom,. 

The more the danger, ilill the more the honour. 

Lad, to yourconieflbr I came^ vfiso told me. 

You were too proud to pray, and here I've found yc 

Per, She bears up bravely, juid the rogue is winy^ 
But I fhall dafh it imlantly to nothing. 
Here leave we off our wanton languages,. 
And now conclude we in aiharper toiigue.. 
Why am I eosen'd f ■ 

£Jif. Why am 1 ahufed ^ 

Per, Thou moQi vile, bafe, aibanaanable ■ ■ 

Efiif. Captain.. 

Per. Thou flinldng, over^Aew'd,. incorrigible——— 

Efiif. Oapt^. 

Per, Do yow. echo me ? 

Efitf. Yes, Sir^ and go befbre ye. 
And round about ye,, why do you rail at me. 
For <diat was your own iin, your own knavery.. 

Per,^ And brave me too ? 

E/iif^ YouM beft now draw your (word, captain ! 
Draw it upon a woman, do, brave captain^ 
Upon your wife, Oh, mod renown'd captain ! 

Per-, A plague upon thee, anfwer me directly ;. 
Why didfi thou marry me ? 

£/it% To.be my hufband ; 
1 thought you had had infinite, but I'm cozenM. 

Per. Why didil thou flatter me, and (hew tiie wonders ^ 
A houfe and riches, when they are but Ihadows., 
Shadows to me ? 

Efiif, VVhy did you work on me, 
it was but my part to requite you. Sir,. 
With your Urong foldier zvnii and fwore you^d bring me 

So 
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So much in chains, 46 much in jewels, hulband. 
So much in right rich clothes ? 

Per. Thou haft *em, rafcal ; ^ 
I gave 'em to thy hands, my trunks and all, 
And thou haft open'd them, and fold my treafure. 

lifiif. Sir, there's your treafure, fell it to a tinker 
To mend old kettles ? Is this noble ufage ? 
Let all the world view here the captain's treafure. 
A man would think now thefc were worthy matters ; 
Here's a fhoeing-horn chain gilt over, how it fcenteth, 
Worfe than the dirty mouldy heels it fcrv'd for ; 
And here's another of a leflcr value, 
So little I would fliame to tie my dog in't, 
Thefe are my jointure ; blufti and fave a labour, 
Or thefe elfe will blulh for ye. 

Per, A fire fubtilc ye, are ye fo crafty ? 
■ jB/?//1 Here's a goodly jewel. 
Did not you win this at Goletta, caprain ? 
Or took It in the field from fome brave bafhaw ^ 
See how itfparkles Like an old lady's eyes ; 

* And fills each room with light like a clofe ianthorn, 

* This would do rarely in an abby window, 
*• To cozen pilgrima. . 

Per, Pry'thee leave prating. 

Eftif, And here's a chain of whitings eyes for pearUy 
A mufcle monger would have made a better. 

Per, Nay, pr'ythee wife, my clothes, my clothes* 

Efiif. I'll tell ye. 
Your clothes are parallels to thefe, all counterfeit* 
Put thefe and them on, you're a man of copper, 

* A kind of candleftick, 

Jl cotfery a C9fper caftain ; thefe you thought, my huftiand. 
To nave cozen'd me withal, but I am quit with you. 

Per, Is there no houfe then, nor no grounds about it? 
No plate nor hangings ? 

Eflif. There are none, fweet hufband. 
Shadow for (hadow is as equal juftice. 

[Perez^^/.— -Eftif. /'wj'/* 
Can you rail now ? Pray put your fpiy up. Sir, 
And fpeak great words,, you are a foldier, thunder. 

Per. I will fpeak little, I have play'd the fool, 
And fo I am rewarded. 

Efiif. 
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FJiif. You have fpolfic well. Sir; 
And now I fc; youVe <b conf^mable, 
I'll heighten you again. Go to your houfe, 
They're packing to be gone, you mud fup thene, 
I'll meet you, and biing clothes toA deaa linen ^aiter^ 
And 1^1 tiings (hall be well. I'll colt you once m»re> 
And teach you to brhig copper* 

Prr. Tell meonetlnBg, 
I do befeech thee cell me truth, wife ; 
Hovrever, I fbrgive thoe ; art thou honeiib ? 
The beldkm fwone— — - 

EJiif. I bid her tell yon fo. Sir, 
It was my plot ; alas, mytrn^uloushttibftnd^ 
The lady told you xaxy 

P^'-. Moft ftrangethinga of thcet 

EJiif. Still 'twas mv way, and all to txy your 4iiFVa&ce» 
And Ihe denied the houfe i J 

Per. She kntew the not. 
No, nor no title that I had. 

Efitf. 'Twas well carried ; 
No tmore, I*m right and ^aight» 

Per. I wou'd fcfere thee. 
But, heaven knows, how ray heart Is $ will ye loUow me? 

EJif. I'll be there flraight. 

iV-i I'lnafool'd, jet dare not ^dk. [Exit¥exeZm 

EJlif. Go, filly £x2l; thou may'il'bea good;foldxer 
In open iields, Imt for our priviate fbrvice 
Thoiu art an afs. * 1*11 make thee fo, «r jnifs dfc.' 

Ejtt€r Caoafogo. 
Here comes asiother ttnut that I <n.u^ tickle, 
And tickle daintily, I've loft my end etfei 
iiay i crave yourieavc, Sir? 

Cac^ Pi'ytice be anfwBr'd, thauihaUcrarrftoieavc^ 
I'm in my isedkatdetis, do not vex me, 
A beaten thing, but this hour a moil bruisM thing. 
That people had compaffiion on^ ^ it look'dfo: . 
^ The next Sir Palnxenn. Hcve's £ne psoportioni 
^ An^fs, aftd then an elephant. Sweet juuice ! 
* There's no way left to come at her now, no cmving, 
^ If money «ou'd come near, yet I womld pay him ; 
I have TLwatA to make him a hisge cuckold^ 

•Ani 
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And money nay do much ; a thoufand ducats ? 
'Tis but the letting blood of a ratik heir. 

JS^if» Tray you, hear me. 

C«r. I know thou haft ibme wedding-ring to pawn now. 
Of filver gilt, with a blind pofy in*t : 
* Lo¥e and a mill-horfe ihouM go round together :* 
Or thy child's whiflie^ or thy fcvatcrers chain. 
I'll none of *em. I wou'd (he did but know me. 
Or wou'd this fellow had but ufe of money, 
That I might come in any way. 

Efiif. I'm gone, Sirj 
And Ifliall tell the beauty fent me to ye. 
The lady Margaritta 

Cac, Stay, I pPythee. 
What is thy will ? I turn me wholly taye ; 
And talk now till thy tongue ake, I will hear ye. 

£^if> She would intreat youj Sir. 

Cac, She fliall command, Sir; 
Let it be fo ; I befeech thee, my fwect gentlewoman. 
Do not forget thyfelf. 

JElfitf* She does command then 
This courtefy, becaufe (he knows yt)ii^re noble. 

Cac. Your miflrcfs by the wsry ? 

Efilf. My natural miftrcfs. 
Upon thefe jewels, Sir, they're fair and rich, 
And view *em right. 

Cac, To doubt 'efn 19 an herefy. 

Efiif, A (houfand ducats ; 'tis upon neccffity 
Ofprefentufe; her hufband, Sir, is ihibbom. ^ 

Cac, Long may he be fo. 

Efii/, She defires withal 
A better knowledge of your parts and perfon, 
And when you pleafcto do her fo much honour 

Cac, Come, let's difpatch. 

£fi{f. In truth iVe heard her fay, Sh", 
Of a fat man (he has not feen afweeter. 
But in this bulibiefB, Sir. 

Cac, Let's do it firft. 
And then difpute ; the ladyV ufe may long for't. 

Ejif, All fccrecy ftie wou'd defire. She told me 
How wife you are. 

Cac. We are not wife to talk thus. 

Carry 
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Carry her the gold, I'll look her out a jewel 
Shall fparkle like her eyes, and thee another. 
Come, pr'yt^iee come, I long to ferve the lady ; 
Long monftroufly. Now, valour, I fliall meet ye. 
You that dare dukes. 
* Eftif. Green goofe, you are now in fippets.' \ExiKnU 

S C E N E, <i Chamber. 

Enter the Duke, Sanchio, Juan, tf«^Alonzo. 
Duie^ He (hall not have his will, I fhall prevent him« 
I have a toy here that will turn the tide, 
And fuddenly, and ilrangely. Here, Don Juan, 
Do you prefent it to him. 
^ Juan. I am commanded. [Exit^ 

" Duke. A fellow founded out of charity, 
' And moulded to the height, contemn his^ maker* 

* Curb the free hand that fram'd him !* 
It muft not be. 

San., That fuch an oyfler-fhell (hould hold a pea.rl, 
And of fo rare a price, in prifon ! 

* Was (he made to be the matter of her own undoing, 

* To let a llovenly, unweildy fellow, 

* Unruly and felf-will'd, difpofe her beauties ? 

* We fuffer all, Sir, in thi& fad eclipfe ; 

* She fhould fhine, where (he might fhow like herfelf, 

* An abfolute fweetnefs, to comfort thofe admire her, 

* And fhed her beams upon her friends. 

* We arc gull'd all, 

^ And all the world will grumble at your patience, 
« If ftie be ravifh'd thus.*^ 

Duke. Ne'er fear it, Sanchio ; 
We'll have her free again, and move at court 
In her clear orb. But one fweet handfomeoefs 
To blefs this part of Spain, and have that (lubber'd ? 

Alon. 'Tis every good man's caufe, and we mull ftir 
in It. 

Duke. I'll warrant ye, he fhall bt glad to pleafe us, 

* And glad to Ihare too ; we fhall hear anon 

' A new ibng from him ; let's attend a little. \Exeunu 


SCENE, 
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SCENE, another Chamber. 

Enter Leon, andju^n ivifh a commlffion* 

Leon. Col'ncl, I am bouod tp you for this noblenefs* 
I (hould have been your officer, 'tis true, Sir ; 
And a proud man I fliou'd have been toVe ferv'd you. 
*T has pleas'd the king, out of his boundlefs favours, 
To make me your companion \ this commiHion 
Gives me a troop of horfe. 

Juan. I do rejdice at it, 
And am a glad man we (hall gain your company. 
I'm fure the king knows you are newly married^ 
And out of that refpe6t gives you more time, Sir. 

Leon. Within four days I'm gone ; fo he commands 
And 'tis not mannerly for me to argue it ; [me, 

The time grows ihorter flill— are your goods ready ? 

Juan. They are aboard. 

Leon. Who waits there ? 

£«/fr Servant. 

Ser^u, Sir. 

hcon. Do you hear, ho ? Go carry this unto your mif- 
trefs, Sir, 
« And lether fee how much the king has honour'd me ; 
Bid her be ludy, fhe mud make a foldier. 
Go, take down all the hangings. 
And pack up all my cloaths, my plate and jewels. 
And all the furniture that's portable. 
Sir, when we lie in garrifon, 'tis neceflary 
We keep a handfome port, for the king's honour. 
And, do you hear, let all your lady's wardrobe 
/ Be fafely placed in trunks ; they muft along too. 

Ser*v. Whither mull they go, Sir? 

JLeon. To the wars, Lorenzo. 

Ser*v. Mufl my miftrefsgo. Sir? 

heon. Ay, your miftrefs, and you, and all mud go : 
I will not leave a turnfpit behind me 

* That has one dram of fplcen againft a Dutchman / 
All muft go. 

Sew. Why Pedro, Vafco, Dego, come, help me, boys. 

{Exiu 
Juan. H'as taken a brave way to fave his honour, 

* And crofs the duke ; now I fhall love him dearly.* 
By the life of credit thou'rt a noble gentleman. 

E Enter 
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Eftur Margaritta, kJ hy Mo ladies* 
Leon. Why how now, wife i what fick at my prefer- 

This 18 2>ot kindly done. [meat? 

A&r. No fooner love ^e. 

Love ye entirely, Sir ; brought to confider 

The goodnefs of your mind and mine own duty, 

But lofe you inftantly, be divdrc'd from ye ! 

Thig is a cruelty. V\\ to the king 

And tell him 'tis unjuft to part two fouls. 

Two minds fo nearly mix'd. 

Leon. By n<y means, fweet-hcart. 

Mar. Hhc were married but four days, as I am ■ ■ 

Leon. He^d harig himfelf the fifth, or fly his country/ 

'Mar. He'd make it treafon for that tongue that durU 
But talk of war, or any thing to vex him. 
You ihall not go. 

Leon. Indeed I muft, fweet wife. 
What, (hould I lofe the king for a hvr kifles ? 
We'll have enough. 

Mar* I'll to the duke, my couiin ; he (hall to th' king, 

Leon. He did me this great office ; 
I thank his grace for't : fhould I pray him now 
T'undo't agairi .^ Fie, 'twere a bafe difcredit. 

Mar. Would I were able. Sir, to bear you company ; 
How willing Ihould I be then, and how merry ! 
I will not live alone. 

Leon. Be in peace, you ihall not. [Knocking within. 

Mar. What knocking's this ? Oh, Heaven, my head ! 
Whyi rafcal, 
I think the war'« begun i'the houfc already. 

Leon. The preparation is, they're taking down 
And packing up the hangings, plate and jewels, 
And all thofe hirnitures that fhall befit me 
When I lie in garhfon. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Lor. Muft the coach go too, Sir ? 

Leon. How will your lady pafs to the Tea elfe eafily ? 
We (hall "find fhippine for't there to tranfpott it. 
, ^Mar. I go? Alas! 

LiOM. I'll have a main care of ye : 

I know 
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1 know ye are fickly, he Ihall drive the cafier. 
And all accommodation (hall attend ye. 

Afar, Wou'd I were able. 

Leon, Come, I warrant ye ; 
Am not I with ye, fweet } Are her clothes packtup. 
And all her linen ? Give your maids direction : 
You know my time's butfhert, and I'm commanded. 

Mar, Let me have a nurfe. 
And all fuch neceiTary people with me ; 
An eafy bark. 

Leon. It fhall not trot, I warrant ye ; 
Curvet it may fometimes. 

Mar. I am with child, Sir. 

Leon. At four days warning ! Tht» 13 fbmething 
fpeedy. 
Do you conceive as our jennets do, with a weft-wind ? 
My heir will be an arrant fleet-one, lady. 
■* I'll fwear you were a maid when I firft lay with ye. 

* Mar, Pray do not fwear. I thought I was a maid too & 

* But wc may both be coxenM in that point. Sir. 

* Leon. In fuch a fbrait point, fure I could not err, 

Madam. 

* Juan. This is another tendernefs to try him. 

• Fetch her up now** 

Mar. Yow muft provide a cradle ; and what a trouble's 
^ Leon. The fea fhall rock it ; [that ! 

'Tis the bef^ nitrfe : 'twill roar and rock together. 
A fwinging ftorm will ling you fuch a lullaby I 

Ji/^r. Fai^h, let me (by ; I fiiall but (hame you, Sir. 
Leon. An you were a thoufand (hames, you (hall 
along with me : 
At home Vm fure you'd prove a million. 
Every man carries the bundle of his fins 
Upon his back : you are mine ; I'll fweat for ye. 
Enter Duke, Alonzo, and Sanchio. 
Duke. What, Sir, preparing for your noble journey ? 
*Ti8 well, and foil of^ care. 
I fawyour mind was wedded to the war, 
And knew you'd prove fome good man for your country ; 
Therefore, fair coufin, with your gentle pardon, 
I got this place. Whar, mourn at his advancement ! 
You are to blame ; he'll come again, fweet coufin : 

£ 2 Mean 
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Mean time, like fad Penelope and fagc, 
Among your maids at hoine, and houfwifely— 

Leon. No, Sir, I dare not leave her to that folitarinefs ; 
She's young, and grief or ill news from thofe quarters, 
May daily crofs her : (he fliall go along, Sir. 

Duke. By no means, captain. 

Leon, By all means, an't pleafe ye, 

Duke. What, take a young and tender-body'd lady. 
And expofe her to thole dangers, and thofe tumults I 
A fickly lady, too ! 

L^on, 'Twill make her well, Sir ; 
• There's no fuch friend to health as wholfome travel. 

San. Away, it mufl not be. 

Ahn* It ought no]t, Sir. 
Go hurry her ! It is not humane, captain. 

Duke. I cannot blame her tears— Fright her with tem- 
With thunder of the war ! [pc^t 

I dare fwear if fhe were able ■ 

Leon. She's mofl: able. 
And, pray ye, fwear not ; fhe muft go, there's no remedj^ : 
Nor greatnefs, nor the trick you had to part us, 
Which fmells too rank, too open, too evident, 
Shall binder me. Had (he but ten hours lif&; 
Nay lefs, but two hours, 1 would have her with me ; • 
I would not leave her fame to fo much ruin^ 
To fuch a defolation and difcredit, as 
Her weaknefs and your hoc will wou'd work her to» 
J/V, Jle^ forjhame ! 

Enter Perez. 
What mafquc is this now ? 
More tropes and figures to abufe my fufF'rancc I 
What coufin's this ? 

Ju. Michael Van Owle, how dort thou ? 
In what dark barn, or tod of aged ivy. 
Haft thou lain hid ? 

Per. Things muft both ebb and flow, colonel. 
And people mufl conceal and fhine again, 
you're welcome hither, as your friend may fay, gcntle- 
A pretty houfe, ye fee, handfomely feated, [men, 

Sweet and convenient walks, the waters cryftal. 

Alon. He's certain mad, 

3u. 
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y». As mad as a French taylor, that 
Has nothing in his head but ends of fuflians. 

Per. I ite you're packing now, my gentle coufin. 
And my wife told me I ihould find it fe ; 
'T18 true I do : you were merry when I was lad here, 
But 'twas your will to try my patience. Madam. 
I'm forry that my i'wift occaiions 
Can let you take your plcalure here no longer ; 
Yet I wou'd hav e you think, my honoured coufin, 
Thishouie, and all 1 have, are all your fervsDts. 

Leon. Whathoufe, what pleafure, Sir? what do you 
/ mean ? 

Per. Vou hold the jeft fo fiiff, •twill prore difcourteous* 
This houfe, I mean ; the pleafures of this place. 
/ Leon. And what of them ? 

Per. They're mine. Sir, and you know it ; 
My wife's, I mean, and fo conlerr'd upon me. 
The hangings, Sir, I muft entreat your fervanti, 
That are fo bufy in their offices. 
Again to minifler to their right ufeu 
I fball take view o'th' plate anon, and furmturet 
That are of under place. You're merry ftill, cou£a, 
And of a pleafant confliaition : 
Men of great fortunes make their mirths adpUcitnm. 

Leon. Pr'ythce> good flubbom wife, tell me direftly $ 
Good evil wife, leave fooling, and tell me honefllyi 
Is this my kinfman ? 

M^r, I can tell ye nothing. 

Leon. I've many kinfmen, but fo mad a one^ 
And fo phantaftic ■ all the houfe ? 

Per. All mine, 
And all within it. I will not bate ye an ace on^t. 
Can't you receive a noble courtefy, 
And quietly and handfomely as ye ought, coz^ 
But you muft ride o'the top on*t ? 

Leon. Can ft thou fight ? • ' 

Per. I'll tell ye prdently? I cou'd have done, Sir, 

Leon. For yau rauft law and claw before yc get itr 

Ju. Away, no quarrels. 

Leon, Now lam more temperate, 
r.l have it prov'd you were ne'er yet in B^clam j 
Kevjr in love, for that's a lunacy ; 

"S^ i No 
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No great 'ftate left ye, that ye never look'd for. 
Nor cannot. manage, that^s a rank diflemper ; 
That you were chriften'd, and who aafwer'd for you, 
And then I yield— i><7 iut look at him. 

Per. He has half perfuaded me, I was bred i'th'moon ; 
I have ne'er a bru(h at my breech — Are not we both mad? 
And is not this a fantaflic houfe we are in, 
And all a dream we do ? Will you walk out ? 
And if I do not beat thee prefcntly 
Into a found belief, as fenfe can give thee, 
Brick me into that wall there, £or a chimney-piece, 
And fay, I was one o' th* Caefars, done by a feaUcutter* 

Leon* I'll talk no more; come, we'll away immediately. 

J4ar., Why then the houfe is his, and all that's in it ; 
I'll give away my Ikin, but Til undo ye ; 
I gave it to his wife. You mufl rellore, Sir. 
And make a new proviiion. 

Per. Am I mad, now, 
Or am I chriften'd ? You my pagan coulin. 
My mighty Mahound kinfman, what quirk now ? 
You (hall be welcome all ; I hope to fee, Sir, 
Your grace here, and my coz ; we arc all foldiers, 
And mufl do naturally for one another. 

Duke. Are ye blank at this ? Then I muft tell ye, Sir, 
Yc'yc no command, now you may go at pleafure, 
And ride your afs troop. * 'Twas a trick I ufed 

* To try your jealoufy, upon entreaty 

* And faring of your wife. 

Lcot}, All this not moves me. 
Nor ftirs my gall, nor alters my affedions* 
You have more furniture, more houfes, lady, 
And rich ones too ; I will make bold with thofe ; 
And you have land i' th' Indies, as I take it ; 
Thither we'll go, and view a- while thofe climates, 
Vifit your fadtoi-s there, that may betray ye. 
'Tis done, we muft go. 

Mar* Now thou'rt a brave gentleman ; 
And by this facred light I love thee dearly. Hark ye, Sir, 
The houfe is none of your's ; I didbut jeft, Sir ; 
You are no coz of mine ; I befeech yc, vanifli. 

* I tell you plain, you have no more right than he 

* Has, that fenlelefs thing. Your, wife has once more 

* Go ye and confider.' [fool'd ye. Sir* 

Lcon% 
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Leon, Good-morrovr, my fwect Mahound coufia. 
-You are welcome — welcome all— my coufin too— 
W^e arefoldierst andjbould naturally do for one another • 

Per, By this hand, (he dies for't, 
Or any man that fpeaks for her. 

* Thefeare fine toys.' [Exit Per. 
Mar, Let me requeft you flay but one poor month ; 

You fhall have a commifiion, and I'll go too. 
Give me but will fo far. 

Leon, Well, I will try ye. 
Good-morrow to your grace ; we've private bufinefs. 

* Duke, If I mifs thee again, I'm an arrant bungler. 

* Juan, Thou (halt have my command, and I'll marck 

undec thee, 

* Nay, be thy boy, before thou fhalt be bafHed ; 

* Thou art fo brave a fellow. 

* Jlon* I have fcen vilions.* [Exeunt* 

End of the FotiRTH Act. 


ACT V. 

' SCENE, Margaritta'i /^ca/^. 
* Ejtter Leon ^ik'ith a letter^ and Margaritta. 

* Leon. . -. 

* /^OME hither, wife. Do you know this hand ? 

* V> Mar, I do, Sir j 'tis Eflifania's, that was once my 

' woman. 

* Leon, She writes to me here, that one Cacafogo, 

* An ufuring jcwpller's fon, I know the rafcal, - 

* Is .mortally fallen in love with you. 

* Mar, Hp is a monfter, deliver me from mountains. ^ 

* Leon, Do you go a birding for all forts of people ? 

* And this evening will come to ye, and (hew ye jewels, 

* And offers any thing to get accefs to you. 

* If IcaAh^sikeorfportorprofit on hira, 

* (For he is fit for both) ihe bids me ufe him, 

/J And fo I will. Be you conformable, and follow but m 

* Mar, I fliall not fail, Sir. [will. 

* Leoiu Will the Duke come again, do you think ? 

Mau 
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' Mar. No, fare. Sir* 
' H'as now no policy to brin^ him hither 

*' Lecn, Nor bring you to him, if my wit hold, fair wife* 

• Let's in to dinner. [Exeunu 

SCENE, ajlteet. 

Enter Perez. 
Per. Had I but lungs enough to bawl fufficiently^ 
That all the queans in Chriftendom might hear me. 
That men might jun away from the contagion, 
I had my wi(h. Wou'd it were made high treaibn^ 
Mo{^ infinite high, for any man to marry ; 
I mean, for a man that would livehandfomelyy 
And like a gentleman, in*8 wits and credit. 
What torments fhall I put her to ; * Phalaris' bull now } 

• r .5 they love bulling too well, tho* they fmokefor't/ 
Cu iher in pieces, every piece will live ftill> 

And every morfel of her will do mifchief. 

They have fo many lives, there's no hanging of 'em ; 

They are too light to drown, they're cork and feathen ; 

To burn too cold, they live like falamanders ; 

Under huge heaps of ftones to bury her, 

And fo deprcfs her as they did the giants. 

She will move undermore than built old BabeL 

I mufldeftroy her. 

Enter Cacafogo, ivhb a cqfiet, 

Cac. Be cozen'd by a thmg of clouts ! a flie moth. 
That ev'ry (ilk man's ihop breeds ! To be cheated, 
And of a thoufand ducats, by a whim-wham ! 

Per, Who's that is cheated ? Speak again, thou vilioni 
But art thou cheated ? Minifler feme comfort. 
Tell me, 1 conjure thee, * art thou cheated bravely ? 

* Come, pr'ythee come j art thou fo pure a coxcomb^ 

* To be undone ? Do not diflemble with me. 
Cac, Then. keep thy circle ; 

For I'm a fpirit wild that flies about thee : 
And whofoe'er thou art, if thou be'fl human, 
I'd let thee plainly know, I'm cheated damnably. 

Per. Ha, ha, ha ! . 

Cac, Doft thou laugh ? Damnably, I fay, mod damnabty. 

Ptr. By whom, good fpirk? Speak, fpeak ! Ha, ha, ha ! 

Cac^ 
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Cac. I'll utter ; laugh till thy lungs crack ; hy a rafcal 

* A lewd, abominable, and plain woman !' [woman I 
. Doft thou laugh ftill ? 

Per, I mull laugh, pr'ythee pardon me ; 
I fhall laugh terribly, 

Cac. 1 fliall be angry, 
Terribly angry j 1 have caufe. 

Per. That's it ; 
And 'tis no reafon but thou fhouldft be angry, 
Angry at heart ; yet I muft laugh ftill at thee. 
By a woman cheated ! art fure it was a woman ? 

Cac, I fhall break thy head ; my valour itches at thee* 

Per. It is no matter. By a woman cozen'd, 
A real woman ! 

Cac, By a real deviU 
Plague of her jewels, and her copper chains, 
How rank they fmell. 

Per, Sweet, coaien'd Sir, let's fee them. 
I have been cheated too, I would have you note that, 
And lewdiy cheated, by a woman alfo, 
A fcurvy woman. I am undone, fweet Sir, 
Therefore I muft have leave to laugh. 

Cac. Pray ye take it ; 
JTou are the merrieft undone man in Europe. 
JWhat need we fiddles, bawdy fongs, and fheny, 
cWhen our own miferies can make us metry ? 

Per, Ha, ha, ha! 
I've feea thefe jewels ; what a notable pennywortK 
Have you had ? You will not take, Sir, 
Some twenty ducats— 

Cac. Thou*rt deceived, I will take-* 

* Per, To clear your bargain^ now. 

* Qxc, I'll take' fomc ten. 

Some any thing, fome half ten, half a ducat. 

Per, An excellent lapidary fet thefe flones, fure j 
D'ye mark their waters ? 

Cac, Quickfandcheak their waters, 
And her's that brought 'em too ; but I fhall find her. 

Per, And fo fhall I, I hope ; but do not hurt her : 
*; If you had need of cozening, as you may have, 

* (For fuch grofs natures will defire it often ; 

* 'Tis, at fometimcs top, a fine variety)' 
You cannot find in all this kingdom, 

A woman 
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A woman that can cozen ye fo neatly. 

She has taken, half mine anger off with this trick* [Exiu 

Cac. in were valiant now, I'd kill this fellow» 
I've money eztough lies by me, at a pinch, ^ 

To pay for twenty rafcals lives that vex me. 
I'll to diis lady; there I ihall be fatisiied. [Exiu 

SCENE, ajreet. 

Enter Vertz and Eftifania, mreting^ 

Per, Why, how dar'ft thou meet me again, thou rebel, 
Andknow'fl haw thou haft os'd me thrice, thou rafcal ? 
. Were there not ways enough to fty my vengeance. 
No holes nor vaults to hide tkee mm my fury, 
But thou muH meet me face to face to kill thee ? 
I would not feek thee to defiroy thee willmgly ; 
But now thoa com'fl t' invite me, com^ft upon me* 
How like a iheep-biting rggue, taken i' the manner^ 
And ready for a halter, dofl thou look now ? 
Thott ban a hanging look, thou ^nxrvy thing i 
Haft ne'er a knife, 

Nor e'er a ftring to lead thee to Etyfium ^ 
Be there no pitiful 'potbecarles in this tovrn^ i 

That have compafHon upon wretched woicie% ! 

That dare adxniniftera dram of ratftaoCy | 

But thou muft fall to me ? 

E^tf. 1 know you've nacrcy» 

Per* If I had tons of mercy, thou deferv'fl none.- 
Whxt new trick's now a-foot, and what new hovfear | 

Have you i^he air P what orchards ia apparition ? ' 

What canft thou fay for thy life ? | 

Ejfif. Little or nothing. ^ 

I know you'll kill me, and I know ^ns ufelefs 
To beg for mercy. Pray let me draw my book out. 
And pray a little. 

Per. Do, a very little ;' 
For I have farther bufinefs than thy killing. 
I have money yet to bonxw. Speak when you*i« ready. 

E/^if. Now, now. Sir, now ISbewsafiflpL 

Come on. Do you ftart off from ane ? 
Db you fweat, great captain ? Have you fecn a fpirit ^ 

Per, Do you wear guns ? 

EJif> 1 am a foidicr's wife, Sir, 

Aad 
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And by that privilege I may be armM. 

Now, what's the news ? And let's diicourle more friendly,- 

And talk of our affairs in peace. 

Per. Letmeiee, « 

Pr'ythee let me fee thy gun ; *tis a very pretty one. 

ifiif. No, no, Sir, you (hall feeU 
' Per. Hold, hold, ye villain ; what, would you 
Kill your own hulband ? 

£fiif. Let mine own hufband, then, 
Be in'i own wits. There, there's a thoiifand ducats* 
Who muft proYide for you ? And yetyoull kill me. 

Per. I will sot hurt thee for ten thoufand millions. 

EJiif, When will you redeem your jewels ? I have 
You fee for what, we muft keep touch. [pawn*d *cm. 

Per. I'll kifs thee; 
And get as many more, I'll make thee famous. 
Had we the houfe now ! 

£fiif' Come along with me ; 
If that be vaniih'd, there be more to hire. Sir. 

Per, 1 fee I am an afs when thou art near me. \ExeunU 

SCENE, a cAumier* 

Enter hton anJ "yiir^rittSL. 

Leon, Come, we'll away unto your country houfei 
And there we'll learn to live contentedly. 
This place is full of charge, and full of hurry ; 
No part of fweetnefs dwells about tbefe cities. 

Mar, Whither you will, I wait upon your pleafupe ; 
Live in a hollow tree, Sir, I'll live with ye. 

Leon, Aye, now you ftrike a harmony, a true one, 
When your obedience waits upon your hufband* 
Why, now I doat upon you, love ye dearly j 
And my rough nature falls, like roaring ftreams, 
Clearly and iweetly into your embraces. 
Oh, whatajewd is a woman excellent, 
A wife, a virtuous, and a noble woman! 

• When we meetfuch, we bear our (lamps on both fidei^ 

• And through the world we hold our current virtues. 

* Algne we are fingle medals, only face», 

♦ And wear our fortunes out in ufelefs (hadows.* 
Command you now, and eafe me of that trouble; 
I'll be as humble to you as<a fervant. 

X Bid 
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Bid whom you pleafe, invite your noble friends. 
They (hall be welcome all, now experience 
Has bound you fall unto, the chain of goodnefs. 
[Clajhin^ Jhiordsy a cry ixjithin^ Down with their fwords I 
What noife is this, what difitialcry ? 

Mar, *Ti» loud too. 
Sure there's fome mifchicf done i' th'ftrcct ; look out there. 

Leon* Look out, and help. 

Enter afervanU 

Ser, Oh, Sir, the duke Medina— — 

Leon. What of the duke Medina ? 

Ser, Oh, fweet gentleman, is almofi: flain ! 

Mar. Away, away, and help him ; 
All the houfe help. \Exitfervaut. 

Leon. How ! llain ? Why, Margaritta, 
Wife, fure fome new device they have a-foot again. 
Some trick upon my credit ; I (hall meet it. 
IM rather guide a (hip imperial. 
Alone, and in a ftorm, than rule one woman. 

Enter Duke, Sanchio, Alonzo, and-fervant. 

Mar. How came ye hurt, Sir ; 

Duke. I fell out with my friend, the noble coloneL 
My caufe was naught, for 'twas about your honour; 
And he that wrongs the innocent ne'er profpers, 

• And he has left me thus ;* for charity, 
Lend me a bed to eafe my tortur'd body. 
That ere I perifh I may fliew my penitence. 
I fear I'm (lain. 

Leon. Help, gentlemen, to carry him. 
There (hall be nothing in this houfe, my lord, 
But as your own. 

Duke. I thank ye, noble Sir. 

Leon., To bed with him, and, wife, give your attendance. 
[Exeunt Duke, Sanchio, Alon. Marg. andfirv^ 
Enter Juan. 

Leon. Afore me, 
^Is rarely counterfeited. 

Ju. True, it is fo. Sir ; 

* And rake you heed this laft blow do not fpoil ye.* 
He is not hurt, only we made a feu (He, 

As tho' we purpos'd anger ; that fame fcratch, 

On's hand he cook, to colour all, and draw compa(non, 

That 


RULE A WIFE AND HAVE A WIFE. 4i 

IThot lie mirhtget into your houfe more cunningly . 
I mud: not ifay ; {(and noW) and you're a brave rello\f'« 

Le^n. I thank ye, noble colonel, and I honour ye. 
Never be quiet ! [Exit Juaa. 

Enter Margaritta. 

Mar* He's mod defperatc Ul, Sir ; 
I do R6t think the(e ten months will recover him. ^ 

Lion* Does he hire my houfe to play the fool in, 
Or does it (land on fairy ground ? We're haunted. 
Ar^ all men and their wives trpa}:>led with dreams thus ? 

Mar. What ail you. Sir > 

JLeon. Nay, what ail you, fweet wife. 
To put thcfe daily paftimes on my patience ? 
What doft thou fee in me, that I (hou'd fuffer this ? 

* Have I- not done my part like a true hufband, 

* And paid fome defperate debts you never lookM for ? 

* iWSir. You have done handfomely, I muft confefs, Sir^ 

* Leon, Have I not kept thee waking like a hawk, 

* And watch'd thee with delights, to fatisfy thee, 

* The very tithes of which had won a widow P 
Mar. Alas, I pity ye. 

LfCim. Thou'lt make me angry ; 
Thou never faw'ft me mad yet. 

Mar. You are always 5 
You carry a kind of Bedlam flill about ye* 

Le^n. If thou purfu'fl me farther, I run dark mad. 
If you have more hurt dukes, or gentlemen. 
To lie here on your cure, I fliall be defperate* 
I know the trick, and you ihall feel I know it. 
Are ye fo hot, that no hedge can contain ye ? 
1*11 have thee let blood in all the veins about thee ; 
I'll have thy thoughts found too, and have them open'd. 
Thy fpirits pui^'d, for thofe are they that fire ye. 
The maid /lull be thy miflrefs, thcu the maid. 
And all herfervile labours thou (halt reach at. 
And go through chearfuUy, or clfc fleep empty. 
That maod HbSl lie by me, to teach you duty ; 
You in a pallet by, to humble ye, 
And i^neve for what you lofe, ih^fooli/hy ivickeJ ivomam 

Mir. I've k>ftmyfelf, Sir, 
And all that was my bafe felf, difobediencc ; [Kneels. 
My wantonnefs, my flubbomnefs i've loft too. 

F And 


62 RULE A WIFE AND HAVE A WIFE. 

And now, by that pure faith good wives are cn>wa*d wicfa. 
By your own noblenefs 

IfCOH. Be^\jare^ heware^^-'-^ba've you no fetch noiu f 

Mar. No^ hy my repentante^ no. 

Leon. J^rtd art thou truly^ tru^ boneft f 

Mar. Tbefe tears luill Jbew it. 

Leon. I take you up, and wear you next my heart : 
See you be worth it. 

Enter Altea. 
Now, what with you ? 

Alt. I come to tell my lady, 
There is a fulfome fellow would fain fpeak with her* 

Leon. *Ti8 Cacafogo ; keep him from the duke. 
The duke from him ; anon he'll yield us laughter. 

Alt. Where is it^ fleafeyou^ that Hjjejhall detain him f 
He feems at war with reafon^ full of wine. * 

Leon. To the cellar with him ; *tis the drunkartPs deu^ 
Fit cover for fuch heafis. Should he he rejiy^ 
Say Vm at home ; unvjieldy as he is^ 
He'll creep into an augre-hole to Jhun me. 

A\u r II diffofe him there. [Exit. 

Leon. Now, Margaritta, comes your trial on : 
The duke expeds you ; acquit yourfelf to him ; 
I put you to the teft ; you have my truft. 
My confidance, my love. 

Mar. I will deferve 'em. [Exit. 

Leon, il^ work is doncy and notv my hearths at tafe. 
I read in ev^ry looky Jbe means me fairly \ 
And nobly Jhall my love reward her for*t. 
He who betrays his rights y the hujband^s rights j 
To pride and wantonnefs ; or ixjho denies 
AffeBion to the heart he has fuhdu^d^ 
Forfeits his claim to manhood and humanity. [Exit. 

* SCENE, a chamber. 

Duke difcovered in a night-gown. 
Duke. Why, now this is moil excellent inventioo. 
I fliall fucceed, fpite of this huffing huiband. 

* This fcene is entirely, and very judicioufly, altered for repre- 
fentation ; and is given to the reader in preference to the original, 
vhich it was thought necefTary to omit, in order to prevent confufion. 

lean 
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I can but fmile to think mbfi wary fpoufes 
The fooDeft are dccciv'd. 

Enter Margaritta. 
"WTio*s there ? My love ? . 

Mar. *Ti8 I, my lord, 

Duke. Are you alone, fweet friend ? [arc. 

Mar. Alone, and come to enquire how your wounds 

Duke. I have none, lady ; not a hurt about me ; 
TS/iy damages 1 did but counterfeit, 
And feign'd the quarrel to enjoy you, lady. 
I am as lufty, and as full of health, . 
As high in blood 

Mar. As low in blood, you mean : 
!^i(honeil: thoughts debafe the greated birth ; 
The. man that afts unworthily, tho* ennobled. 
Sullies his honour. 

Duke. Nay, nay, my Margaritta; 
Come to my couch, and there let's lifp love's language. 

Mar. Would you take that which 1 ve no right to give ? 
Steal wedlock's property ; and in his houfe. 
Beneath the roof ot him that entertains you. 
Would you his wife betray ?— Will you become 
Th* ungrateful viper, who, reftor^d to life, 
Venom d thebreaft which fav'd him ? 

Duke. Leave thefe dull thoughts to mortifying penance ; 
Let U8| while love is lufty, prove its power. 

Mar. Ill wiihes, once, my lord, my mind debased ; 
You found my weaknefs, wanted to enfhare it : 
Shameful, I own my fault, but 'tis repented. 
, l*To more the wanton Margaritta now, 
> But the chafle wife of Leon. His great merit. 
His manly tendernefs, his noble nature. 
Commands from me affe^on in return^ 
Pure as efleem can ofifer. He has won me ; 
I owe him all my heart. 

Duke. Indeed, fair lady, 
This jelling well becomes a {prightly beauty. 
Love prompts to celebrate fublimer rights. 
No more memento's ; let me prefs you to mc, 
And ftifle with my kiffes '- — 

Mar. Nay, then, within, there ! 

F a Enter 
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Xfi^er LeoOy J^ft^H Alonzo^ and Saiychio* 
, Leon. Diiiyfiucall^myivi/e; 4frj»ay mylorJf 
ff^as it your grace that tfjantidmef'^^No anfiuer ! 
How do you, my good lord ? JVhaf^ out afhtdi 
Methinks you look but poorly oathu matter. 
Has my wife wounded you ? You iw*c well be^re* 
Duke. Mort hurt than tnf» \ Jpare your reproach ; 
I feel too much atriad^, 

Leon. I fee it^ Sir-^And no9cyottr grace Jball htotWf 
I can as readily pardon as refffenge* 
Be comforted 'y all is forgotten* 
Duke. / thankyouy Sir. 
Leon* Wife, you are a rig^t one ; 
And now, with unknown nations I dare truil ye. (per. 
^ y«r* Noitoorefeign^ifig^tSymylordy they never prof* 

Enter Lorenzo. 
Lor. Plea/eyoUf Siry 
We <annot keep this grofs fat man in order ; 
He fwears hrU han^c admittance to my lady^ 
And reels ahout^ and ckuncurs mqft outrageoufy. 

Leon. Let him come up-^-Wifey here*s another fuitor 
ire forgot ; h^as been fighing in the cellar^ 
Making my cajks his miftrcjjes. 
Will your grace permit us to produce a rival? 
s,. Duke. No nh99»e pn that theme^ I requ^^ Den Le»n^ 
Leon. Here c<mie6 the porpus \ he's deyilifii drunk» 
Let n^ ftand by. 

Entir Cacafogo drunk* 
Cac. PFhere isif^boQZtobd^ Ob^ you* rt aU here* Why^ 
IdotCt fear fnap'dragons^^ImpotintiaU fitwtrfidfy po$iom*d 
— 1 can drink with HeBory and heat him tM. Then nvhat 
care I for captains ; I*m full of Greek wine ; the true^ am* 
cient courage* — Siveet Mrs. Margaritta^ let me kifs thet"^ 
Tour kiffes Jhall pay me for his kicking* 
Leon. What i\)Ould you? 
Cac. Sir! 

Leon. Lead of the ^wretch* 
Duke. Mofl filthy figure^ trufy* 

Cac. Filth ! Ohy you^rt a princei yet I can hujt mil of 
you^ your wives and all* 
Ju. Sleepy and lefiUnt* 

4 Cac. 
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Cac. Speak you to your creditors^ goodcaftain balf-pt^ ; 
Vll not take tfjypawn in^ 

Leon, Which of the butts is thy niftrefs ? 

Cac, Butt in thy belly. 

Leon. There are two in thine, I'm fure, it is grown fo 
monflrous. 

Cac. Butt in thy face. 

Leon, Go, carry him to flcep ; [Exit Cac. 

When he is fober, let him out to rail, 
Or hang himfelf ; there will be no lofs of him. 

Enter Perez, Aff</£flifania. 

Leon, Who's this ; my Mahound coufin ? 

Per, Good Sir, 'tis very good ; wou'd I'd a houfe too, 
' For there's no talking in the open air. 
You have a pretty feat, you have the ludc oa't, 
A pretty lady too, I have mifs'd both ; , 
^y carpenter built in a mill, I thank him. 
Do me the courtefy to let me fee it, 
See it once more. But I (hall cry for anger. 
I'll hire a chandler's ihop clofe under ye, 
And for Tny foolery, fell foap and \vhip-cord. 
Nay, if you do not laugh now, and laugh heartily, <- 
You are a fool, coz. 

Leon, I muft laugh a little ; 
And now I've done. Coz, thou (halt live with me, 
My merry coz, the world fhall not ditrorce us : 
Thou art a valiant man, and thou (halt never want. 
Will this content thee ? • 

Per, I'll cry, and then be thankful, 
Indeed I will, and I'll be honeil to ye ; 
I'd live a fwallow here, I mufl confefs. 
Wife, I forgave thee all if thou be honeft. 
And at thy peril, I believe thee excellent.' 

Eftif, It I prove otherways, let me beg firft. 

Mar, Hold, this is yours, fome recompence for fer* 
vice, 
Ufe it to nobler ends than he that gave it. 

Duke, And this is yours, your true commiffion. Sin • 
Now you're a captain, 

Leon, You're a noble prince. Sir, 
And new a foldier. 

Juan. Sir, I (hall wait upon you through all fortunes, 

F 3 Ahn. 
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. upm. AadI, 

Alt. And I muft needs attend mjr miftrefs, 

Leon. Win you go, fitter } 

Alt. Yes^ indeed, good brother : 
I kave two ties, mine own blood, aad my miftrefs* 

Mar. Is (he your fitter ? 

Leon. Yes, indeed, godd wife. 
And my bett fitter, for ibe proT'd (b, wettch. 
When Ihe deceiv'd you wich a loriBg huftand. 

Alt. I wou'd not deal fi> truly for a Granger. 

Mar. Well, I ccw'd chide ye, but it mutt be lovingly. 
And like a fitter. 

I'll bring 3wa on your way, and feaft ye nobly. 
For now I have an honett heart to love ye, ^ 
And then deliver you to the blue Neptune. 

Juan. Your colours you muft wear, and we^ 'em 
proudly. 
Wear 'em before the bullet, and in blood coo. 
And all the world (kail know we're Virtue^ fervants. 

Duke. And all the world (hall know, a noble miad 
Makes women beautiful, and envy blind. 

Leon. All you who mean to lead a happy Hfir, 
Firtt learn to rule, and then to have a wire* 

£k0 of the FiFtA Act. 
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EPILOGUE. 


^^OOD nighty •ur tfoorthy fritnds^ and may you part 

^^^ Each vjith as merry and as free a heart 

As you came hither ; to thofe nobU eyes^ 

^hat deign tofmile on our poor faculties^ 

And give a hleffing to our labouring ends^ 

As we hope many to fuch fortune fends 

^heir ozvn defires^ lui'vesfair as light ^ as chafte ; 

To thofe that live by fpite^ wives made in bafle* 
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A PREFATORY 


DEDICATION 


TO T H fi 


SUBSCRIBERS, 


AS I e{>;!med it my happinefs to Tive under a govern* 
ment where national liberty was edablifhed by law, 
find the rights of fubjeifh interwoven with their aliegiaacti!, 
fo^I ever thought it my fafety to adl with fuch allowable 
freedom, as did not contradi<ft any of our written and 
known regulations. 

' Tho* inconliderable in myfelf, I am yet a fubjedt of 
&reat-Britain ; and the privileges of her meanefl mem* 
ber are dear to the whole conflitution. 

Among thofe privileges, I claim that of juftifying my 
condud, I claim that of defending my property, and wifh I 
could do both, withput giving difguft, even to thofe by 
whofe cenfures I am a fufFerer. 

When I wrote the following (heets, I had ftudied the 
ancient laws of my country, but was not converfant with 
her prefent political fiate. I did not confider things mi- 
nutely ; in the general view, I liked our conftitution, 
and zealoufly wifhed that the religion, the laws, and li- 
berties of England might ever be facred and fafe. I had 
nothing to fear or hope from party or preferment. My 
attachments were only to truth ; 1 was confcious of no 
other principles, and was far from apprehending that fuch 
could be offenfive. 

A a " 1 took 
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V 

1 took my fubjc6l from the Hiftonr of Sweden^ oue of 
'thofe Gothic and glorious nationsi from whom our form 
of goTemment is derived, from whom Britain has iohe* 
fited thofe unextingui(hable fparks of liberty and pa- 
triotifmy that were her light through the ages of igno* 
ranee and fuperftition, her flaming^fwerd turned everjr 
way againft invafioni and that vital heat which has fo 
often preferved her, fo often reftored her, from inteftine 
meligmties. Thofe are the fparlM, the gems, that aloifc 
^ive true ornament and brightnefs to the crown of a Bri- 
tifh monarch ; that give him freely to reign over the free, 
and (ball ever fet him above the princes of the earth, till 
corruption grows univerfal, till fubje^ts wi(h to be ilaves^ 
and Kings know not how to be happy. 

I Was pleafed with th« £militude between the princi* 
pies, and, as I m^^y Aiy, between the natural conflitutiont 
of Sweden and Britain. I looked no further for fenti- 
ynents, than as they arofe from fa6ts ; and for the fa^is I 
am indebted to hiilory : nay, I ingenuouf^ confefs, ^I 
was fo far from a view of merit with the dilafie6led, that 
T looked upon this performance as the higheft ccroplimeiK 
1 could pay the prefent eftabliftiment— Such was my ig« 
Horace, orfuch is my misfortune. 

Many are the difficulties a new author lias to encounter 
in introckicing his plsnr on the flage. I had the good for* 
tune to furmount them. This piece was about five 
weeks in rehearfal ; the day was appointed for ading ; I 
had difpofed of many hundred tickets ; and imagined I 
fiad nothing to fear, but from the weaknefs of the per- 
formance. 

But, then it was, that where I looked for approbation* 
I met with repulfe. I was condemned and puniflied in 
niy works, without being accufcd of any crime ; *and 
made obnoxious to the government under which I live, 
without having it In my power to alter my conduct, or 
kuomng in what inflance I had given oitence. 

However fmgular and unprecedented this treatment 
may appear, had I conceived it to be the intention of the 
legiflature, I fliould ba^e fubmitted without complaining ; 
or had any, among hundreds who have perufed the manu*. 
Script, obfervedbut a^ngle line that might inadvertently 
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tend to fedkienor immorality, I would then'have been the 
firfl to firike it out ; I would now be the laft to publifli it. 

Had the dignity of the Lord Chamberlain's office cod- 
defcended, as fome would infinuate, to a tbeatncal exa* 
mination of the drama, to a critical inquifition of the con- 
du6t, the unities, and tricks of fcenery, even fo I might 
have hoped for equal indulgence with farces, pantomimes, 
and other performances of like tade and genius. 

But this is not the cafe ; the Lord Chamberlain's office* 
is alone concerned in thofe reafons which gave birth to 
the llatute ; it is to guard againft fuch reprefentations a» 
he may conceive to be of pernicious influence in the com- 
monwealth ; this is the only point to which his prohibi- 
tions are underflood to extend, and his prohibition lays- 
tne under the neceility of publiihing this piece, to con- 
vince the public, that (though of no valuable confe<^ 
quence) I am at leal^inoflfenfive. 

Patriotifm, or the love of couiitry, is the great and 
fingie moral which I bad in view through this play. This 
love (fo fuperior in its nature to all other interefts and af- 
fections) is perfonated in the character of Guflavus. If 
18 the love of national welfare; iiational wel^re is na- 
tional liberty ; and he alone that can be confcious of it, , 
he alone can contribute to thefupport of it, who is per— 
fonally free. 

By perfonal freedom I mean that flats, refulting from ' 
wtue, or reafon ruling i»the breafl, fuperior to appetite: 
and paifion; and by national freedom, I mean a fecuri ty 
(arifing from the nature of a well-ordered conllitution) i 
for thofe advantages and privileges that each man has a* 
right to, by contributing as a member to the weal of that : 
community. 

The monarch, or head of fuch* a conflitution, is as the • 
fathjcr of a large and well-regulated family ; his fubjedls-; 
axe not fervants, but Tons ; their care, their afFe£tio»s 
their attachments are recipjrocal, and their interef^isone 
is not to be divided. . 

This is -truly to reign; thia only i% to reign. Hod^- 
glorious, how exrenfive, is the prerogative of fuch a mo->- 
narch ! He is fuperior to fubjeCts, each of whom is equal ' 
to any monarch, who is only fuperior to flaves. He is ^ 
fccptercdan the hearts of his people, frorawheacehedi.- 
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reAt ibck hMi4s witk double force atul miergj. His 
office p^cakee of the divine ificlinatioO) by being exerted 
C9 no other end but the hzppiad of a people. 

Oh» never may an^ fubtlecies, any inikiuacions, rail« 
gmundlels jealoufies in a people io governed ! never may 
they be tnfiuenced to imagine that fuch a prince is inva^ 
ding their rights, while he is only folicitous to confirai 
and preferve them ! 

And iiever may any miniflryi any adulation, feduc^ 
tuch a prince from that his true iotereft and ho&our ! 

I (hould not have had the a^rance te folicit a fubfcrip^ 
tion in favour of fentiments that aay circumftaoce could 
#ver make nie retraxit. Thefe, and thefe only, are the 
principles of which you are jpatrons ; and the honourable 
names prefixed * to this performance, lay me under fuchr 
a future obligation of conduct, as (haHever make me cau* 
tious of forreittng the advantages I neceive from thein. 
They are alfo'to me a lailiog memohal ef that gratitudf 
with which 2 am, 

Yoax mofi oUigpi, moft faithful, 

And niofl humble fervant,^ 

HENRY B-ROpKE* 


• f He aotb^ «ai|lvoM0l%Mi» vsr^ mmseitttM Miafd]p«dUW» 
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PROLOGUE. 


T^RITONS ! this night pnfents a Jiate tlipefi^J^ 

Vices ravening ^mlture^ on her 'aiiah prey's!^ 
Her peers ^ her prelates ^ fill carnation finayd ; 
^beif ri^ts^ for poixi*r^ th* amhitieus vjeailjf feU^ 
The wealthy^ poorly y for fvperfimous gold* 
Hence ivafting ills^ hena fe^^ring foBions rofe^ 
AndreWt Imrge entTAnce to in<uading fns ; 
TruW^ jujilcey honour fied tW infe&ed Jhort^ 
tor freedom y facred freedom ^ ivas no morim 

Then^ greatly rijimg in his country s right^ 
Her hero^ her deli*verer^ fp^^^g to light ; 
A race of hardy^ northern fons he led^ 
Guiltlefs of courts^ untainted^ and unready 
Whofe inborn fpirit fpurn'd th' ignohle fit^ 
Wl3ofe4>ands fcortCd bondage^ for their hearts w^e frti* 

Jjk yewhatlavo their conquering caufe cokfifs^df 
Great nature* s law, the law ivithin the breafi j 
Formed by no art^ and io no feB confined. 
But famp^dby Heaven upon th* unlettered mind. 

Such J fuchy of old, the firfi-^orn nati*pes ivere^ . 
Who breathed the «oirtues of Britannia* s air ; 
Their realm, when mighty Cafar vainly fought^ 
tor mightier freedom againfi CafaY fought^ 
And rudely dr^^ the fdm^d invitder home^ 
To tyrannize 6*er polifl/d^i^enal Riyme, 

Our, hardy exalted in a free-born Jlame^ 
To ev*ry nation 'would tranter this claim : 
He to no fiate, no climate bpunds his page ^ 
He bids the moral beam ihro^ev*ry age ; 
Then be your judgment vetCrom /is his pldn^ 
Ye font of freedom ! ^jave the friehd of mdn^ ^ 
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D R AM ATIS PERSON iB. 

'men. 

Qriftiern^ K.ing of Denmark and Nor- 
way, and Ufurper ot" Sweden, Mr. Wright* 

Trallio^ a Swede, Archbifhop of Upfal, 
and Vicegerent to Criftiern^ Mr» Gibber* 

Peter/on^ a Swediih nobleman, fecretly 
of the Danidi party, and friend to 
Trollio^ - - Mr. Turbutt. 

JLaertes^ a young Da nifh Nobleman, at- 
tendant to Crijiina^ , - Mr. Woodward; 

Cufiavus^ formerly General of the , ^ 

Swedes, and firil coulin to the de- 
ceafed King, - Mr. Quin. 

Arvlda^ of the royal blood of Sweden, 

friend and coufin to GuftavuSy Mr. Milward, 

u^W^WJ», Chief Lord of Dalecarlia, Mr. Mills. 

Arnolduiy a Swediih Prief^, and chaplain 

in thp copper mines of Dalecarlia, Mr. Havard. 

iS^Wr^, Captain of the Dalecarlians, Mr. Ridout.. 

WOMEN. 

Criftina^ daughter to Crifiienty ' Mrs. Giffard. 

Augujia, Mother tol ^^^ j n ^ 

Guflava^ Silter to f '^ f 

Gufiavus. a child, J ^"^^^^ •. J Mifs Cole. 

Mariana^ attendant and confident to 

Criftinay - - Mrs. Chetwood.- 

Soldiers, PeafantSi M^fTengers, and Attendants. 

Scene, Dalecarlia, a northern proTince in Sweden, 


GUSTA^ 


£ 9 3 


GU.STAVUS VASA. 


A C T I. 

SCENE, the infideof thg Copper-Mmes in DatbcarJta. 
EuUr Andofoui Arnoldus, and. Servants^ with torchetm 

Andersok. 

You tell me wonders. 
Am, Soft, behold, my Lord, 

[Points hehind the fcenttm 
Behold him flretch'd, where reigns eternal nii^ht, 
The flint his pillow, and cold damps his cov'iingi 
Yet, bold of fpirit, and robuft of limb, 
He throws inelemency afide, nor feeli 
The lot of human frailty. 

And. What horroB hang around ! the fara^e race 
Ne'er hold their den but where feme glimmYmg rajr 

May bring the cheer of morn What ^hen is he f 

His dwelling marks a fecret in his foul. 

And whifpers fomewhat more than man about him. 

Am, Draw but the veil of his apparent wretchednefip 
And you fliall find his form is but alTum'd, 
To hoard feme wondVous tre^ifure lodgM within. 

And, Let him bear up to what thy praifes fpeak hilxiy. 
And 1 will win him, fpitc of his rcferve, 
Bind him with facred friendship to my foul. 
And make him half my felf. 

Am, * \ is nobly promis*d ; 
For wonh is rare, and wants a friend in Sweden : 
And yet I tell thee, in her age of heroes. 
When nursed by freedom, all her fons grewgreat. 
And ev^ry peafant was a prince in virtue* 
I greatly err, or this abandon'd flranger 
Had {leppd the fir A for fame, tho' now he feeks 
To veil his name, and cloud his (hine cf virtues ; 
For there is danger in them* 
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And. True, Arnoldus. 
Were there a prince throughout the fcepter'd globe. 
Who fearch'd out merit for its due preferment, 
With half that care our tyrant feeks it out - 
For ruin, happy, happy were that ftate. 
Beyond the golden fable of thofe pure 
And earlieft ages— Wherefore this, goodHeav'n ? 
Is it of fate, that who affumes a crown 
Throws oflf humanity ? 

Arn* So Criftiern holds. . 
He claims our country as by right of conquel^y 
A right to ev'ry wrong* ' Ev*n now 'tis faid. 
The tyrant envies what our mountains yield 
Of health or aliment ; he comes upon us». 
Attended by a numerous hofb, to feize 
pThefe laft retreats of our erpiring liberty* 

And. Say'A thou ? 

Am* This riiinz day, this inflant hour, 
Thus cbafed, we Uand upon the utmofl brink 
Of deep perdition, and muft leap the precipice^ 
Or turn upon our hunters. 

And. Now, Guftavus I 
Thoji prop and glory of inglorious Sweden, 
Where art thou, mightieil man ? — Were he but here— » 
I'll tell thee, my Arnoldus, I beheld him, 
Then when he firft drew fword, ferene and dreadful^ 
As the brow'd evening ere the thunder break \ 
Fdr foon he made it toilforae to our eyes 
To mark his fpeed, and trace the paths of conqueft ? 
In vain we foUow'd where he fwept the field ; 
'Twas death alone could wait upon Guftavus. 

Am, He was indeed wliate*er our wifh could form hint* 

And. Array'd and beauteous in the blood of Danes, 
Th' invaders of his country, thrice he chafed 
This Criftiern. this fell conquVor, this ufurpcr^ 
With rout and fouldifhonour at his heels, 
To plunge his head in Denmark. 

Am. "Nor ever had the tyrant known return. 
To tread our neck's, and blend us wich the duft^r 
Had he not dar'd to break thro* evVy law 
That fandtlfies the nations ; feiz'd our hero. 

The 
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The pledgee of fpecious treaty^ tore him from U9p 
And led him chainM to Denmark. 

jiful. Then we fell. 
If ftill he lives, we yet may learn to rife | 
But never can I dare to refl a hope ^ 

On any arm but his. 

j^H, And yet, I truft, 
Thisdiranger, chat delights to dwell with darknefs. 
Unknown, unfriended, compafs'd round with wretched- 
Conceals fome mighty purpofe in his breafl, [nefs, 

Now laboring into birth. 

jinJ. When came he hither ? 

jirn. Six moons have changM upon the face of nighr, 
Since here he firft arriv'd, in fervile weeds. 
But yet of mien majeftic. I obferv'd him. 
And ever as I gaz'd, fome namelefs charm, 
A wond'rous greatnefs, not to be conceal'd. 
Broke thro* his form, and aw'd my foul before him* 
Amid thefe mines he earns the hireling's portion. 
His hands out-toil the hind, while on his brow 
Sits patience, bathed in the laborious drop 

Of painful induftry 1 oft have fought , 

With friendly tender of fome worthier ferviccj 

To win him from his temper; but he (huna 

All offers, yet declined with graceful a6^. 

Engaging beyond utterance. And at eve, 

When all retire to fome domeitic folace, . 

He only flays, and, as you fee, the earth ' 

Receives him to her dark and cheerlefs bofom, 

. j^nJ, Has no unwary moment e*er betray'd 
The labours of iiis foul, fonne fav'rite grief, 
Whereon to ratfe conjecture ? 

'Am. I faw, as fome bold peafants late deplorM 
Their country's bondage, fudden pailion feiz'd 
And bore him from his feeming ; flraight his form 
Was tum'd to terror, ruin fiU'd his eye. 
And his proud ftep appeared to awe the world ; 
When checked, as thro' an impotence of rage. 
Damp fad;^ef8 foon ufurp'd upon his brow, 
And the big tear roU'd graceful down his vifage. 

jlfui^ ^our words imply a man of much importance. 

^rs • So I fufpefied| and at dead of night 

Stole 
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Stole on Ills llusibers ; his full hoart was buf/. 

And oft his tongue pronpanc'd the hated aamis 

Of — bloody Criiliern—— There he feemM toptufc^ 

And, recolle£ted tcoae voice, he cry'd. 

Oh, Sweden ! Oh, my country ! Yet I'll -fa-vc thec» 

And. Forbear ; he rifes—— Heavens, what inajeilj I 

Enter Guflavus* 
Tour pardon, lEkraager, if the Toiceof virtue^ 
If cordial amity from man to man, 
And fomewhat that fliould whifper to the iouli 
To fe^k and cheer the fuffVer, led oie hither, 
Impatie^nt to falute thee. ' Be it thine 
Alone to point the path of frieadihip outy 
And my bed pow'r ihall wait upon thy fortunes* 

Gkf, Yes, gen'rous man ! there is a vood'roai teft» 
The trueft, worthieft, noblellcaufe for frieodflup; 
Dearer than life« than int'refb, or aUiaace* 
And eq^ial to your virtues* 

Jnd. Say, unfold* 

Guf, Art thou a foldier, a chief brd in Swedefl^ 
And yet a ftranger to thv country's voiccy 
That loudly calls the hidden patriot £arth ? 
But what's a foldier ? What's a loud in Sweden i 
All worth is fio^ or fall'n ; iuh* has a life 
Been fpar'd, but for dtflionour ; fpard to breed 
More ilaves for Denmark, to beget a race 
Of new-born virgins lor th' undated loft 
Of our new maders* Siivden, thou art no more ! 
Queen of the north i thy land oi llbecty. 
Thy houfe of heroes^ and t^y ieat of virxue^. 
Is now the tomb where thy b^ave foiu lie ^)eechle{<p 
And foreign fnakes engender* 

And, Qj^^ 'tis trye 1 
But wherefore } To what purpofe ? 

Guf. Think of Stockholm. 
When CriHiern feiz'd upon the hour^of peacCp 
And drench'd the hofpluble floor with blood* 
Then fell the flow'r of Sweden, miglwty names ! 
Her hoary fenators, and gafping pacrtots. 
The tyrant fpoke, and his licentious band 
Of UoQd<trai«'d mlniftry were ioos'd to ruiJU 
Invention wantfn'd ui the iffoXdi iinf4MU 

t StabhM 
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Stabb*d on the bread,' or seeking on the points 

Of rportire javelins. Hulbands, fons, and ^res^ 

With dying ears drank in the louddefpair 

Of fhrieking chafliry. The wafte of war 
Was peace andfriendfliip to this civil maf&cre. 

Oh, heaT'n and earth ! Is there acauie £or this ? 

For fin ivithbat temptation, calm, cool Tillainy^ 

Deliberate mifchief, unimpaffion'd luft. 

And fmiling murder ? Lie thou there, my foul : 

'Sleep, fleep upon it, image not the form 

Of any dream but this, till time grows pregnant^ 
i^nd thou canfl wake to Tengeance. {fort!i« 

. ^nJ. Thou 'ft greatly mov'd me« Ha! thy tears flart 

^es, let them flow, our country's fate demands them ; 
2 too will mingle mine, while yet 'tis left us 
To weep in fecret, and to figh with (afety. 
But wherefoi^ talk oF "Viengeaoce ? 'Tis a word - 
Should be engraven on the new-fall'n fnow. 
Where the firft beam may melt it from ob'fervancc* 
Vengeance on Criftiem ! Norway and tbe Dane, 
"The fons of Sweden, all the peopled norths 
Bends at his nod-— * My humblerlxiail of pow'f 
Meant not to cope with crowns. 

Gu/l Then w4iai remains 
Is briefly this ; your fricndiliip has my thanks, 
But muft not my acceptance. Never— no— 
Firft finkf thou baleful manfion, to the centre. 
And be thy darknefsdoabled round my head^ 
Brc I forfake thee for the blifs of Paradife, 
To be enjoy'd beneath a tyrant*s fceptre : - 

No, that were wilful llavery— —Freedom \$ 
The bnilliant gift of Heav'n, 'tis reafon's felf. 
The kin of "Deity— —I will not part it* 

And, Nor I, while I can hold it ; but, abs 1 
That is not in oiir choice. 

Gu/. Why ? Where's that powV wliofe engines are of 
To bend the brave and virtuous man to flavery ? [ force 
Bafe fear, the laa^inefs of luft, grofs appetites, 
Thefe are the ladders, and the groveling foot-ftool, 
From whence the tyrant rifes on our wrongs, 
Secure and fcepter'd in the foul's fervility, 
Ue has debaucU'd the geoius of our cpuatry, 
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Aad rides triumphant, while her captive font 
Await hiiB nod, the iiikeii (laves of pleafure. 
Or fetter'd ia their fears* 

And, I apprehend you* 
No doubt, a bafe fubmiiiion to our wrcmgs 
May well be term'd a voluntary bondage : 
But think the heavy hand of pow'r is on us ; 
Of powV, from whofe imprifonment and chains 
Not all our free'-.born virtue can protect us. 

Guf. 'Tis there you err ; for I have felt their force; 
And had- 1 yielded to enlarge thefe limbs. 
Or fliare the tyrant's empire, on the terms 
Which he propos'd, I were a flave indeed. 
NO) in the deep and deadly^ damp i[>f dungeons ^ 
The foul can rear her fceptre, fmilc in anguiHi^ 
And triumph o*er oppreinon. 

And. Oh, glorious fpirit ! Think not I am flack 
To reliih what thy noble fcope intends ; 
But then the means, the pen), and the confequenc^ ! 
Great are the odds, and who Ihall dare the trial ? ' 

Guf, I dare. 
Oh, wert thou iKll that gallant chief 
Whom once I knew ! I could unsold a purpofe. 
Would make the greatnefs of thy heart to fweil. 
And buril in the conception. 

And. Give it utt'rance. 
Perhaps there lie fome embers yet in Sweden, 
Which, wakenVi by thy breath, might rife in flames, 
And fpread vim i live round. You fay you know me $ 
But give a tongue to fuch a caufe as thisi 
And if you hold me tardy in the call. 
You know me not. But thee I've furely known ; 
For there is fomewhat in that voice and tbrm. 
Which has alarmM my foul to recolledion : 
But 'tis as in a dream, and mocks my reach. 

Guf, Then name the man whom it is death to know, 
OV, knowings to conceal— and I am he. 

And, Guilavus ! Heav'ns ! 'Tis he ! 'tis he himfelf ! 
Enter Arvida, /peaking t0 a Servant, 

Arv, I thank you, friend ; he^s here ; you may retire. 

[jEa'/Z Servantm 
AthL 
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Ad^ Good morning to my noble gueft ; youVe early, 

[Guftavus WrtZ^J dfaru 

Arv. I corae to lake a fliort and hafty leave. 
•Tis laid, thai from the mountain's neigbbViDg brow 
The canvas of a thou fan d tents appears, 
"Whitening the vale— 'Sappofe the tyrant there ; 
You know my fafety lies not in the interview—'— 
Ha ! what is he, who, in the flireds of llavcry 
Supports a flep fuperior to the ilate 
And infolence of ermine ? 

Guf. Sure that voice \ ^ . 

Was once the voice of friendfhip and Arvida ! 

Arv. Ha ! Yes, 'tis he !^ye pow'rs^it is Guftavttl I 

Guf. Thou brother of adoption ! la the bond 
Of evVy virtue wedded to my foul^ 
£mer my heart ; it is thy property, . . 

Arv. I'm loft in joy, and wondVous drcumftance. 

Guf. Yet, wherefore, rpy Arvida, wherefore i«ii| 
That in a place, and at a time like this. 
We (hould thus meet ? Can CrilUern ceafe from cruelty ? 
Say, whence is this, my" brother ? How cfcap'd you \ 
Did I not leave thee in the Daniih dungeon? 

Arv, Of that hereafter. . Let me view thee firft. 
How griccful is the garb of y^retchednefs, 
When worn by virtue ! Fafhions turn to folly ; 
Their colours tami(l)| and their pomps grow poor 
To her magbificence^ 

Guf. Yeftf my Arvida ; 
Beyond the Creeping of the proudeA train 
That ihades a monarch's heel, I prize thefe weeds^ ; 
For they are facred to my country's freedoo^* 
A mighty enterprise has been conceiv'd. 
And thou art come aufpicious to the birthf 
As fent to fix the feal of^heav'n upon it. 

Ar*v, Point but thy purpofe — let it be to bleed—— 

Guf. Your .handftf. my friends. 

JIM. Our hearts. 

Guf," I know theyVe brave. 
Of fuch the time has need, of he»ti like yours. 
Faithful and firm, of hands inur'd and ftrong \ ' 
For we muft ride upon the neck of danger, 
And plunge into a purpofe big with deatlu 
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B ^^ f ^''^ '^^ "^ >tned, aad bind usto thyfidcr 

9«/J No, hold -if wc want oaths lo>jom w. 
Swift let us jiar t, from pole t<» pole afundcr. 
A caulc hke ours is its own fecrament 5 
i ruthj. jufticc, reafon, love, and liberty, 
i h eternal links that clafp the world, are in it : 
And he who breaks their fanaion, breaks aU law. 
And infinite connedion. . 

•^rn. True, my Lord. 

-^W. And fuch the force I ktU 

•^rv.. And I. 

-^rn. And all. 

w hile this my valiant coufin and myfelf. 
By chains and treach'ry lay detain'd in Denmark. 
Upon a dark and unfufpeded hour, 
The bloody Criftiern fought to t«ke my head, 
i banks to the ruling PowV, withm whofe eye 
ImbofomM ills, and mighty treafons roU, 

Freven ted of their blacknefs 1 efcap'd, 

ijcd by a genVous arm, and fome time lay 
t^onceal'd in Denmark j: for my forfeit head 
Becajiie the price of crowns.. Each port and path 
Was iiiut againfr my paflkge ; till I heard 
That Srenon, valiant Stenon fell in battle. 
And freedom was no more. Oh, then what boundt 
Had powV to hem the defp'rate ? I o'erpafs'd them^ 
TraversM all Sweden, thro* ten thoufand foes. 
Impending perils, and furroonding tongues, 
That from himfelf enquired Guftavus oat. 
^Vitnef8,. my country, how I toilM to wake 
Thy fons to liberty — In vain; for fear. 

Cold fear, had feiz'd on all Here laft I came, 

Arid'ftiut me from the fun, whofe hateful beams 

Scsv'd but to fhew the ruins of my country. 

When here, my friwids, 'twas here, at length, I found. 

What I had left to look for, gallant fi^rits. 

In the rougfe form of untaught peafantry. 

J/rd, Indeed they once were brave ; our Dalecarlians 
Have oft been known to give a law to kings ; 
And as thcironiy wealthhaa been their liberty^ 

From 
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From all th* urnnehrur'd gmfpings of amUdaa 
Have held that gem untouchM«-«th</ now 'tis fear*d* 

Guf, It is not fear'd^l fay, thev fiili (hall hold it. 
I've fearch'd thefe men, and find tai^m like the foil. 
Barren without, and to the eye unlovely, 
But jtheyVe their mines within ; and thi» the day 
In which I mean to prove them. 

Arn, Oh, Guibvus ! 
Moft aptly haft thou caught the paffing hour 
Upon whoiie critical and fated hinge 
The ftate of Sweden tumst 

Guf* And to this hour 
I Ve therefore held me in this darkfome womby 
That fends me forth as to a fecond birch 
Of freedom, or thro' death to reach eternity* 
This day, return'd with evVy circling year. 
In thoufands pours the mountain peafants forth. 
Each with his batter*d arms and rufty helm. 
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Already have I ftirr'd their Utent fparks 
Of flumb'ring virtue, apt as 1 could wilh. 
To war/n berore the. lighteft breath of liberty* 

jirn. How will they kindle, when, ponfefsM to riew^ 
Once more their lov'd Gufiavut iUnds befor^ tb^ n>, 
And pours his blaze of virtues on their fouls I 

Aru. It cannot fail. 

Ami. It has a glorious afpeft* 

Jrv. Now, Swedes^ rife and re-afler^ thy ilghtt. 
Or be for ever faU'n. 

An J. TbenbeitfOk 

Arn. Lead on, thou arm of war^. 
To death Tilr vi^kiry* 

Gu/, Lef.iu embrace* 
Why, thus, my friend, tbuajoin'd in ftici,a caufir^ I \ 
Are we not equal ic^a la^ of (uy^i 

You (ay them^vsUiifaasi^---Why^let thfin^come; 

Steep are our hills, nor eafy of flfcc^ff » ' 

And few the hours we afit for tHw r^cept^pn ; 

For I will take thefe ruft i c ions of liberty ' 

In the firft warmth and hurry of their fouls ; 

And (hoaU theiyxant tl»cn a|temp(.^ur ^Qighij^ . 
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He comes upon big 'fate ■Arife, thou fuQ ! 
Hafte, hafle to rouze thee to the call of liberty^ 
That fliall once more falute thy mormng beam^ 
And hail thee to thy fetdiig. 

^rn, O blcfs'd voice I 
Prolong that note but one fhort day thro' Sweden^ 
And tho' the fun and life ftiould fet together. 
It matters no t we fliall have liv'd that day. 

jfrv*. Were-Tt not worth the hazard of a life 
To know if Criftiern leads his powers in perfon. 
And wh^ his fcope intends ? Be mine that taflc^ 
Ev*h to the tyrant's tent I'll win my way, 
And mingle with his councils. 

Gujg. Go, my friend. 
Dear as thou art, whene'er our country calls, 
Friends, fons, and fires (hould yield their treafure up^ 
Nop own ftfenfe beyond the publick fafety. 
But tell me, my Arvida, 'ere thou goeft. 
Tell me wha^ oand has made thy friend its debtor^ 
And giv'h thee- up to freedom and Gufbvus ^ 

^rv. Ha! let me think ofthati^'tisfure file loves him.. 

Away thou ilcance and jaundice eye of jealoufy^ 
Thar tempts my foul to ficken at perfection ;. 
Away ! I will unfold it ■ T athyfelf 

Arvida owes his freedom^ 
^ Gujf. How, my friend ? fduogeoBr 

jfrv. Some months are paftll iince ib the Danifli. 
With care emaciate, and unwbolefome damps 
Sickling I lay, chain'd to my flinty .bed, 
And cail'd on death td eafe me ■ ■ ft rait a*light 
Shoitf round,, as wilea thrminiftry of heav'n- 
Dclcends to kneeling faints. But Oh! the formi 
That pour'd upon my fight— ——Y« aBgela.fpeflkl . 
For ye albne are like her r orj>fefeftt 
Such vifions pi6hir'd to the nightly e]re 
Of fancv iran»'4' it^ \A\fs% She then approadi'd^ 
Vht foneft pattern of embodied meeknm,. 
For pky had divi^ly teu^'d her eye^ 
And harmonia'd hermotions Ah> Iheery*^^ 

Unhaupy flranger, art not thou the man 
SOgne vivtue^ bare e&dcaf *dtbcc to G4i|bnrui ?- 
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Gi^. Guftavasdidftsefay? 

^r*r. Yes, yes, her lips 
Breath'd forth that name with a peculiar fwectnefs, 
LoosM from my bonds, I rofe, at her command. 
When, fcarce recovVing fpecch, I would hare kneel'd. 
But haile thee, hafte thee tor thy life, die cry*d ;. 
And O, if e'er thy envied eyes behold 
Tky lov*d Guftavus ; fay, a g;entle foe 
Has giv'n thee to his friendlhip. 

Gufi^ YouVe much amaz*d me ! Is her name a fecret t 

Arv* To me it is—— -but you perhaps may guefs. 

Qufi. No, on my word. 

Arvm You too had your deliv'rer. 

Guft* A kind, but not a fair one— Well, my friends I 
f)ur caufe is ripe^ and calls us forth to a6Hon.. 
Tread yc not lighter ? Swells not ev'ry breai^ 
With ampler fcope to take your country in. 
And breath the caufe of virtue ? Rife, ye Swedes i 
Rife greatly equal to this hour's importance.. 
On us the eyes of future ages wait. 
And this day's arm ftrikes forth decifive fater 
This day, that fliall forever fink or fave ; 
And make each Swede a monarch*— — or a (lave* 

EiiTD of the FiKST Act* 


ACT H. 

SCENE Ktf Cam^ ^ 
Xnto" CtiSletnf Aaendtinis^ &c« TrolUo meif*biiif^ 

Troll I o. 

ALL hsut, moft mighty of the thrones of Europe !" . 
The mornfalutes thee with aufpidous biightncAj^ 
Ko Ti^ur frowpa prophetic on her brow^ 
But the clear fun« who travels with, thy aripi. 
Still fmiles, attendan t on thy growing gi^atnefa : 
His evening eye ihall fee thee peaceruflord. 
Oi alL the notibi of utmofi Scandioayia ;. 

Wbenct 
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Whence thou may*ftj)our thy conqueftft o*cr the earth, 
*Till fartheft India glows beneath thy empire, 
And Lybia knows no regal name but yours. 

Crift. Yes, " Trollio, I confefs the godlike thirft^ 
A mbi tlon , that wou M drink a fca of glory. 
But what from Dalecarlla ? 

'Troll, Late laft night, 
I fent a trufty (lave to Peterfon,. 
And hourly waitfome tidings* 

Cr{fi, Think you? — Sure 
The wretches wrll not dare fuch quick perdition. 

TrolL I think they will not — Tho* of old I knovr them 
AH bora to broils, the very fons of tumult ; 
Wade is their wealth, and mutiny their birthright. 
And this the yearly fever of their blood, 
Their holiday of war ; a day apart, 
Torn out from peace, and facred to rebellion* 
Oft has their battle hung upon the brow 
O^ yon wild fteep, a living cloud of mifchiefs, 
Pregnant with plagues, and empty'd on the headr 
Of many a monarch. 

Crifi^ Monarchs they were not, 
Pageants of wax, the mouldings of the populace^ 
Tame, paultry idols, fcepter'd up for (hew, 
"And garnifli'a into royalty— No, Trollio, 
Kings (hould be felt if they wou'd find obedience ; 
The bead has fenfe enough to know his rider : 
When the knee trembles, and the hand grows Hack, 
He cafls for liberty ; but bends and turns 
For him that leaps with boldnefo on hh bade, 
Krd fpurs him to the bit. 

Enter a Gentleman UJber^ and /e^$rid FeafanH^ ^wiko knsei 

and how at a difiaace. 

' Urtjt. Wtet flaves arc thofe ^ * 

Gent. My gracious itege, y<lur fubje^b* 
Crift. Whefnce ? • 
G^. Of Sweden, 
From Angermannia, firbm Hetfiiigiii fortie, * 
Some from Gemtmn and Hericiao proHiin«Cf » 
' £Vr^. Their bufinefs. 

GenK 
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Gent, They come to fpeak their griefs* 

Cptfi. Their griefs ! their infolence ! 
Is not the camel mute beneath his burden ? 
Were they not born to bear ^ Away !— — Hold ! come^ 
What wou'd thefe murmurers ? 

Gent. Mod royal Criiliern, 
They fay they have but one — one gracious King, 
And yet are bowM beneath a hofl of tyrants, 
Taik-mafiers, foldlers, gatherers of fubfidies. 
Ail ofHcers of rapine, rape, and murder ; 
Will-doing potentates^ the lords of licence. 
Who weigh their fweat and blood, and heavier fhame^ 
£v'n as a feather puff'd away in fport. 
The pailime of a gale. 

Crtft. V\\ hear no more, 
I know ye, well I know ye, 3ie bafe fupplicants ; 
Fear is the only worfliip of your fouls, 
And ever where ye hate, ye yield obeyfance. 
Wretches ! Shall I go poring on the earth. 
Left my imperial foot fhould tread on emmets ? 
Is it for you I muAcontroui my foldier, 
And coop my eagles from their carrion ? No- 
Are yc not commoners, vile things in nature. 
Poor pricelefs peafants ? (laves can know no property I 
Out of my fight ! [ Exeunt Peafants. 

jEnter Arvida guar Jed, and a Gtnileman. 

Arv. Now, fate, I'm caught, and what remains is ob» 

Gent* A prilbner^ good my lord. [vious« 

Crtfi. When taken? 

Gent* Now, ev'n here, before your tent ; 
I mark'd his carelefs adtion, but his eye 
Of Audied obfervarion— -then his port 
And bafe attire ill fuiting— — I cncj^uir'd, 
But found he was a flranger. 

Cr/fi, Ha! obferve. 
(Damn*d affedation) what a fuUen fcora 
Knits up his brow, and frowns upon our prefence. 

What ay thou wou'dfl be tfiought a myfteiy, 

Some greatnefs in eclipfe Whehce art thou, (lave f 

Silent! Nay, then — Bring, forth the torture there— 
A fmile ! Damnation ! H6w the wretch aflumea 
The wreck of fiate, the luff Vbg f^ul of majedy* 

What 
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What have we no pre-eminence, no claim ? 
Dofi thou not know thy life is in our pow'r ? 
Arv. 'Tis therefore I defpife it. 
Crtft: Matchlefs infolence ! 
What art thou ? Speak ! 

Arv. Be fure no friend to thee ; 
For Fm a foe to tyrants, 

Crift, Fiends and fire I 

A whirlwind tear thee, moft audacious traitor. [Criftfern* 
Arv. Do, rage and chafe, thjr wrath's beneath me» 
How poor thy pow'r, how empty is thy happinefs, 
When fuch a wretch, as I appear to be, 
• Can ride thy temper, harrow up thy form, 
And ilretch thy foul upon the rack of paffion. [hence ? 
Crift, 1*11 know thee — I w4H know thee ! Bear hiia 
Why, what are Kings, if ilavescan brave us thus ? 
Go, TroUio, hold him to the rack— Tear, fearch him, 
Prove him thro' cv'ry poignance, fting him deep. 

[Exit TroMio *voitb Arvidb guardt^^ 
Enter a Meffhger as in h^e. 
Cr'fjl. What wouM'ft thou, fellow? 
Mejlf. O^my fovereign lord, 
I am come faft aftd far, from ev*n •till moro^ 
Five times rvecrofsM: theihadcof fkepleft nigbl^ 
Impatient of thy prefence. 
Crift. Whence? 
Afc^ From Denmark J 
Commended from the ctmfort of thy throne 
To fpeed and privacy. [fpeftk oat^ 

Criijl. Your words wouM tafie of tetror,— Wretch^ 
Nor dare to tremble here— —for diddthou b«ir 
Thy tidings from a thoufand leagues around, 
Unmov'd, I move the whbk, thecent'iing nave, 
Where turns that mighty circle— Speak thy meiTage* 

Mejf. A fecret malady, my gracious liege, 
Some fadious vapour, nfen from off the fltirts 
Offouthmoft Norway, has diffused its bane, 
And rages now uithiu the heart of Denitrark. 
briji. It muft not, cannot, 'tis impoflible ! 
What, my own Dines ? Nay, then the world watttsrweed* 

1 will not bear it Hefi \ Td rather fee, ' [^^^g* 

This earth a defart, defolsue and wtld^ 

And 
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And like the lion fla)k my lonely round, 

FamifliM and roarini; for my prey. Call TroUi(l, 

I'll have men ftudied, deeply read in mifchiefB. 

Enter a Servant^ nvha kneels ^nJ delivers a letter^ 

Crtfi^ From whom ? 

Serv. From Petcrfon. 

Criji. To Troilio Right. {g^d,:^ 

How's this ?- — -Be gone ^ 

Go all-— without there— wait my pleafure* 

curie ! How hell has tim'd its plagues ! 

Eftur TroUio. 

tyifi. Come near, my TroUio* 
We've heard ill ncwg from Denmark*— that's a trlfl c i ■ — 
But here's to blaft thy eyes— —Read ■ ■ 
. TrclL Ha ! Guftavus ! 
So near us, and in arms ! [tim« 

Criji. What's to be done ? Now, Trollb, »ow'a the 
To fubtili^e thy foul, found every depth, 
Amd waken all the wond'rous fiatefman in thee* 
For I muft tell thee (fpite of .pride and royalty, 
Of guarding armies, and of circling nations 

1 hat bend beneath my nod) this cur%'d Guilavut 
Invades my Ihrinking fpirits. awes my' heart. 
And fits upon my flumbers . ■ All in vain . 
Has he been danng, and have I been vigilant; 
Spite of himfelf he dill evades ^he hunter, 

And if there's pow'r in heav'n or hell it guards him* 
When was I vanquidi'd, but when he oppos'd me ? 
When have I conquer'd, but when he was s^b&nt ? 
His name's a hod, a terror to my legions. 
And by my tripled crown, I fwear, Guilavus, 
I'd rather meet all Europe for ray foe, 
Than fee thy face in arms ! 

Troll Be calm, my liege ; 
And liilen to a fee ret big with confequence, 
That gives thee back the fecond man on earth 
Whofe valour cou'd plant fears around thy throoe ; 
Thy prls'ner 

Crifi. What of him ? 

TroL The prince Arvida. 

Crifi. How I 

. Tnlf. 
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Troll. The fame* 
^ Crtft. My royal fugitiTe ? 

Troll. Moft certain, 

Crtfi^ Now then 'tis plain who fent him hither. 

TriM, Yes, [rtjc- 

Pray give me leave, «y Lord— —a thought comes croft 
If fo he muft be ourg [Paitfes^ 

YouT pardon for a queftion— -Has Arvida 
£*er feen your beauteous daughter, your Criflina ? 

Cr\llm Nerer— yes — poflibly he might, that day 
When the proud pair, Guftavus and Arvida, 
Thro* Copenhagen drew a length of chain, 
A»d grac'd my chariot wheels— but why the que(lion ? 

TroU. I'll tell you— whik e'en now he ftood before ua 
I mark'd his high demeanour, and my eye 
Claim'dfome remembrance of him,'tho' in clouds 
Doubtful and diftant, but a nearer view 
ilenew'd the charaifters effac'd by abfence. 
Yet, left he might prcfumc upon a friendfhip 
Of ancient league between us, I diflembled. 
Nor fecm'd to know him ■ On he proudly ftrode^ 

As who fliould fay, Back, fortune, know thy diftance ! 
Thus fteadily he ^fs'd, and mock'd his fate* 
When, lo ! the Puncefs to her morning walk 

Came h)rth attended quick amazement feiz*d 

Arvida at the fight \ his fteps took root, 
A tremor (hook him ; and his altering cheek 
Now fudden fluih'd, then fied its wonted colour ; 
While vvith an eager and intemp*rate look 
He bent his form, and hung upon her beauties. 

Crlji^ Hal Dii) our daughter note him ^ 

TroUn No, my Lord ; 
She pafs'd regard Icfe— Strait his pride fell from him^ 
And at her name he darted* 
Then heav'd a iigh, and caft a look to heav*n, 
Of fuch a mute, yet eloquent emotion, 
As feemM to fay, Now, fate, thou haft prevail'd, 
And found one way to triumph o*er Arvida ! 

Crijt. But whither wou'd this lead? 

TrolU Lift, lift, my Lord ! 
While thus his foul's unfeated, fhook by paffion, ^ 

Cou*d we engage him to betray Guftavus m 

* Crijl. 
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Orijtn O empty hope ! ImpdHble, my Trollio, 
Do I not know bim^ and the curs'd GuilaTus ? 
Both fix'd in refolution deep as hell, 
And proud as high Olympus I 

TrolU Ah, my liege. 
No mortal footing treeds fo firm in virtue^ 
As always to abide the flipp'ry path, 
Nor deviate with the bias Some have few. 

But each man has his failing, fome defedt 
Wherein to Aide temptation— -Leave him to me* 

Criji^ I know thou haft a ferpentizing genius, 
Canft wind thefubtleft mazes of the foul. 
And trace her wanderings to the fource of action. 
If thou canft bend this proud one toour purpofe. 

And make the lion crouch, 'tis well if not, 

Af^ay at once, and fweep him from remembrance. 

TrolU Then I muft promife deep. 

Crift. Ay, any thing ; out-bid ambition* 

TrolU Love? [him: 

Crijl. Ha ! Yes— our daughter too— if (he caa bribe 
But then to win him to betray his friend ? 

Troll. O doubt it not, my Lord— for if he loves. 
As fure he greatly does, I have a ftratagem 
That holds the certainty of fate within it. 
Love is a pailion whofe effects are various, 
.It ever brings fome change upon the foul, 
Some virtue, or fome vice, 'rill then unknown. 
Degrades the hero, and makes cowards valiant. 

Criji, True, when it pours upon a youthful temper. 
Open and apt to take the torrent in ; 
It owns no limits, no reftraint it knows. 
But fweeps all down tho' heav'n and hell oppofe ; 
£v'n virtue rears in vain her facred mound, 
Raz'd in its rage, or in its fwellings drown'd. \Exennt\ 

SCENE opens and difcovers Arvida in chains^ guards pre^ 
paring injlruments of death and torture. He advances im 
confufion. 

Arn), Off, off, vain cumbrance, ye conflicting thoughts ! 
Leave me to heav'n. O peace ! —-It will aot be 
Tuft when I rofe above mortality. 
To pour her wond'rous weight of charms upon me ! 

C At 
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Atfuch ft time, it was, it was too much ! 
To pluck theibaring pinion of ray foul^ 
While eagle-ey'd (he heldker flight to heav'n, 
■Q'cr pain and death triumphant ! Help, yc faints,, 
Angelic miniflers, defcend, defcend ! 
And lift me to myfelf ; hold, bind my heart 
i^irm and unfhaken in th* iipproaching ruin. 
The wreck of carth-bom frailty ! and, O heav'nl 
J^or evVy pang thefe tortur'^d limbs (hall feel, 
Defcood in ten-fold bleffings on Guftavus ! 
Yes, blefs him, hleis him ! Crown his hours with jof j 
His head with glory, and his arms with conqueft^ 
rSet his firm foot upon the aeck of tyrants. 
And be his name the balm of every lip 
That breathes thro* Sweden ! Worthieft to be fiW 
Their friend, their chief, their father, and their lung! 

Enttr Trollio. 

TroU^ Unbind your prifoner^ 

jirv. How? 
» TroU, You have your Itbcrty, 
And may depart unquellion^d. 

Arv* Do not mock me* 
It is not to bethought, while poWr remains. 
That Criftiern wants a reafon to be crueK 
But let him know I wouM not be obligM. 
He who accepts the iavours of a tyrant 
Shares in his guilt:; they leave a ftain behind them. 

Troll, You wrong the native temper of his foul; 
Cruel of force, but never of eledion : 
prudence compeU'd him to a (hew of tyranny ;. 
However thofe politicks are now no more, 
And mercy in her turn (hall ihine on Sweden. 

Arv. Indeed! It were a flrange, a blefs'd reverfe. 
Devoutly to be wi(hM, but then the caufe, 
The caufe, my I^ocd, muflfurely be uncommon. 
May I prcfumc ? 
Perhaps a fecret. 

Troll, No— or if it were. 
The boldniefs of thy fpirit claims refpe6t, 
And ihould be anfwer'd. Know, the only man^ 
In whom our monarch ever knew repulfe, • 


Is 
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K now our friend ; that terror of the field, 
Th* -invincible Guftavu«. 
jirv. Ha ! friendto Crifiiern ? Gkiard thyfelf, my heart \ 

Norfecm to take alarm— Why, good my Lord, 
What terror is there in a wretch profcribM, 
Naked of means, and dtflant as Guflavus ^ 

TrolL There you miftake— Nor knew we tilt this houf 
The danger was fo near From yonder hill- 
He fends propofals, backM with all the powers 
€)f Dalecarlia, thofe licentious refolutes, 
Who, having nought to hazard in the wreck, - 
Are ever foremofl to forfient a florm* 

jirv^ I were too bold to queftion on the terms^ 

yf<?//. No— truft me, valiant man, whoe'er thou art, 
I wou'd do much to win a worth like thine, 
By any a6l of fervice, or of confidence* 
The terms Guilavus claims, indeed, arc haughty 5 
The freedom of his mother ahd his fifter, 
V&s forfeit province, Gothland, and the ifle» 

Submitted to his fccptrc But the league. 

The bond of amity, and lading friend(hip, 
Is, that he claims Criftina for his bride. 
You-ftart, and feem furpriz'd* 

jir*v. A fudden pain 
Juft ftruck athwart my breafr— — Biit fay, my Lord, 
I thought you nam'd Criflina. 

Troll. Yes. 

Arv. O torture ? [-#M 

What of her. my good Lord ; 

Trolh I faid, Guftavus claimM her for his bride. 

Arv, His bride ! his wife 1 
You did not mean his wife ! Do fiends feel this ?. [u^Jtdei 
Down, heart, nor tell thy anguilh ? Pray excufe me, 
Did you not fay, the Princefs was his wife ? 
Whofe wife,, my Lord ? 

Troll. I did not fay what was, but what muft be. 
\Anvm Touching Guibiyus, was it not ? 

Troll. The fame. 

Arv. His bride ! 

Troll. I {Ky his bride, his wife 5 his lo?M Criflina ! 
Criflinai falicicd in the very prime 

C z And 
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And youthful fmile of nature ; form'd for joys 
Unknown to mortals. You feem indifpos'd. 

j^ru. Thecrimeof conflltution— Oh^Guftayus ! I4fide* 
This is too much ! — And think you then, my Lord— 
What, will the royal Criftierne'erconfent 
To match his daughter with his deadiieft foe ? 

TrolL What fhould he do ? War elfe muft be eternaU 
Befides, fome rumours from his Daniih realms 
Make peace eilential here. 

Arv. Yes, peace has fweets, 
That Hybla never knew ; it ileeps on down, 
CuU'd gently from beneath the Cherub's wings-; 
No bed for mortals—— Man is warfare— —All 
A hurricane within : yet friendfliip (loops. 
And eilds the gloom with falfehood— fmilcs andvamifli ! 
For Hi 11 the ilorm grows high, and then no ihore 
No rock to fplit on ! 'Twere a kind perdition 
To fink ten thoufand fathoms at a plunge. 
And faften on oblivion ' ^ , there we hold 
And all is [Faints. 

TrolL Help, bear him up. O potency of love ! 
That plucks this noble fabrick from his bafe. 
Bend, bend him forward — He revives— How fare you ? 

Ar^u* I know not— yet a dagger were moil friendly. 
Return me, Trollio, O return me back 
To death, to racks ! Undone, vfndone Arvida ! 

TrolL Is't pofiible, my Lord i the Prince Arvida I 
My friend ! \^Emhrac€s him. 

Ar*v^ Confufion to the name ! \Tjiim5^ 

TrolL Why this, good heav'n ? And wherefore thus 
difguis'd ? 

Arv, Yes, that accompliftiM traitor, that Guftavus ; 
While he fat planning private fcenes of happinefs,. 
O welldifiembled ! He, he fent me hither ; 
My friendly, unfufpedting heart a facrifice,^ 
To make death fure, and rid him of a rival. 

TrolL A rival ! Do you then love Criftiern's daughter ? 

Arv. Name her not, Trollio ; fince (he can't be mii\e : 
Guftavus ! how, ah ! how haft thou deceivM me ! 
Who could have looked for fal(hood from thy brow ? 
Whofe heav*nly arch was as the throne of virtue, 
Thy eye appeared a fun to chear the world, ^ 

Thy 
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Tby bofom ti'athV fair paliice, and thy arms, . 
Benevolent, the harbour for mankind. 

Troll. What's to be done ? Believe me, valiant Prince^ 
I know not which mofl fways me to thy int'refts, 
My love to thee, or hatred to Gu (lavas. [quickly ! 

j^rv* Wou'd you then favc me? Think, contrive ic 
Lend me your troops — ^by all the pow*rs of vengeance* 
Myfelf will face this terror of the north. 
This fonof fame — this— O Guftavus — What ? 
Where had I wanderM ? — Stab niy bleeding country ! 
Save, fhield me from that thought. 

Troll* Retire, my Lord ; 
For fee, the Princefs comes* 

jirv. Where, TroUio, where ? 
Ha ! Yes, (he comes indeed ! her beauties dnve 
Time, place, and truth, and circu'mftance before them !-: 
Perdition pleafes there — pull — tear me from her ! 
Yet muft 1 gaze*-but one— but one look more. 
And I were loft for ever. [Exeunu . 

Enter Criftina, Mariana, auil Atten^anis^ 

Ortftina. Forbid it, Ihame ! forbid it, .virgin modefty . 
No, no, ray friend, Guftavus ne'er (hall know it. 
O I am over-paid with confcious plcafure ; 
The fenfe but to have fav'd that wond'rous man, . 
Is ftill a fmhing cherub in my breaft, 
And whifpers peace within . [u uence^ . 

Mar* *Tis ftrange a man, of his high note anaconfe-*- 
Shou'd fa evade the bufy fearch of thoufands ; 
That fix long months have (hut him from enquiry, . 
An(f not an eye can trace him to his covert, 

Criftina* Once 'twas not fo, each infant lifpM, Guftavus 1 1 
It was the fev'rite name of ev'ry language, 
His (Ifghteft motions fill'd the world with tidings ;, 
Wak'd he, or flept, fame watch'd th'important hoiir,^ 
And nations told it round. ! 

Mar* I've heard, my Princefs, / 
What timeGuftavus lay d^tain'd in Denmark, . 
Your royal father fought the hero's fjienilftup, , \ 
And offer'd ample terms of peace and amity. 1 

^ Criftina, He did; heoffePd that, my Mariana,, 
For which contending monarchs fu'din vain, , 
He offer'd me, his darling, his Criftina ; , 

C 3 Riti 


1 


3Q GUSTAVU8VASA, 

But I was (lighted, (lighted by a captivci 

Tho' kingdoms fwell'd my dower. ' 

Mar* Amazement fix me, 
Rejedtedby Gudavus! 

Crifiina. Yes, Mariana ; ——but reje^ednobly*; 
!^ot worlds cou'd win him to betray his country 1 
Had he confented, I had then defpis'd him. 
What's all the gaudy glitter of a crown ? 
What, but the glaring meteor of ambition, 
That leads a wretch benighted in his errors. 
Points to the gulph, and Ibines upon dedrudiion. 

Mar. You wrong your charms, whofe pow'r might ne- 
Things oppoiite in nature — Had he fecn you !— ^ [concile 

Cr^fiina. He has, my Mariana, he has feen me* 
I'll tell thee — ~yet while inexpert of years, 
I heard of bloody fpoils, the wade of war, 
And dire conflicting man ; Gudavus* name 
Superior rofe, dill dreadful in the tale : 
Then firft he feiz'd my infancy of foul. 
As fomewhat fabled oi gigantic fiereenefs. 
Too huge for any form ; he fcar'd my deep,, 
And fillM my young idea. Not the boad 
Of all his virtues, graces only known 
To him, and heav'nly natures ! cou*d erafe 
The drong impreifion ; 'till that wond'rous day 
In which he met my eyes. But O, O heav'n ! 
O love, and all ye cordial pow'rs of padion ! 
What then was my amazement ! he was chain'd. 
Was chain'd, my Mariana ! Like the robes 
Of coronation, worn by youthful kings,. . • 

He drew his (hackles* The Herculean nerve- 
Braced his young arm ; and foften'd in his cheek 
Liv'd more than womati's fweetnefs ! Then his eye! 
His mein ! his native dignity ! He look'd, 
As tho* he led captivity in chains, • . 

And all were daves around. 

Mar, Did he obfenrc youi 

Criftina. He did: for as I trembled, lookM and dgh'd^ 
His eyes met mine ; he fix'd their glories on me. 
Confudon thrill'd me then, and fecret joy^ 
Fad throbbing, dole its treafures from my hearty 
And mantling upward/turn'd my ii^e to crimfon. 

I wlOi'd 
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1 wifii'd but did not dare to look he ga2*d ; 

When fudden, as by force^ he turned away, 
And would ho more behold me* 

Enter Laertes. 

Laer, Ah, bright imperial maid ! my royal miflrefs ! 

Criftina. What wou'dft thou fay ? Thy looks fpeak 
terror to me. 

Laer. O you are ruin'd facrific'd, undone ! 
I heard it all ; your cruel, cruel father 
Has fold you, giv'n you up a fpoil to treafon, 
The purchafe of the noblefl blood on earth 
Guftavus ! 

Criftina, Ah ! What of him ? Where, where is he > 

Laer, In Dalecarlia, oh fome great deiign, 
Doom'd in an hour to fall by faithlefs hands : 
His friend, the brave, the falfe, deceiv'd Arv'ida, 
£v'n now prepares to lead a band of ruffians 
Beneath the windihg cotert of the hill, 
And feize Guflavus, obvious to the fnares 
Of friendfliip's fair difTemblance. And your father 
Has vow'd your beauties to Aryida*s arms, 
The purchafe of his falfehood. 

Crtjitna^ Shield me, heav*n ! 
Firf(,'dury, break thy filial bands in funder. 
And blot the name of parent from the world ! 
Is th«re no lett, no means of quick prevention ? 

Laer^ Behold my life flill chain'd to thy diredtion^ 
My will ftiatt have a wing for ev'ry word, 
That breathes thy mandate. 

Criftina. Will you, good Laertes ? 
Alas, I fear to overta& thy friendfhip, 

Say, will you fave me then O go, hafte, fly ! 

Acquaint Guftavus if, if he muft fall,. 

Let hofls that hem this iingle lion in. 

Let nations hunt him down let him fall nobly. 

Laer* I go, my Princefs— Heav'h direct me to him !' 

Crtftina. I.wou*d pray too, tafave me fi-ora pollution f 
Deteiled ftain, the touch of the betrayer ^ 
But mighty love the partial pray'r arrefts. 
And leaves me only anxious for Guflavus.. 
For him cold fears my fainting bofom chrll. 
His cares diHradt me, and his dangers kill ; 
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Yc powVs ! if deaf to all the vows I make, 
Yet (hield Guftaviis, for Gullavus' fake j 
Prote6t his virtues from a faithlefs foe, 
And fave your only image, left below. 

End of the Second Act, 
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ACT III. 
SCENE,* Mountains of Dalecarliar 
Enter Guftavus^ as a Pea/ant^-DzlecArliSins/oIUwing^ 

GUSTAVUS. 

YE men of Sweden, wherefore are ye come ? 
See ye not yonder, how the locufls fwarm. 
To drink the fountains of your honour up. 
And leave your hills a defart— Wretched men! 
Why came ye forth ? Is this a time for fport ? 
Or are ye met with fong and jovial feift, 
To welcome your new guefts, your Danifh viiitants ? 
To (Iretch your fupple necks beneath their feet. 
And fawning lick the dud ? — Go, go, my countrymen y 
Each to your feveral manfions, trim them out, 
Cull all the tedious earnings of your toil 

To purchafe bondage Bid your blooming daughter^g 

And your chafle wives to fpread their beds with foftoels | 
Then go ye forth, and with your proper hands 
Conduct your maders in : conduS the fons 

Of luft and violation O Swedes, Swedes ! 

Heavens ! are ye men, and will ye fuffer this ? 

Enter Amoldus, ivho talks apart vjttb Guftavus. 

^Jt Dak, How my blood boils ! 

id Dale, Who is this honed fpokefman ; 

^dDale. What, know ye not Rodolphus of the mines ? 
A' better labVer ne'er druck deel to done, 

Guf, There was a time, my friends ! a glorious time j 
When, had a fingle man of your forefathers 
Upon the frontier met a hod in arms, 
His courage fcarce hadtum'd; himfelf had flood, 

Alone 
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Alone had flood the bulwark of his country. 
Your fires were known but by their manly fronts* 
On their black brows, enthron'd,fat liberty, 
The awe of honour, and contempt of death. 

\ft Dak. We arc not baflards. 

zd Dak, No, 

^dDak. We're Dalecarlians. 

Guf, Come, come ye on then. Here 1 take my fiand ! 
Here, on the brink, the very verge of liberty ; 
Altho* contention rife upon the clouds. 
Mix heav'n with earth, and roll the ruin onward i 
Here wiU I fix, and breaft me to the (liock, 
'Till I, or Denmark fall. 

Siv. And who art thou? 
That thus wou'dll fwallow all the glory vii^ 
That fhou'd redeem the times ? Behold this breaft. 
The fword has till'd it-; and the ilripes of (laves 
Shall ne'er trace honour heire : iiiall never blot 

The fairinfcription Never fhall the cords 

Of Danilh infolence bind down thefe arms 
That bore my royal mafter from the field. 

Guf. Ha ! Say you, brother ? Were you there— *-0 grief! 
Where liberty and Stenon fell together ? 

Siv. Yes, I was there — A bloody field it was, 
Where conqueft gafp'd, and wanted breath to tell. 
Its o'cr-toil'd triumph. There, our bleeding King^ 
There Stenon on this bofom made his bed, 
And rolling back his dying eyes upon me : 
Soldier, he cried, if e'er it be thy lot 
To fee my valiant coufin, great Guftavus, 

Tell him for once, that I have fought like him. 

And wou'd like him have—— 

Conquer'd — he ftiou'd havc'faid— but there, O there 

Death. Hopt him (hort. 

Guf, Come to my arms, and let me hide thy tears. 
For I have caught their foftncfs— O Danes, Danes ! 
You fhall weep blood for this. Shall they nor, brother ? 
Yes, we willdealour might with thrifty vengeance, 
A life for ev'ry blow, and when we fall. 
There fhall be weight in't ; like the tort'ring tow'rs 
Thacdraw contiguous ruin. 
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Siv. Brave, brave man ! 
My foul admires thee— By my father's fpirit,- 
I wou'd not barter fuch a death as this 
For in) mortality ! Nor we alone — 
Here be the trufty gleanings of that field 
Where la ft we fought for freedom : here's rich poverty^ 
Tho* wrapp'd in rags, my fifty brave companions, 
Who thro' the force of fifteen thoufand foes 
Bore ofi* their King, and fav'd his great remains. [Captain^ 

Guf. Give me your hands, thofe valiant hands.— Why^ 
Wc could but die alone, with thefe we'll conquer. 
My fellow lab'rers too— —What fay ye, friends I 
Shall we not ftrike for't ? 

AIL Death ; vi6lory or death I 
No bonds, no bonds ! 

Am. Spoke like yourfelves—Yc men of Dalccarlia^ 
Brave men and bold ! Whom ev'ry future age, 
Tongues, nations, latiguages, and rolls of fame 
Shall mark for wond'rous deeds, achievements won 
From honour's dang'rous fummit, warriors all ! 
Say, might ye chule a chief, for high exploits^ 
From the firfl annal, to the latefl praife 
That breathes a hero's name — Speak, name the man' 
Who then fliould meet your wifli ? 

Siv. Forbear the theme. * 

Why wou'dft thou feek to fink us with the weight 
Of grievous recolleftion ? O Guftavus ! 
Cou'd the dead wake, thou wert that man of men^ 
Firft of the foremoft. 

Guf. Didft thou know Guftavus ? [wortlt 

Siv. Know him ! O heav'n ! whatelfe, -who clfe wa^ 
The knowledge of a foldier ? That great day, 
When Criftiern, in his third attempt on Sweden, 
Had fum'd his pow'rs and weigh'd the fcale of fight % ^ 
On the bold brink, the very pufti ef conqueft, 
Guftavus ruih'd, and bore the battle down ; 
In his full fway of prowefs, like leviathan 
That fcoops his foaming progrefs on the main, 
And drives the ihpals along — forward I fprung^, 
All emulous, and lab'ring to attend him ; 
Fear fled before, behind him rout grew loud. 
And diftant wonder gaz'd — At length he turn'd^ 
And havioe ey'd me with a wond'rous look 

Of 
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Of iWeetnefa mixM with glory— Grace ineflimable I 
He pluck'd thi» bracelet irom his conqu'ring arm 
And bound it here— ^M y wrift feemM treble nerr'd ; 
My heart fpoke to him, and I did fuch deeds 
As beft might thank him — ^But from that blefsM day 

1 never faw him more-— yet ftiU to this, 

2 bow, as to the relicks of my faint : 
Each mom I drop a tear on ev'ry bead^ 
Count all the glories of Guftarus o'er, 
And think I uill behold him, 

Guf. Rightly thought ; 
For fo thou 4(m, my loldier. 
Give. me my arms— Off, off, ye dark difguifes! 
For I will be myfelf. Behold your general, 
Gudavus ! Come once more to lead ye on 
To laurel'd vidory, to famci to freedom I 

ifi Dak. Is it ? 

2d Dak. Yes. 

^ J Dale. No. . 

j^thDaU^ 'Tishe! 

yhDaU. 'Tishe! 

btb Dale. 'Tis he 1 ^ \AJfouU 

Si'u, Strike me, ye powers l^—— It is Uliifion all 1 
It cannot. 

Guf. What, no nearer ? 

Siv. 'Tis, it is !— — < lFallj4MJtmirsces his Jheest 

(rtf/^ O fpeechlefs eloquence ! 
Rife to my arms, my friend. 

Siv. Friend ! faid you, frieqd ? 

ray heart's Lord ! My conqu'rerl my! 

Guf. Approach, my fellow foldiers, your Guilavus 
Claims ao precedence here z friendihip like mine 
Throws all refpe6ls behind it *tis enough ■ ■ 

1 read your joys, your tranfports in your eyes ; 
And woif d, O, wou'dl had a life to fpend, 
Forev'ry foldier here 1 whofe ev'ry life's 

Far dearer than my own ; dearer than aught, 

£xcept your liberty, except your*honour. 

Ferilh Guflavus, 'ere this facred fun, 

That lights the reft of Sweden to their (hame, 

Should bluih upon your chams 1 Why iaid I chains ! 

I -To 
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To fouls )ike yours, I (hould have talk'd of triumphs. 
Empire, and fame, and hazards imminent, 
Occafions wifli'd, for glory— haftc, brave men ! 
Collect your friends to join us on the inftant ; 
Summon our brethren to their (hare of conqueA, 
.And let loud echo, from her circling hills, 
Sound freedom, 'till the undulation ihake 
The bounds of utmoll Sweden. 
{^Exeunt Dalecarlians, rr);/»^Gu(lavus, Guftavus, liberty! 

Enter Andcrfon. 
And, There was a glorious found ! 
Guf, Yes, Anderfon, 
The iong-wi(h*d hour is come— the ilorm is up, 
And wrecks will follow. Where they are to light 
Let Heav'n determine. Well, my npble friend. 
Has Peterfon fet out ? 

And, He has, this inftant ; * ' 

And bears your pacquet to the tyrant's camp* 
Guf. What think you of his zeal ? 
And, In truth, my Lord, 
It wears a gallant fliow. 
G«/*. 'Tis fpecious all, 
Flafli without fire, the lightning of a cloud 
That carries darkncfs in the rear For Peterfon, 
.To fpread my letters through the camp of Criiliern, 
And ieek for fuccours in the jaws of death, 
It fhewM too bold, too much the flaming patriot. 
Befide, I know him for the friend of TroUio. 
And, Why would you then employ him ? 
Guf, Thcrc*s the'myftery. 
'Tis not his faith, but treachery I truft to* 
My letters are directed to the chiefs 
Or thofe inglorious mercenary Swedes, 
Whom Criftiern has feduced to join his hoft. 
And turn the fword of conqueft on their country ; 
To each of thofe I have addrcfs'd in terms 
Of fpecial correfpondence, meant to rouze 
Thejealoufy of Crifliern; as I think 

My pacquet can't efcape him What enfues ? 

The tyrant hence concludes himfelf betray'd, 
Sifts all his legions, thins the ranks of fight. 
And leaves them open to our bold invafioo. 

But 
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But frrant that Peterfon deceive my aim, 

And hold the rank of virtue ; then the Swedes 

May waken to the glorious caUef "honour. 

So ■ c v*ry way it favcs as from the guilt 

OF Swedes encountering Sv^edes, and fpares the bl&od 

Of brethren, though revolted. 

jiftii. On my foul. 
This is a ftratagem that faps the mlnef;. 
Makes treafon cum a rraitor^o itfelf ; 
And mock its own defigns. 

Gu/, Oh, ndble friend, feft winds the great machine 
That ftrikes tlie fate of Sweden— Go, my Anderfoni 
AiTemb^e all thy "brave adherents round thee, 
With warlike infpiration warm their fouls. 
And hafte to join me here. . 

-^W. I will, my Lord. f £a//. 

Enter Laertes. 

Laer. Thy prefence nobly fpeaks the man I wifli, Guf- 

Gfj/I Yes. Thou haft a hoft lie garb, [tavus. 

Ha! fay— Art thou Laertes ? If I err not, 
There is a friendly femblance in that face, 
Which anfwers to a fond impreffion here^ 
And tells me Fm thy debtor— ^ my deliverer ! 

Lacr. .No, valiant prince, you over-rate my fervice, 
There is a worthier object of your gratitude 
Whom yet you know not— Oh, I have to tell — — * 
But then to gain your credit, mud unfold 

What haj4y (hould be fecret Be it fo ; 

You are all honour. 

Gu/, Let me to thy mind. 
For thou haft wak'd my foul into a thought 
That holds me all attention. 

Laer. Mightieft man ! 
To me alone youtield yourfclf bblig''d 
For life and Ifberty— Had it been fo, 
1 were more blefs'd, with retribution juft 
To pay thee for my own : for on the day 
When by your arm the mighty Thracee fell. 
Fate threw me to your fword— You fp^r'd my youth^ , 
And in the very whirl and rage of fight 
Your eye was taught compaffion— 'from that hour 

^ D Itow'4 
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I vow'4 my life the ilave of your remembVance i 

And often, as Criniiia, heavenly maid ! 

The miftrcfs of my fervice, queftion*d mc 

Of wars and vent^ro^is deeds, my tidings came 

Still freighted with thy name,- aiitii tbe day 

In which yourfelf appear'd, to make praift l^echlcft* ' 

Criflina faw you then, and on your fate 

DroppM a kind fear ; and when your nobte JTcota 

Of proffered terms provdk'd her father's rage 

To lake the deadly forfeit ; flie, (he only, 

Whofe virtues watchM the precious hour of mercy^ ^ 

All trembling, fecit my fecret hand to (ave you ; 

Where, thix)ugh a pais unknown to all your keepers, 

I led you forth, and gave you to your liberty, 

Gmf, Oh, I am funk, o*erwiidm d with wond'rous gbod- 
But Were I rich, and free as opening miiies ' [htfs ! 
That teem their golden we^th upbn the world. 
Still I wew poor, unequal to htt bounty. 
Nor can I longer doubt whofe jgenVous arm 
In my Arvida, iq my friend's deliverance. 
Gave double life, and freedom to Guftavus. 

Laer* A faial prefent ! All, you know him not ; 
Arvida is milled, undone by paffioa ; 
Falfe to your friendfhip, to your trufi unfaifhfiil. 

GuJ\ Ha ! hold ! 

Laer, I raufl unfold it. 

Guf. Yet forbear: 
This way— I h€ar fomle footing— pray you, fofr ■ ' ■ 
If thou haft aught to urge agamft Arvida, 
The man of virtue,, tell it not the wind ; 
Left (lander catch the foutid, atul guilt A»uld triumph* . 

[Exeutitm 
Axv\!iL^4nteringy/feah to aiSotdlet. 

Arv. He's herfc bear oack my orders to your Fel- 

That not a man, od peril of his life, [low* 

Advance in fight till callM. 

Sold. My Lord, I will— — 

Am;* HaV€ I not vbwM 4t, faithlefs as h« is. 
Have I not voWd his fall ? Yet, good Heav'n 1 
Why ftart thefe fudden tears ? On, on I muft. 
For I am halfway down the -dizzy 'fieep, 
t\Ticrc my brain turns— A draught of Lethe now— 
Oh, that th^world woul4flcep— to wake no more ! 

Or 
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Or that the name of friendibhp l^pre no charm 
To make my nerve unfteady, and this fled 
Flee backward from its talk f It (hall be flone. 
Empire ! CrijRi|ia f though th* affrighted fun 
Start back with horror of the diTcftil ftrokc. 
It (halt be done. Calm, calm the hell within. 
Thy \@6k3 may elfe turn traitors— Ha, he convcft t 
How {lea4ily hp looks, as HeavWs own book, 
Tke leaf of truth, were ppcnM on his afpe^t. 
Up, u^ dark minifter— — -his fate call out 

[Futs yf the dagger^ 
To nobler execution ;. for he coracS' 
In oppofitioD^ Angl/t ^^^^ ^9 Ipao^ 
A& though he bravM my wifli. 

^nter Guftams. 
[Tljf^ look fip fome time on ^flch others Arvida Agyj^ 
his hand on his fijoord^ and 'witMra'UOi it h^ turns g, 
then advofices irrejulutel^* 

Guf. Is it then fo ? 

yiri}. Defend^hyfelf. 

Gif. No flrikc 

I would unfql4 my bofom to thy fword*. 

But that I know the wound you gjive this breafl 

Would doubly pierce thy own, 

^v. I know the^ »ot— — 
It is the time's edipfe, and what fixoutd be 
In naturq, now is naipelefs. 

Gufi Ah, my brother !' 

Jrv. What wouldft thou ? 

Guf, I9 it thus we two (hould meet .^ 

Anv* Art thou notfal&.? Deep elfe,>Ohy disepmdeetl 
Wf re rpy danmation. 

^uf. Dear, unhappy man \ 
My heart bleeds for thee; Falfe Td furdy beenv 
Had I like thee betn tempted.. 

' Arv, Hal; Speak, fpeak. 
Did thou npt fend .to treat with Crifliem ^ 
■ Guft^ Never. 

I know thy error, but I know the arts,. 
The frauds, .the wiles, that pradtts'd on thy virtue ; 
Firm how you ftood, and towYd above raprtality ; 
Till lathe. fond, ujagu^rded hour of love, 

S z; T*hg^ 
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The wily utidermining Trotlio came». 

Aod won thee from thyfelf— « momeot woo thee t 

For fHl] thou art Arvida, flill the man 

On whom thy country calls for her deliv^taace* 

Already are her bravefl fons iaarms, 

Mark, how they (hour, impatient of our prefence,, 

To lead them on to a new life of liberty, 

To fame, to conqueil— Ha, Heav'o guard my brother. 

Thy cheek turns oale, thy eye is wild upon me,. 

Wilt thou not anlwer me ^ 

j^v. Guilav^us } 

Guf. Speak. 

j^rv. Have I not dr^am'df 

Gu/, No other I efteem it. • 
Where lives the man whofe reafon ilumbers not ^ 
Still jpure, dill blamelefs, if at wonted dawa 
Again be wakes to virtue.. 

jirv. Oh, my dawn 
Mud foon be dark. Confufion diflipatet. 
To leave me worfe confounded. 

Gm/I Think no more on't. 
JCome to my arms, thoudeared of mankind t 

jirv. Standoff! Pollution dwells within my toucfi. 
And horror hangs around me— Cruel man ! 
Oh, thou haft doubly damnM me with this goodnefs ;» 
For refolution held the deed as done, 
1'hat now muA iink me— Hark ! I*m fummon*d henct. 
My audit opens '. Poife me ! for I fland 
Upon a fpiie, againft whofe fightlefs bafe 
'Hell breaks his wave beneath. Down, down I dare not,. 
And up 1 cannot look, for jufBce fronts me. 
Thou (lialt have vengeance, though my purpling blo9d 
Were nectar for heav'n's bowl, as warm and rich, 
As now 'tis bafe, it thus (hould pour for pardon. 

[Guilavus catches bis arm ^ and in ihefiruggle the da^* 
ger falls % 

G^f. Ha ! Hold, Arfida-— No, I will not Ipii thee — 
Forbid it, Heav'n 1 thou (halt not fob me fo ; 
No, I will flruggle with thee to the laft, 
And fave thee torn thyfelf. Oh, anfwer me \ 
Wilt thou forfake me ? Anfwer me, my brother, 
]tfy.befi Arvida, 
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Jfrv, I would fpeak to thee » > 
But lipt it be Uy filenoe ^ijili, .Gttflftvut! 

GuJT Say but you'll livf » 

^rv. Oh I: 

€^»/". For my fake. 

Amu Ye$, talos me, ; 
Expose me, c^ge me« brand me for the tooP 
Gf crafted viilaiDs, for the verieft flavey 
®Q whom the bend oF eat-fe'Contemptuous'btow^ 
Shall look with ioathmg. Ah» my turpitude 
Shalt be the vile com parative-f:>r knaves 
To boafl and whiten by ! 

Guf, Not fo, not fo« 
Who know« 90 fault, my friend, koowt no pcrfe£Hos« 
The rectitude that Heav'n appoints to man 
I.ead» on through error;; and the kipdly fenfe 
Qf having ilrayM,. endears the road to blils ; 
It makes Heav'n'a way more ple^fing I Oh» m3^ brother, > 
^is hence a thoufand cordial charities 
Derive their grou'ttiji their vigour^ and^thdr fweetnefs. 
This (hort lapfe 

Shall to thy futurefoot give cautious, tfewyrng^, 
Ere£t and iirm in virtue. 

^ri;. Give nFie leave. - ^^^inufajju, 

Guf. You fhall notp^«». 

Arv, I.muijl. 

Guf, Whither?- # 

Atv. I know nol--'-*Obi GkiftaTuat!' 

Guf. Speak. 

Ar*tf. You can't forgive me# 

G^fi. Not'forgivet^ieel 

ArtH Nb. . ' 
]k)ok there. < [Bbintstoth^tMggtr^. 

And yet when lirefolvM to Idll thee, 
Icouliihavedied— indeed I couM—for<thee 
X could have died, Quftavus! < 

Guf4 Oh,, I know it. 
A gen'iTous mindv though fway^ivwhile by pjiijioir^^ 
Is like the fteely vigour of the; bow, . 
Still hold its native re^itude, and bends 
JButto xecoil more forceful. Come, , forget it* • 
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Efiter a Dalecarlian. 

Dale, My Loni, as I now pafsM the mountain's Bronr, 
I rpy*d feme men, whofe armtf^ and drange attire. 
Give caufe for circumf^edion. 

Guf, Danes, perhaps; 
Haile, intercept their paflage to the eamp» [ExftDsi,. 

Arv, Thofeare the Danes that witnefs to my fhame*. 

Guf. Perifli th' opprobrious term ! not fo, Arvida ; 
Myfelf witi be the guardian of thy fame ; 
Truft me, I vrill — Our fiiends approach— Oh, clear^ 
While I attend vhem, dear that cloud, my brother, 
That fits upon the morning of thy youth % 
It hangs too near the heart of thy Guflarus^ [£r/V. 

jir^. Of thy Guibvns ! Oh, wretch^ wretdi, curfed 
wretch ! 
What is this time and place, and toys of circumilance ; 
That wind our actions, fo, as Heav'n's own hand 
Wbai*8 done may not unravel ?— Pardon may ( 
There's the Lethean fweet, the fnow of heav*n, 
New blaoching-o'er the Negro front of gutk,. 
That to the eye of mercy all appears 
Fair as th* unwritten. page— yet felf-convi^l, 
Tho' HeavVsfree powV (hould pardon, where*s my peate f 
Thus, thus to be driven out from my own breaft \, 
To have no fhed, no (helt'ring nook at home- 
To take reflection in ! How looks ^he wretch 
Whofe heart cries villain to itfelf ? I'll not 
Endure its battery— Somewhat mull be done 
Of high import ere nighty that I may ileep, 
Or wake for ever. 

Enter Gufiavus, followed hy the Datecarliaiis, . And^foo^ 
Arnolduf, Sivard, Officers^ l£c. 

ift Dale, Let us all ftc him ! 

2d Dak. Yes, and hear him too. 

31/ Dale. Let us be fure 'tis he himfelf. 

i^b Dak, Our general. 

^tb Ddle. A^d we will fight while weapons can be fbaai* 

ttb Dak. Or hands <to wield them. 

*jtb Dak. Get on the bank, Guilavus* 

Jnd. Do, my Lord. : 

Cuf^ My countr)*men ! 
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tJlDale. Ho! hearlutn. 

^d Dale. Peace? 

^d Dak. Peace ? 

6^h Dale. Peace \ 

Guf. AmazcmciU I perceive hath fillM your Eearrsy 
And }oy for that your loft Guftavus, *fcap'd 
Thro^woQuda, imprifoirments, and chains^ anddeath»|, . 
Thus fudden, thus unlookM for (lands before ye. 
As one efcsrp'd from cruel hands I come, 
From heans that ne'er knew pity ; dark and vengeful ^ 
\\ ho quaff the tears of orphans, bathe in blood, . 
And know no mufic but the groans of Sweden* 
Yet, not for that my fitter's early innocence, 
And mother's age now grind beneath captivity r. 
Nor that one bloody, one remorfelefs hour 
Swept my great fire, and kindred from my ^de ^ 
For them Uuftavus weeps not, though my eyes 
Were far lefs dear, for ibem I will not weep. 
But, Oh, gresrt parent, when I think on thee f 
Thy numberlefs, thy namelefs, (hameful infamies9^ 
My widow'd country \ Sweden! when I think 
Upon tky defolation, fpite of rage— — 
And vengeance that would choak them — tears will flbwi 

Jnd, Oh, they are villain^, ev*j:y Dane of thcm^ 
Pradtis'd to ft;.b and fmile; to ftab the babe 
That fmiles upon thenv. 

Am. What accurfecf hours 
Roll o*er thofc wretches, wha to fiends like thefe 
In their dear liberty, have bartered nwrc 
Than worJds will rate for ? 

Guf. Oh, liberty, Heav'h's choice prerogative t 
True bond of law^ thou focial foul of property. 
Thou breath of reafon, life of life itfdf I 
For thee the valiant bleed. Oh, facred liberty f 
WingM from the fummer*8 fnare, from ffettVing. ruin^ 
Like the bold ftork you feek the wint*ry (horcj 
Leave courts, and pomps, and palaces to flaveSi, 
Cleave to the cold» and reft upon the ftorm* 
Upborn by thee, my foul difdain'd the termv 

Of empire offerM at the hands of tyrants,. 

With thee, I fought this favVite foil ; with thee, 
Thefe fa?*ri4e foAS I fought ; \hj fona, Oh, Liberty ? 

For 
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For ev'a amid the wiicb of life you lead theniy 
Lift their low rafted cottage to the clouds, 
Smile o*er their heaths, and from their nountain tops 
Beam glory to the nations. 

jiU: Liberty! Liberty! 

Gujl^ Are ye not mark'd, ye men of Dalecarliai,. 
Are ye not mark'd^ by all the circling world 
As the great flake, the lad effopt for liberty ? 
Say, is it not your.wealthi the thirft, the food,- 
The fcope and bright ambition of your fouls ? 
Why elfe have you, and your renownM forefathers* 
From the proud (ummit of their gliti'ring throneii- 
Caft down tlie.mightiefl of your lawful king« 
That dar'd the bold infringement ? What, but liberty^ 
Through the famM courfe of thirteen hundred y^cars^. 
Aloof hath held invaiion from your hills, 
And fandifyM their (hade ?— And will ye, willyc 
Shrink from the hopes of the expecting world ; 
Bid your high honours Hoop to foreign infult,. 
And in one hour give up to infamy 
The harveil of a thoufand years of glory ?. 

ifi Bale. No* 

2^ Dale^ Never, never* 

SdDaU. Perifh all fipft* 

4ibDale. Die all! 

Gu/l Yes, die by piecemeal!' • 
Leave not a limb o'er which a Dane may trtum|;!lit«^ '^ 
Now from my foul I joy, I joy, my friends, 
To fee ye fear'd ; to fee that ev'n your foes 
Do juftice to your valours ! — There they be. 
The pow'rsof kingdopas, fumm'd in yonder hoft^. 
Yet kept aloofj yet trembling to aflail ye. 
And, Oh, when I look round and fee you here; 
Of number ihort, but prevalent in virtue. 
My lieart fwells high and burns for the encounten. 
True courage but from oppofition grows ; 
And what are fifty, what a thoufand flaves^ 
Match'd to the fiuew of a fiogle arm 
That ftrikes for libertjj ?^ That ftrikes to fave 
His fields from fire, his infants from the fword, . 
His coueh from luft, his daughters from polluiion ; 
And bis large hoapura from etenuil inftmy ? 

>• ' • What* 
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What, doubt we then ? Shall we^ fliall we (land here 
rrill motives that might warm an ague's froft. 
And nerve the coward's arm, (hall poorly ferve 
To wake us to refinance ?— Let us on ! 
Oh, yes, I read your lovely fierce impatience ; 
You (hall not be withheld ; we will ru(h on them-^ 
This is indeed to triumph, where we hold 
Three kingdoms in our toil ! Is it npt glorious^ 
Thus to appal the bold, meet force with fury. 
And pufti yon torrent back, 'till ev'ry wave 
Flee to its fountain ? 

^d Dale, On, lead us on, Gufiavus; one word more 
Is but delay of conquefl:* 

Guf. Take your wilh. 
He, who wants arms, may grapple with the foe. 
And fo be furnilh'd. You, moft noble Anderfon^ 
Divide our pow'rs, and with the fam'd Olaus 
Take the left rout — You, Eric, great in arms ! 
With the renown 'd Nederbi, hold the right, 
And (kirt the foreft down : then wheel at once^ 
Confefs'd to view, and clofe upon the vale i 
Myfelf, and my mo^ valiant coufin here^ 
Th' invincible Arvida, gallant Slvard, 
Arnoldus, and thefe hundred hardy vet'rans^ 
Will pour directly on, and lead theonfet, ' 
Toy, joy, I fee confefs'd from ev'ry eye,, 
Your limbs tread vigorous, and your breads beat higtvt 
Thin though our ranks, though fcanty be our bands,. 
Bold are our hearts, andnervftus are our hands. 
With us, truth, juftice, fame, and freedom clofc^ 
Each, finely equal to an hoftof foes, 
I feci, I feel them fill me out for fight. 
They lift my limbs as feather'd Hermes' light \ 
Or like, the bird of glory, tow'rii^ high, 
Thunder within his grafp, and light'ning in kis eye t 

£kix of the Tb I a i> AcT« 
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A C T IV. 

SCENE hefere the Camp^ 
Enter Qx\^\trn^ Trollio, and Attendants* 

Cristierk. 

YOUR obftrration's juft, I fee it, TroHio t 
Men are machines, witit all their boailed freedonr^ 
Their movements turn upon fome fftv'ri«^e paffion ; 
Let art but find the latent foible out. 
We touch the fpring, and wind them at our plcafure. 

Trol, Let Heav'n fpy out for virtue, and then ftarve it j 
But vice and frailty are the jftatefman's quafry, 
The obje£b of our fearch, and of our icience, 
Mark'd by our fmiks, and chcrifh*d by our bounty j 
*^Tis hence you lord it oVr your fbrvitc fenates ; 
How low the (laves will floop to gorge their lufta 
When aptly baited : ev*n the tongues of patnocs^ 
(Thofe (bn« of clamour) oft relax the nerve 
Within the warmth of favour. 

Crift. Hew elfi^ fhpuld kings fubfifl ? For what is pow% 
But the nice cond^^ of anotherls weaknefi > 
That thing call^id Virtue^ is the bane of goveramenft^ 
A libel on the (late, that aflts fuppreffion ; 
it has a hateful and unbending quality ;: 
It ferves no end, fHU ref^ive to the rein, 
And to the fpur uofpcedy r they who boaCtk 
Are traitors, rivals of their king, my Trollio t 
And, wanting other fubje^^ greatly dare 
To lord it o'er themftlve»» Such is Guftavus^. 

If yet he be 

And fuch Arvida was ; though now,. I truft,, 
He is too far advanc'd in our defigns 
To think of a retreat. 

Trol. Impo^le ! 
Already has he loap'd- the guilty mound' 
That might appal his virtue ; for the world 
He dare not now look back ; where (hame purfues^ 
And cutftoff all. retreat. 

£nU9t 
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Enter Gentleman t^er aful FettrfoOf who iftecU* 

'Oent, My liege, Lord Petcrfon. 

Crtft. Rife to oiir iruft, moft worthy Pcterfon ; 
Bife tot>ur fricndfliip : by my head, I (wear, 
iftaf but our Trullio here, there's not a Swede, 
Who holds thy valued level in our heart ! 
For thou'rt unlhaken, though thy nation fwenre ; 
-Faithful among the faithlefs* 

Peier. What I am, 
Let this inform your majefly. [Gives afacqwH^ 

TroL A pacquet ! . 

Whence had j'ou that, my friend ? 

Peter, Even from the hands 
Of the once great Guftavus. 

Crtfin Then you have feen him. Tell me, tell mt^ 
Peterfon, 
What (aid he? £h! How look'd the mighty rebel ? 
His means, his fcope, the pride of his prefumption, 
Give me the whole ! 

Peter, Laft night, my gracious Lord, 
While yet I hqld your melfenger in conference; 
Arrival, who brought a letter from Gudavys, 
Wherein, digefling many flagrant terms 
Of mutinous import againft the fli^te 
Of your high dignity ; by morning light 
He prayM me to attend him ; boating much 
Of plenteous hopes, and means of boldeft enterprize* 
Of this I gave you notice ; and ^re dawa . . 

Set out forft-elh intelligence-* I came ; 
I faw him (hrunk, that glory of the north, 
Soii'd with the vilenefs of a flave's attire ; 
Where in the depth aod^darkoefs oiF the mineat- 
For fix Idnf months he hath not fecn the fun ; 
^oUeaguM with circling horrois \ hourly toil 
bafh been his watch^ and4>enufy hir^earning ; 
But like the lion, newly broke mm^bonds^ 
The mingling j: 9i&an% from his eyes>dart glory ; 
Pride lifts his Mature, and his opehiag froAt 
Still looks dominion. 

Crtfi. Who were his tdhereatsf 
Peter. The traitor Anderfon, aodafewfrieodt^ 
To whom, ere I fet 4Mit» heftoo4 reical'd, 
Aad whca I feem'd to que&ioo on his pow'n 
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Of rivalfliip, the props whereon he meant 
To lift contention to the princely front 
Of fuch hig[h oppofition ; he replyM, 
His pwvers were near yottr perfon. 

Crift. How! what's here? [Looks ^n the pacfuet^ 

To Laurenft, Aland, Haquin, and Roderic, 
Confufion 1 Treafon% in our camp I Who*8 there ? 

Gent. My liege ! 

Crift. Bear this to Norhi— — Bid him feise 

[Gives aj^ef* 
The Swedifli captains. 

Trol. Might I but prefume — 

Crtfi, I will not be controuPd— bid him fcize all, 
^Idiers and chiefs ! By hell, there's not a Swede, 
But lurks an inilrument to prompt rebellion, 
^nd plots upon my life ! Look there, Ms evident: 

[Gives Trollio a ktter* 
They are all leaguM, confederate with Gufiavas, 
Th' abettors of his treafon. 

TroL It flioutd feem fo : 
And yet it ihould not— Tell me, Peterfon, 
Art thou aiTur'd thy credit with Guflavus 
Will anfwer to a truft like this ? — Ha ! Say. 

Peter, Yes, well afluT*d : my zeal appeared too warm 
Togive the leaH coM colour for fufpicion* 

TroL I fear, ray firiend, I fear he has o*er-reach'd yotu 
Divide and conquer, is the fum of politics. 
Beyond the dreaded circle of his fword, 
Guflavus triumphs in an ample genius ; 
He walks at large, fees clear and wide around him; 
Calm in the dorm and turbulence of a6tion ; 
He ponders on the lafl event of things^ 
And makes each caufe fubfervient to the confequence. 

Crijt. You over-rate his craft ; they're falfe, royTroI- 
Falfe ev'ry Swede of them ; I read their fouls. [lio^ 

Enter Crillina and Mariana. 

Criftina. I heard it was your royal pl^are, Sir, 
I fliould attend y6ur highne&. 

Crift. Ycf, Criflina, 
But bufinefs interferes. [Exeunt Chrifiina and Mar. 

Enter an Officer. 

Off, My foverelgn liege ! 
Wide o'er the wdleiB mlnnj; of yoo hill, 

Wc 
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Wc think, th©-* indiftin6^Iy, we can fpy, 
Like meo in motion muH ring on the heath ; 
And thiere is one who faith he candifcern 
A few of martial geAurc, and bright armSi 
Who this way bend their adtion, 

Crift, Friends, perhaps >: , 

For foes it were too daring— -.Hafte thee, Troll lo, 
Detach a thoufand of our Danilh horfe^ 
To rule th«ir motions. We will out ourfelf. 
And hold our powVs in readindfe. X^zdi on. [ Exeunt* 

Enter Criflina and Mariana^ 

Mar. Ha ! did you mark^^my Princdfs, did ydu'mark I 
Should fome ret^crfe, fome wond'rous whirl of fate, 
Once more return Guftavus-to the battle, 
New 9ervc his arm, atid wreatthc his brow with conqueft| 
Say, would you not repent that e'er you fav'd 
This dreadful man, the foe of your great face, 
Who pours impetuous in his country's Cftuf^, 
To fpoil you of a kikigddm f 

Criftina* No, my friend 5 
Had I to death or bondage fold my fire, 
Orhad Guflavus onournatite fealms ' 

Made hoiiHe'«inroad, then, my Mariand, 
Had I then fav'd him from the ftroke of juftide, 
J ihdutd not ceafe my fuit to Heav'n for pafdon. 
But if, tho* in- a foe, to tevVenCe virtde, 
Withftand oppreifion, refcueinjur'd innocence, 
Step boldly in betwixt my fire and guilt, 
-Andfavemyking,-my father from diftionour; 
If this be fin, I have flioolc hands with penitence. 
Firft, periih crowns," dominion, all the ftiine 
And tranfiencc of <his world j ere guilt Ihall ferve. 
To buy the vain incumbrance. ' 

Mar. Do not think 
1 meant, mj^ Princefs, to arraign' your virtues, 
Howe'er I jfeem'd to queftion'on the confcquence. 



To lofe the whole of all his wide dominions, 
He were a gather. Blafted be that royalty. 
Which oiurdermuft makefttfe, and crimes ingforfotist 
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The bulk of kingdoms, nay, the workl is light. 
When euilt wei|^ha oppofite« Oh, would to Htay*n^ 
The lots of empire would peilore hisinnocence, 
;Reftore the fortunes, a&d the precious lives 
Of thoufaods, fall'n the vi<Stims of ambition I 

Enter Laertes. 
/Ha, Laertes ! moft welcome-7-Well, and have you ? Say* 

Ztfrr. O, royal maid ! [Laerte o ■ 

Criftina. Thy looks are doubtful. JSpeak 
'Why art thou filent ? Does he live? 

Laer^ He does,: 
■Bus death, ere night, mufl fiil^ long account* 
The camp, the country's in confuiion; war 
And changes ride ypon the hour tlmt hadea 
'Tq intercept tny tongue— I elfc could tell 
0( virtues hitherto beyond my ken ; 
Courage, to w^ich the lion Hoops his crefi:. 
Yet grafted up^n qualities as foft 
As a rock*d infant's meeknefs ; fuch as tempts ^ 
Againft my faith, my country, and allegiance, . 
;.^o wiflwthee fpeed^-CriiftavUs. 

Criftina. Then you, found him. 

Laer, 1 did ; and warn'dhun ; but in vain { fordeatit 
To him appeared more grateful than toiind 
iHis friend's ciifhonour. {Laertes ! 

Criftina. Give me the manner— -quick— -**»foft^ good 

Enter OnSatm^ Trollio, Peterfon, Danes, ^r. 

O-^.DamnM, double traitor! Ohycurs'd, falfe Arvida! 
fOuard well the Swedifli |>ri8'ners ; bind them hard. 
jStaad.Co your arms. Bring forth the captives there* 
JS«'^ Augufla^us^ Guflava ^»^a^^. 

Tr^U My liege 

Crifi^ Away : I'll hear no more of politics* 
'Fortune ! we will not truft the changeling more, 
3ut wear her girt upon our armed loins. 
Or pointed in our grafp. 

Enter an OJker. 

Off. The foe's at hand. 
With gallant (hew your thoufand Danes rode forth. 
But (hall return no more. I mark'd the a£bion ; 
A band af defpVate refolutes rulk*d on them, 

Scarce 


Sst 


O U S T A V U S V A S A; jt 

Scarce ntimb^g M atfnth, and in mid way 

They clos'd ; the (hock was dreadful, nor your Danes* • 

Could bear the madding charge ; a while they flood, 

Then ihrank, andbmke^ and turn'4; when, h), behind^. 

Faft wheeling from the right and left there pour'd) 

Who intercepted their return, -and, caught 

Witbiii the toii, they pertih'd. 

Crifi. 'Tis Guftavu« '! 
No mortal elfe, not Animon*s*boafied fon, 
Not Caefar would havt* dar*d it. Tell n\e, fay, ' *• 

What niinnbers in the whole may they amount* td ?- 

Off. About five thouiand* 

Crlft. And no more? 

Off No more, . 
That yet appear. 

Crlfi* We count fix (imtiB their fum; 
HaHe, foldier, take a trumpet ; tell Guftarus^ 
We have of {ermsto offer, aad would treat 
Touching his mother's ranfom ; fay^ her death, 
Sufpended bv our grace, but Waits hts anfwer. \^Exit Off. 
Madam, it mould wellfuit with your authority [Ti^Aguf. 
To check this frensjy in your Ton.- Look to it, 
Or, by the faints, t^tis bourns your laA of hfe. 

Au^fi Come, my Guftava ; come, my little captive \ 
We (hall be free ; our tyrant is grown kind % 
And for thefi^ chains that bind thy pretty arms^ 
The golden cheraUm (hall lend thee wings. 
And thou (halt mount amid the fmiling choir 
Of little heav'nly fongders, like thyfelf, 
All rob'd in itfnocence. 

Guftava. Will you go, mother ? 

AuguJ\ So help me, mercy ! Yes, I'll go, my child \ 
And I will give thee to thy father's tondnefs, 
And to the arms of all thy royal race ^ 

In heav'n, who (k on thrones, with loves, and joys. 
And pleafures fmiling round* 

Cr*Ji^ Is this my anfwer ? 
Come forth, ye miniilers of death, come forth. 

. Rnter Ruffians^ voho feize Auguda and Guftava* ~ 

Pluck them afunder. We (liall prove you, lady. 
•Tis my damn'd lot, thus ever to be crofs'd 
With rank blown pride, and infoleQce cfternaU 

. £ 2 GuJIava* 
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Gufiava, Oh, mother, take me, take me from theTe 
They fright me with their looks. [men ! 

Auguf. Alas, my child, I cannot take thee from them \ 

Gujfiava. Oh, they will hurt me ! Can't you take me, 
mother ? 

Auguf. They can't, they cannot hurt you, my Guftava* 
Fear not, my little one ; your name ihould be 
A charm o'er cowardice ; for you are call'd 
After your valiant brother. He'll difown you; 
He will not love you, if you fear, Guftava. 

Crifiina. Ah, I can hold no longer ! Royal Sir, 
Thus on my knees, and lower, lower ftill—i—— 

Crift, My child ! What mean you ? 

Criftifta, Oh, my gracious father ! 
Kill, kill me, rather ; let me periili firfl ; 
But do not (lain the fandity of kings 
With the fwc^et blood of helplefs innocence ; ' 

Do not, my father ; fpare the little orphani^ 
And let the lambs go tree. 

AugMf, Ha ! who arc thou, 
Xhat Ipok'il fo like the 'habitants of Jiear'n? 
Like mercy, fent upon the morning's blirfb. 
To glad the heart, and cheer a .gloomy world 
With light till BQW unknown ? 

Crtfi^ Away \ they come. 
I'll hear no more of your ill-tim'd petitions* 

Clrijlina. Oh, yet, for pity ! 

Crifi, I will none Wr. Leave me. 
Pity ! it is the infant fool of nature. 
Tear oft' her hold, and bear her to. her tent. 

{Exeunt Criiana, Mar. Laer. and AnenJantSm 
Enter jan Officer, 

Of, My .liege, Guflavus, tho' with much relu£^iince9 
Con fen ts to one hour's truce. His fcldiera reA 
Upon tljeir arms, and, foUow'<i by.a few, 
He comes to know your terms. 

Crift. I fee ; fall back. 
Stand firm. £e .ready, llaves, and, on the word, 
Plunge deep your daggers in their bofoms. [Points to Aug. 

Enter GuflavuS| Arvida, Anderfon, Arnoldus, SiYdxi^.^c, 

Hold! , 
Gu/. Ha ! 'tis, it 19 my mother ! Crijf. 
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Crifl. Tell me, Gufiavus, tell me; why is tfai9» 
That, as a dream direrted from the banks- 
Of fmooth obedience, thou haft' drawn thoie men 
Upon a dry iMjchannell'd enterprize, 
1 o turn their inundation ? Art the lives 
Of my mi(guided people held fo light. 
That thus thou'dfl puQi them on the keen rebuke 
Of guanled majefty ; . where juflice waits, 
All ^ful, and refiillefs, to aiTert 
Th* impervious rights, the fanditude of kings. 
And blad rebellion ? 

Guf. Tuftice, fanditude. 
And rights ! Qh, patience ! Rights ! What rights, thoti 
Yes, if perdition be the rule of power, [tyrant ? 

If wrongs give right, Oh, then, fupreme in raifchief. 
Thou wert the lord, the monarch of the world ! 
Too narrow for thv claim. But if thou thiok'fl 
That crowns are vilely propertied, like coin, 
To be thjB means, the fpecialty of luft. 
And fenfual attribution ; if thou think 'ft 
That empire is of titled birth or blood ; 
That nature, in the proud behalf of one. 
Shall difenfra)»chife all her lordly race, 
And bow her general iflue to the yoke 
Of private domination { then, thou proud one. 
Here know m^Tfor thy king. Howe'er, be told| 
Not claim hereditary, not the truft 
Of frank eledion,' 

Not ev*n the high anointing. hand of Heav'rij 
Can authorij^ oppreflion, give a law 
Forlawlefs po^yer, wed faith to violation, 
On reafon build mifriile, or juHIy bind 
Allegiance tojnjuitice. Tyranny 
Abibives all faith ; and who invades our rights. 
How e'er hi]^ own commence, can never be 
But an ufurper. But for thee, for thee 
There is no name. Thou haft abjur*d mankind, ^ 
Dafli'd fafety from thy bleak, unfocial fide. 
And wag'd wild war with univerfal nature. 

Crifi, Licentious traitor ! thou canft talk it largely. 
Who mad^ thee umpire of the rights of kings, 
And pow'r, prime attribute ? As on thy toncue 
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The poUe of battle lay, and arms, of force^ 
To throw defiance in the front of duty. 
Look round, unruly boy ! thy battle comes 
Like raw, disjointed muft'ring, feeble wrath, 
A war of waters, borne againft the rock 
OF our firm continent, to fume, and chafe^ 
And (hiver in the toil. 

Guf, Miflaken man ! 
I come impower'd, and flrengthen^d in thy weaknefs ; 
For tho* the ftru^ure of a tyrant's throne 
Rife on the necks of half the fu^'ring world, 
Fear trembles in the cement ; prayers, and tears. 
And fecret curfes fap its mould'ring'bafe, . 
And (leal the pillars of allegiance from it : 
Then let a fingle arm but dare the fway. 
Headlong it turns, and drives upon deflrucCtion. 

TroL Profane, and alien to' the love of Heav'n \ 
Art thou flill hardened to the wrath divine, 
That hangs o'er thy rebellion ? Know'ft thou not 
Thou art at enmity with grace, call out. 
Made an anathema, acurfe enroll'd ' 
Among the faithful, thou and thy adherents 
Shorn from our holy church, and offer'd up, 
As facred to danthation ? 

Guf Yes, I know. 
When fuch as thou, with facrilegious hand. 
Seize on the apoflollc key of beav'n. 
It then becomes a tool for crafty knaves 
To (hut out virtue^ and unfold thofe gaites, 
That Heav'n Itfelf hadbarr'd againft the lufts 
Of avarice and ambition. Soft and fweet, 
As looks of charity,, or voice of lambs 
That bleat upon the morning, are the words 
Of chriftian meeknefs ! miffion all divine ! 
The law of love fole mandate. But your gall. 
Ye Swedifh prelacy, your gall hath turn'd 
The words of fweet, but indigef^ed peace, 
To wrath and bitternefs. Yehallow'd men, 
In whom vice fani^fies, whofe precepts teach 
Zeal without truth, religion without virtue \ 
Who ne'er preach heav'n, but with a downward eye, 
That turns your fouls to drofs \ who, fhouting, loofe 
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The dogs of hell upon us. Thefts and rapes, 

Sacked towns, and midnight howlings thro' the realm, 

Keceivc your fan6lion« Oh, 'tis glorious mifchief ! 

When vice: turns hely, puts religion on, 

AfTumes the robe pontifical, the eye 

Of faintly elevation, bleiTeth fin, 

And makes the feal of fweet oifended Heav'n 

A (ign of blood, a label for decreed, 

That hell would flicink to own* 

Crift, No more of this. 
Guftavus, wouldfl thou yet return to grace, 
And'hold thy motions in the fphere ofduty, 
Acceptance might be found. 

Guf. Imperial fpoikr 1 . 

Give me ray father, give me- back my kindred. 
Give me the fathers of ten thpufand orphans, 
Give me the fons in whom thy ruthlefsfword 
Has left our widows childlefs. Mine they wtfrc, 
.Both mine, and ev'ry Swede's, whofe patriot *breafl , 
Bleeds in his country's woundings. Oh, thou canft not I 
Thou haft outfinn'd all reck'ning ! Give me then 
My all that's left, my gentle mother there, 
And fpare yon little trembler. 

Criji. Yes, o"n terms 
Of (;ompa£t and fubmifCon. 

Guf. Ha ! with thee } 
0)mpa£t with thee 1 aodmean*ft thou for my country. 
For Sweden ? No, fo hold my heart but firm, 
Altho* it wring for't, tho' blood drop for tears. 
And at the fight my flrainiftg eyes flart forth 
They both (hall perifii firft. 
- Crift, Slaves, do yoyr office. 

Guf. Hold yet- Thou can ft not be fb damn'd ? My 

I dare not aik thy blefling. Where's Arvida ? [mother ! 
Where art thou ? Come, my friend, thou'ft known temp* 
And therefore beft canft pity, or fupport me. [tation, 

Arv. Alas I I (hall but ferve to weigh thee downward. 
To pull thee from- the dazzling, fightlefs height. 
At which thy virtue foars. For, O, Guftavus \ 
My foul is. dark, difconfolate and dark ; 
Sick to the world, and hateful to myfelf. 
I have no country now \ I've nought but thee ; 
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And ibould yield up the incVefl of mankind, 
Where thine's in queftion. 

Augufta. Sec, my ion relents. 
Behold, O King 1 yet fpare us bat a moment ; < 
His little filler fhall embrace his knees. 
And thefefond arms around his duteous neck^ 
Shall join to%>endhim to us. 

Crift. Could I trull ye-r—i—* 

Arv, V\\ be your hoUagc, 

Crift. Granted. 

Guf. Hold, 'fny friends 


[Here Arvida breaks from^ Guflavus, and pajfes to Cri-- 
{liern*j/tfr/y, 'while Augufta and Guilava go over ta^ 
Guftavus, 

Augufia. Is it then giy'n,yet giv'n me, ere I die, * 
To fee thy face, Guftavus ? Thus to gaze, 
To touch, to fold thee thus ?— -My fon, my fon ! 
And have I liv'd to this ? It is enough. 
All arm'd, and in thy country's precious caufe 
Terribly beauteous ; to behold thee thus ! 
Why, 'twas my only, hourly fuit to Heav'n, 
And now 'tis granted. Oh, my glorious chald ! 
Blefs'd were the throes I felt for thee, Guftavus ; 
For from the breaft, from out your fwathing bands, 
You flepp'd the child of honour. ♦ ' 

Guf. Oh, my mother !_ * » 

Augufta. Why Iliands tllat Water trembling in thy eye? 
W-liy heaves thy bofbm ? Turn not thus away ; 
'Tis the laft time that we mull meet," my child. 
And I w^ill have thee whole. W hy , why, Guftav u«,^ 
Why is this form of heavinefs ? For me, 
I trud, it is not meant ; you cannot think 
So poorly of me. I grow old, my fon, 
And to the utmoftpenod of mortality, » ' 

I ne'er ihould find a death's hour like to this 
Whereby to do thee honour. 

Guf, Roman patriots ! 
Ye, Decii, felf-devoted lo yonr country, 
You gave no mothers up ! W» 11 annals yield 
No precedent for this, no- elder boaft^ 
Whereby to m^tch my trial ? 
^//or//^^. No, Guftavus i 
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For Heav'n ftill fquares our trial to our ftrcngth, 
And thine is of the foremoft. Noble youth ! 
Ev'n I, thy parent, with a confcious pride. 
Have often bovv'd to thy fuperlor virtues. 
Oh, there is but one bitternefs in death ! 
One only fling ■ i 

Guf, Speak, fjpeak! 

Auguft, 'Tis felt for thee. 
Too well I know thy gentlenefs of foul, 
Melting as babes ; ev'n now the prefTure's on theef 
And bends thy lovelinefs to earth. O, child I 
The dear, but fa4 foretafte of thy affliction 
Already kills thy mother. But, behold, 
Behold thyTaliant followers, who to thee, 
And to the faith of thy prote£ting arm, 
Have givUi ten thoufand mothers, daughters too^ 
Who in thy virtue yet may learn to bear 
Millions of free-born ions to blefs thy name, 
And pray for their deliyerer. Oh, mrewel 1 
This, and but this, the very laft, adieu i 
Heav*n lit vidtorious on thy arm, my foa. 
And give thee to thy merits. 

Crjft^ Ah, thou trait'rcfs ! 

Gufta'va^ O, brother ! an't you ilronger than that miin^ 
Don't let him take my mother. 

jiupfifta. See, Guftavus ; 
My httle captive waits for one embrace:. 

- Gmf, Come to my arms, thou lamb-like facrlice ) 
Oh, that they were of force to hold thee ever, 
To let thee to my heart, there lock thee clofe. 
And circle thee with life ! But *twill not be. 

GuJlavtL, ril ftay with you, my brother. . 

Guf. Killing innocence I 
That I was born to fee this hour ! 
The pains of hell are on me ! Take her, mother. 

Gufta*va, I will not part with you ; indeed I will. not. 

Guf, Take hep— iDi6ra€tion! Halle, my dearefi mother; 
Oh !-*elfe I (hall run mad— quite mad-— and fav« yc. 

Arv. Hold, Madam— *Hear me, thou moft dear Gufta- 
Thus low I bend my pray 'r 5 reje£^ me not : [vus \ 

If once, if ev^r thou didfl love Arvida, 
Oh, leave me hefie tx> anfwer to the wrath 
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OF ihU fell tjnni ! Save thy iionouT'dmother^ 
A Ad that fweet lamb from flaiighter. 

Gu/, Cruel frieDdfhip ! 

Crifi. And, by my life, Pd talictheeat thy word^ 
Thou doubly damn*dl but that I kno\r 'twould pleafe thec^ 

Augujia^ No, geii'rous Prince ; thy blood (hall never be 
The price of our difiionour. Conk, my obild ; (^tliee. 
Weep not, fwcet babe ; there (faaU no harm' come nigh 

Vrift. 'Tis weir, proud dame ; you are- fccurn'd, I feci 
Eachto his charge. Here break we off*, Giilbvu» ;,. 
For to the very teeth of thy lebcllioi). 
We da(h defiance back* 

Guf* Alas, my mother r 
Grief choaks ^ip utterance ; eHe I Hare to fay 
What never tongue unfolded-'— 'Yet return. 
Come b^ck, and I will give up all to fave thee t 
For on the covering of thy facred head- 
My heart di;ops blood. Thou fountain of my life I. 
Dearer than mercy is to kneeling penitencei^, 
My early blefiing, iirfl and lateu joy. 
Return, return, and fare thy lofl Gufiavus ! - 

Crift. No more, thou trifler ! 

Jugf^a, Oh, farewel forever!' 

^Exemti Criftiem and his f arty. Guftavas and hisfwr^ 
Pf remain, 

Guft, Then (he is g^e'-^-r-Arvida ! AndeHbn^ I 
Tor ever gone— Amoldus, friends, where are ye ? 
Help berel . heave, heave this-mountain from me— Oh !-«• 

Heaven keep »y fenfes ! So— We will to battle ; - 

But let D^tenners wave-— Be fillip thou >trump^. 
And C9*ry martial found that gives the war 
To pomp or levity. ; , for vengeance now 
Is dad with heavy arms, fedately flern, 
Refolv'd, but filent as the ilaughter'd heaps- 
O'er which my foul is brooding.. 

Am4 Oh, Gudavus ! 
Is there a Swede of us, whofe fword and lout 
iGrapples not to thee, as to all they hold ^ ; 

Of earthly eftimation ? Said I more. 
It were but half my thought* 

And. On thee we gaze, 
As one unknown till this important houi: ; 
Fie-eminent of men ! 
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5rr. AccwsM be ke^ 

1Who, to thy leading, will not fight, and drite, 
And bleed ^ and'gafp with j>leafure ! 

jind^ We are thine. 
All, ail, both we and ours ; whom diou thisdaj 
jilaft dearly purchased. 

Jrn, Tho*, to yield us up, 
^ad fcarce been lefs than virtue. 

Guf, Oby my friends ! 
•I (be 'tis tiot for man to boad his firength 
.Before. the trial comes* This very hour. 
Had I a thoufand parents, all feem'd light, 
When weigh'd againft my country^; ana, but now^ 
«One mother feem'd of weight to poize the world, 
Th6' confcious truth and reafon were agamft her* 
For, Oh, howe'er the.partial paffionsfway, 
High Heav'n afiigns but one unbiafs'd way | 
JDired thro' ev'ry oppofition leads. 
Where {helves decline, and many a ileep impedes* 
<Here hold we on, tho' thwarting fiends alarm | 
Here hold we on, tho' devious fyrens charm ; 
Jn Hea^n's difpofing pow'r events unite, 
^ot aught can happen wrong to him who a6l8 aright. 

[ExeunU 
£nd of the FouATH Act* 


ACT V. 

S.CENJE, the Royal Tent. 
Enter Criflina and Mariana* 

dtlS-TINA. 

HARK,. Mariana ! lifl--.No, all is filent- 
It was not fancy, fure— ^Didft thou hear aught f 
Mar. Too plain, the voice of terror feiz'd my ear, - 
And my heart finks within me* 

Criftina. Oh, I fear 
The war i^ now at work { — As winds, methought, 
JLong borne thro* hollow vaults , the found approacE^d ; 
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Oae found, yet laden with a thoufand notes 
tif fearful variatiott ; then it fwell'd 
To diftant (houts, now coming on the gale ; 
Again, borne backward with a pacing groan, 
All funk to horrid iiillnefs. 

Mar, Look, my Princefs ; 
Ah, no ! withhold thy ey^s ! the place grows dark, 
A fuddea cloud of forrow ftairis theday, 
And throws its gloom around. 

JEnterfourJlaves as learing thehcMes-o/'AMgKS&jeanSG'^^^ 
va on a bier covtred; four *y09men\ in chains^ fellov^ 
'Weeping* ' : ■■ ' ■ 

Criftira, Whence are you, fay, you daughters of affiic- 
Their fpeech is in their tears — Avert, ye faints, [tioa? 
Avert that thought!— Soft — hold ye ! I've a tear 
For ev'ry mourner— Ah ! \^Looks under the coverings 

Mar. What rh^an you, Madam ? 

Crijiina. Refle6t:ion, come not there-— Sec it not, eyes ! 
How art thou fplit, thou blood of royalty 1 
Clofe at the palenefs of its parent-bread 
The babe lies flaughtcr'd. Tell mc, who did this \ 
No, hold ye — Say, not that my father did it^ 
For diity then turns rebel. Cfuel fathetrl 
Oh, that fomc villager, whofe early toil 
Lifts the penurious morfel to his mouth, 
Had claim'd my birth ! Ambition had not theat 
Thus ftepp'd 'twist me and heav'n. 

Mar. Go, bear it hence ^ 

Turn, turn, my royal fniftrefs; 

Crijina. Ah, Auguftat ; 
Among thy foes thou'rt fill'n ; thou'rt fallen in virtue* 
Exalt thyfelf, OOuilt ! for here thcgood 
Have none who may lament them. • Sit we down ; 
For I grow weary of the world ; let Death 
Within his vauity durance, dark and flill, 
Receive me.too ; and where th' aftildcd rc% ] 
There fold me in for ever. 

Enter Laertes. . 

Laer. Arife, Criftina; fly, thou royal virgin t 
This mt)rn beheld thee miflrcfs o^ the North, 
Bcigh( heir of Scandinavia i and this hoip: 
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Ku left thee not, throughout thy wide dominions, 
WhercDii to reft thy ftwt. 

CnfttTtth Hour, pfBffe t^Heav'n ! 
Say but roy father lives 

Laer. M your command . ^ 

I' went ,' and, from a neighb'ring fummir, viewM . 
Where dither hofl llood adverfei fternly wedg*d, 
Reilefting one-<<ch other's gloomy f» ont 
Fell hate and liJtM defiance. When at once 
The foe mov'd on, attendant to the Aejpt 
Of their Guftarus-rHe, with mournrul pace, 
Came flow and filent ; till two baplefs Dviiied' 
Prick'dfonh, and on his helm difehar^^'d their fury ; 
Then rouzM the lion— To my wood*? u\g fight - 
His ilat\ire grew twofold ; before his eye 
All fosce fceiD*d witfaer'4, and his horrid plutne 
Shook wild difm^iy around a as Heaven's dread bolt 
He (hot; he pierc'd our lemons ; in his (lren^(h 
His (houting Iquadron g)oried, rufliingon 
Where'er he led the battle. Full five times^ 
HemmM by our mightier hoft, the focfecni*i^ !ofl^ 
And fwaliow'd from my light ; fire times »g^la 
Like flafme they iffued to the light : and thrice 
Theie eye^ beheld him ; they beheld Guilavus 
XJnhors'd, and by a hod girt fingly in, 
Aik! thrice be broke through alU 
' Criftina. My 'blood runs chilU 

Lan^ With fuch a ftrenrous, fuch a labourM conflidt^ 
Sure never field was fought ! until Guilavus 
Aloud cry'd, Victory ! and on his fpear 
iB.ear*d hiijh th' impedal diadem of Denmark* 
Then flack'd the battle, thenrecojl'd ou^ hoft ; 
His echo'd, victory ! and now would know 
No bounds ; rout follow'd, and the face of fight- 
She heeds me not. 

Crifiina. Oh, ill-ftarr'd roy;.*lty ! 
My father ! cruel, dear, unhappy father ! 
Sammoiv'd fo fudden ! fearful, tearful thought ! 
Step in, fwect mercy ! for thy time was— -Ha ! 
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Entgr Crlftiern, fylng^ without hit helmet^ in dtfarder^ 
his fword broken^ ofui bh( garments bloody ; he throws 
away bis /ward, and /peaks, 

Crtfi, Give us new arms of proof ; frefli horfes, quick!- 
A watch without there — Set a flandard up, 
To guidebur fcatter'd powers — Halle, my friends, haflel 

We muft begone Oh, for fome cooling ftreara, 

To flake a monarch's chiril ! 

L,aer, A poft, liiy Hcge, 
A fecond poft from Denmark fays 

Crift: All's loft. 
Is it not fo } Begone ! Perdition choak thee ■ 

Give me a moment's folitude— Thought, thought, 
Where wouldfl thou lead ? . 

Crtjlina. He fees me not — Alas, alas, my father ! 
Oh, what a war there lives within his eye ! 
Where greatnefs ftruggles to furvive itfelf. 
I tremble to approach him ; yet I fain 
Would bring peace to him —Don't you know me, Sir ? 
My fafher ! look upon me : look, my father ! 
Why ftrains your lip, and why that doubtful eye. 
Thro' fury meliing o'er me ? furn, ah, turn ! 
I cannot bear its for tnefs— How ! nay, then, 
There is a flilling dagger in that tear. 
To kill thy child, to murder thyCriflina. 

Criji. Then thou'rx Criilina. 

Crijilna. Yes. 

Crlft. My child > ^ 

Criftlna, I am. 

Criji. Curfe me, then, cui*fe me ! join with heaven, and 
And hell, to curfe ! [earth, 

Crifiinos Alas ! on me, my father. 
Thy curfes be on me ; but on thy head 
Fall buffings from that Heav'n which h^s this day ♦ 

Prcferv'd thy li/c in battle. 

Crifi. What have I 
To do with Heav'n? Damnation! What am I? 
All frail and tranfient as my laps'd dominions ! 
^v'n now the folid earth prepares to Aide 
from litnderncath me. Nature's pow'r cries out, 
L€ave him, thou univcrfc ! — No— Hold me, Hcav*n ! 
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rioki me« thou heav'n whom IVe forfaken— hold 
Thy creature, tho* accurs'd ! 

Crifiina* Patience and peace 
Poflefs thy mind ♦ Not all thy pride of empire 
£'er gave f^ch blefs'd feafaticin, as one hour 
Of penitence, tho' painful — Let us hence—* 
Far from the blood and buftle of ambition. 
Be it my taik to watch thy riiing.wi(h> 
To fmooth thy bra\T> find com tort for thy caref , 
And for thy will, obedience ; fiill to cheer 
The day with fmiles/ and lay the nightly down 
Beneath thy flumbers. 

Cr\ft. O thou all thai't left me ! 
Ev'n in the riot, in the rase of fightt 
Thy goardian virtuet watcnM around my h^ad, 
When elfe no arm could aid*— for thro' my ranks. 
My ciicUng troops, the fell Guftavus rum'd ; 
Vengeance! He cry 'd, and with one eajger hand 
Grip'd fall my diiadem — his other arm, 
High rear'd thedeafhful fteel— fufpendedyet; 
For in his eye, and thro' hia varying face, 
. Conflicting paffions fought — he looK'd— — he flood 
Ittwwh relu^a^t-f Thep, with gentler voice f 
Criilina, thou haft conquer'd ! Ga^ he cryM, 
I yield thee to her viitues, ' . 

* KMtr TroIIio and Guards^ Jkvords drawn* 
Troll. Hafte, O King! 
The foe hath hem'd us round ; O hafte to fare 
Thyfelf and us ! 
Crifi. Thy fword- [Takes afiMord/rom^ne ofthi Guards. 
Troll, What means ii^y— 
Crift. Villain ! 
Well thought, by hell I Ha! Yes,— ^ thou art our minifteri^ 
The rev'ren^ moairor of vice — the foil, 
Baneful and rank with ev'ry principle, 
Whence grow the crimes of Kings. Firft pcrifli thou ! 

\^tabsbim. 
Who taught the throne of powV to fix on fear. 
And raife its fafety, from the public ruin ; . 
Fall ttK)U into the gulph thyfelf haft fixM ' ^ 
Between the Prince and people ; cutting off 
Communion from the ear of royalty, 
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And mercy from comptatnt^^-owty, awari * 

Thy death, old man, be on thy monarch's head i 
Qn thine^ the blood of all thy countrymen |. 
Who fell beneath tfiy counfeh, [£vfflr»f# 

TroHlo amMfts to rift mtJtAfmJ^^^* 
TroH. Thou bloody tyrant 1 late, too hte 1 fed^ 
Nor faith, nor gnitltode^ nor friendly tntfti 
No force of oblig^ttions oan fubfift 
Between the guilty — Oh, let none aQ»}re 
To be a Kin^'t convenience f Has he vircuet, 
Thofe are his omi ; fais^cet are his minifier%« 
W ho dares to ftep *twi:^t envy ai^d the thtoney 
Alike to feel the caprice of his Prinee, 
As public deteflatio9.«^Ha ! Vm gobg 
But whither? Noon^nearl tofee!! td'Cflftch'!' 
The worldbut fertn Intantt fbroortny' 
Toguidemyiball Her way grows fSOfirrKwdiwMy 
And dorniydoinif down! * - [Bium 

Emir Gttflaiyiis^ Andtrfimt Arooidus, SSmi, isftn k tri-^ 

Gnf. That we havecom^rrVI, Mi we bend to^Mfv'A t 

JM. And ntxtto sheet 

JIL To th^, to tbee, Ouftavni f 

Quf. ^fo; matcMeft m«i|- my brothers of the wir I 
Be it my j^rcai^cft glpry tp have nun'd 
My amis with yours, and tb have fboght for once 
}^ike to a Palecarlian ; I'ketoyou, 
• The fires of honour, ^ a new-born lame. 
To be tranfmitted, from your gwat memorial, 
To .climes unknowp, to agp fucceeding age, 
♦'Till time fhall Vctjgc open eterflity. 
And patriots be no more— ^ 

,^r/r. Schol^v my Loid, ' 

The Daniih prisoners, -aad Ae trricer Peierfbn,. 
'Attend rheir &te« 

Gnf. Send borne the Danes with honour, 
Atid let them better Icam; from our example. 
To treat whom ne:it they conquer, wkh humanity; 

jAnd. Butthenfor Pesedbnl 


Gvf. His crimes are great : 
A (ingle death were a reward for treafon : 
Let him ftill languifli— Let him be cxil'd. 
No more to fee the latid oi liberty^ 
.The bills of Sweden, nor the native fields 
Of known, endcar'd idea, ' 

And, Royal Sir, 
This is to pardon, te enconrajFC villains ; 
And hourly loexpofe that f^cred life. 
Where all our faf?ty centers. 

<^uf. Fear them not. 
The fence of virtue is a chief's beft caution ; 
And the firm furety of my people's hearts 
Is all the guard that e*er iliall wait Guilavus.. 
1 am a fojdier from my youth ; yet, Anderfon, 
Thefe wars, where man mull wound him felt iu man, 
Have fomewhat ihucking in them : truft mc, friend, 
Except in fuch fi caufeas this da^% quarrel^ 
I wou'd not fhed a finglc wretch's blood 
for- the world's empire ! 

Jrn. O exalted Sweden I 
Blefs'd peopled Hcav'n ! wherein have we dcferv'd 
Aman like this to rule us ? 

Enter Pixviiz leading /« CriftiDa. He runs to Guftavus. 

Gij/I'MyArvida! 

Jr^. Jtfy King ! O hail ! Thus let me pay my ho- 
mage. ^ \Knceis. 

Cht/l Rife, rife, nor fliarocourfriendfliip. [traiity. 

jirv. Sec, Guflavus ! Behold, nor longer \Vorder at niy 
: Gu/, Br faithful, eyes I. Ha ! Yes, itmuft be ft). 

Tis (he For Heav'n would chufe no other form 

Wherein to trcafure every mental virtue. 

. Criftina, Renown'd GutUvus ! mightiefl among men ! 

If fuch a wretch, the captive ofthy arms, 

Trembling and aw'd in thy fuperior prefence, 

May find the grac^ that ev'ry other finds, 

For thou art faid to be of wondVous goodncfs I 

Then hear, acdO excufe a foe's preliimptioo! 

Whiielow, thus low you fee »'fuppli am child, 

Now pleading for a father, for a dear, 

Muchlov'dj if cruel, yet unhappy father. 
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O, let him Ycape ; who ne'tr can wrong thee jnoreil 
If he with circling QBtioas oomI^ not ftaod 
Apinil thee finale ; iifl|;t5r, wImu cm hfi. 
When thou art feoe'd with aatifiiw f 

Guf. Ha! tha«|io(l«rel > - 
O rife— furpriz'd, my e^-e perc#iir'd k not. 
Criilina ! thou all form'd tor excellcnoe I 
I've much toffty^httc thar^y toaeue, iy^rhot|g)^ 
Arc troubled | warr*4 onhy tuiuAial paJSioBf. 


t 


1 



f^atefui*. 

I fought for freedom, not for crowns, thou i^ii^ont^ 
They fliall fit brighter oti that beaiueoua head, 
Whofe eye might awe the monarchs of tlie earth, 
And l^t the^orid x^ virme-^My Arvida \ 

Ar^, O gftai atui*good, and glorious to the la^ f 
I read thy foul, I fee the gea*rous conAiA, 
And come ro fix, norm>uola thy repofe« 
Cou'd you but know with what an eager hafi^ 
1 fpruns to execute thy late command ^ 
To fhicM thift ItMfciy ob^e^ of thy carea, 
And give her thus, all beauteous to iliy eyes f 
For rve no blift but thin^« haveloft the foriy 
Of cvVy wi(h that's fbreign to thy happinefs. 
But, O, my King I my con<^u'rer ! 'my GaitltviJiiT: 
It grieves meinuch that thou muft fiiortly mounn^ . 
Ev'n on the day in which thy country's freed. 
That crowns rhy amis with conquefl and Criflina, . ^ 
Cu/l Alas ! your cheek is pak-r«You bk^, lof Vro- 
Arv. I do indeedr-rto death.. , jther I 

Om/. You have uadoae me : . ' 

(tafh, headilronj; man ! O was this well, Arvida } 

[Turns Jrem bim^ 
Am}. Pardon, Gufbrnt ! mine's the comnuHi lot, 
The fate of ^oufands fail'n this day in battle*. 
I had refolv'd on life, to fee you Udft'd ; 
To fee my King and his Criftina hap|^« 
Turn, thou beloved, thou honour'd next to he^T^n 1 
And to thy sgrms receive a penitent, 
Who never more (bail wrong thee. 
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Quf. O Am<}» \ - ^ 

Friend j FiiopMl \ [ffemt mtdwikaftk JkUnk 

Arv^ Th^. koat bttikis itomforttasie ! io this biaiA^ 
Xec thy Anrida, l^t di]^ friend fiimvyw 
O, ftrip his ORoe lo?M image of its fr^tltiei,. 
And ilnp it too qf ev^ry fpodcc lboughc» - 
That may rave thec«fflvd|ioiir->'rrr>^D9».CfvftaYti»| 
It is my bft foiiieft ; fer heav'a andfthoU' 
Art all the c«rt t«d b«i6oe&-i-H>f Arvida^ [D/V^; 

C2i|/£ Scitfid ! brother ! fpeaWUt^'t goae^aad 4ercf 
Tbac^s left of him wIk^. waa n»y )a£i*« ^beft. tteaAife. [b alt 
How an thou fsdl^n, thou greatly iiaJiaiit mea^ , 

In ruin graceful, like the ^atrior i|H»r 
Tho' (hiverH'ki the duit*Trfo lall GuftaYOf-rr .... 
But thou art fped, hafi reaoh'd the goal hefotG sw^'t 
And one lig}il lapft throughout thy oomnfirui wiuo' 
Shews only thou wert taaiit ood^in'd to ficiYey. 
But not attain perfe£tiQQ.-v* 
Dofl thou too weep? tranfcondeat, loveUeft maid i* 
Pardon a heart o'eitbttV^M withrweUing grief, 
That in thy preienoe will not be exir% 
Tho* ev'ry j<^ dwells round thee. 

Crlf. O Guftavus \ 
A boU>m pure like thine muft foon regai« 
The heart-feU happinefs that dwells with irtrtuo;.' 
And heav*n on all exterior ^ircumilancse 
Shall pour the balo) of peace, fliall pay thee hfi€k 
The Uifs of nations, bieathing on thy.head 
Tbefw^eets that live within the pray'^s of foes 
8ubducd untd' thy m^its— fare, tarewcl! ^ 

Gig/: Thou ihah not part, Criftiaik. 
Crifiina. 0^1 xsi^9iT^ • • 

Cnfi No, thou art all that's left to fweeten life,, > 

And reconcile the weaned to the \M2rl4* 

Crifiina. It will not be— —I dare not hear— r-* 
Gif. You mud. 
lapa thy fuppliant in my turn— but Oi 
My fuit fs more, much more than life ort empire^ 
Than man can merit, or worlds give wiibout thee« 

Crifiina. Now aid me, aid me, all ye cbailer poivVt , 
That guard a woman's weaknefs I — 'tis refolv'd*"^ 
Tbj own example charms thy fuit to fileuce* 

Nor 
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Nor think alooe to bear the palm of virtue, 
. Thou, who haft -taught the urorld, when duty calls^ 

Toi throw 4hc bar ofev'ry wifli btrhind them. 

£xalted in that thought, like thee I rife. 

While ev'ry le4»'ning paffion irnks beneath.ine« ■ 

Adieu, adieu, moil honour'd, iird of men, ' ' 

I go, I {>arr, I fiy, but to deferve thee. 

Gt//. Yet flay— a moment— till my utt'ring Iveart 

Pour forth in love, in wonder pour before thee* 

Thou cruel excellence— Wou'dft thou too leave me? 

Not if the heart, the arms of thy Guftavus 

Have force to hold theed • 
Crift'tna. O delightful nbtset ! 

That I do lore thee, ycj», 'tfe irtie, my Lofd, 

The bond of Tirtue, f rkndfiiipr's facred tie^ 
.The l«verV pains, and all the filler's fonduefs, 
Mine has the flame ofev'ry love within it : 
But I have a father, guilty if he be, 
Yet is he old ; if cruel, yet a father. 
Abandoned now by evry fupple wretch 
That fed his years jwith flattery. I am all 
that's left to calm, to footh his^ troubled foul. 
To penitence, to virtue ; and perhaps 
Reftore the betrer empire o'er his mind. 
True feit of all dominion — Yet, GutUvut, 
Yet there are mightier reafons — O farewel ! 
Had 1 n»*«r lovM 1 might have lb} 'd with honour* 

[Rxk. 

Guftavus looh after Criilina, then turns anjlooh m Arvida^ 
— Anderfon, Arnoldus, faf*v adtfauce^ 

And. Behold, my Lord, behold the fbns bf war,* * 
Of triumph, tum'd to tears ; while from that eye 
All Sweden takes her fate ; and fmiles around, I 

Or weeps with her Gudavus. j 

jirn. Wilt thou not cheer them, far, thoti great de- j 

Siv. O General ! ' [liv'rtr ? 

ift Dak'. King ! 

2ii Vale. Brother? 

^JDair, Father ! 

Ali. Friend i 

Quf. 
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Gyi Come, come, my brothers all, jes I will ilrive 
To be the fum of every title to you i 
And vou ihalVbe mvfiise, riiy Mead veviAl, 
My ufter, mothefi all that*s kind and dear. 
For lb Guftivus boMs y <y-v— O Ifwiil y ^ . 
Of private^ffioni^ill my^ftul diffeft, - ^ 
And take my dearer country to my breaft. 
To puUjck fwl wnt&r ^ m:b foiid-defire» r . 
And cfaTp my Sweden with i Ibver^t ^rck 
JWell pleas'd^ the weight of ail her burdens bear ; 
bifpeuie all pleafoffiv iut engioftldl caif. 
Still quick tofindi to feel my people's woes» 
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,A Tragi-Comic> 

E P I L O G U E, 

By Way of EnT£iitainm«nt, 

By Mr. O O L £. ' 

Intended fi>r Afr. KF>4^» JI^jt. Gijf«f4f| and Urs^C^e^ 

Mn WmoHT. 

Ti^ELLy Ladies^ to the eoMrtyoitr fka/uhtiif 
^^ Box, Ufper^Rigiott^ GaUery, and Pit. 

Ourpoit^ trembling for bisfirft ^qy, 
Feared to di/mifsyou, th^youfam^hispUtf. 

Cty^d NeU (in pity for thi hq/bfid rogue) 

* Give *em a joke! a joke was once in vogue f 

* TTftts authors us^dy in lefs judicious times, 

* When merry epilogues iajeiti tbSugkt no crimes^ ^ 
* That (faid Crijlina} V90u^d %h ruin crown $ 

^ Nothings hut virtue^ takes this virtuous towu^ 

* No / let his epilogue he clean and chafie. 

* This is thefenfe of ev^ry man oftafte! ** 
High rofe the confiiB in our room offtate. 

Where tragic Kings and ^eens maintaiu debate^ 
When J lo ! we heard ^ ^^ your powers began to rijt^ 
Whofe horrid cat- call is our worjl excife ! 
Our inmof palace felt the loud dijfent ion ; 
Where each new traf^ed/s a nevi convention. 
Whence V}e determined without fu rther pother p 
To give you, of the one, and of the other* 

Mrs. GiFFARD. 

Our author on the brave and chafe relies ; 
Tie thinks, the virtuous are the only wife. 
,And, if his mufe, with voice exalted, fngs. 
Of camps and courts^ ofminifiers and kings ^ 
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TTeij he not, to t/je great, his rules atifirC d ! 
His moral is a Irffbn to fnankind. 
If virtue, beauteous \ vice, dejform^d^bedraivs; 
Tou^ that applaud him ^foundyour own applaufe. 
Where nfice^ dijlajle^ <where virtue^ gives delight^ 
Alike ^ Hfiho judge or painty arejuft and right J 

Virtue^ like vice, ejcapes the public eye. 
In humble life^ yet blazes in the high* 
Hence ^ tragedy, that ozvns no ntulgar flight, 
Shines, txith the King, in a mlldfphere of light ^ 
Or vagrant, tOoith tfje tyrant, flrains to run, 
A burning comet — not a cheering fun / • 

7hat V}Orth is vjorth, be by Guflavui %nown ; 
More glorious in a mine, than on a throne ! 
And, for Criftina'^ might I hope a f mile, 
Lefs great voasfbe in empire than exile ! 

Some tvorth itjhows, to aim at worthy praife^-^^ 
TJjen , wither, not the plant that you may raiifi / < 
Crufh not hisyoutJj f Nol-^^givehim age tofpreadi 
Torive have heard you rumbling o^er hisbeadm 
Fell a few flafhes , with portentous blaze, ' 

7a bla/l th* ambitious branches of bis bays; 
Tet, if f oft forrovosftream^d from virtuous eyet^ 
Ifrofe, from gerCrous breafls, regaling flgbs : 
RefrejWa by the attack, the laurel flands^ 
And dares the loudefl thunder' "ofyour hands, 

Mrs. Clivb. 

Great the defign /— / grant-^tbe tnoral, good! 
But, *tis my weaknefs^ I amflefh and Hood. 
IVljat virgin, here,fo tender and fo kind, 
Woitdnother love, rxnth her own hauds^ unhindf 
"Preliminaries fettle in the darh. 
And, tho^ fhe loft hei' father, fix her f^rk f 
Or, when fbe bade th* attendant^ • Save him ! I*ty/* 
Woudfhe not fend, abillety by-the-byf 
^ot article ? ^Tis nonfenfe tofdy. Not ! 
Hadjht no feel, no guefs, of 'V^at-is-'whm f 

At htr expence, the i^reat G^uftavusfbines ; 
A^' lover, he /— Ptifnd him to the mines."^""^ 
Arvida falls / — Guftavus wails his end / 
Andtnany afpoufc careflesfucb a friends 


U'eil, Jet him wail hh dmth ; tbin^ rifi Ulifiz 

Claff the fond maid^ fofiriBjf he bn wife / 

He held her in, his £amp ; > might hcld^ nhm : ^ 

Cnmpmlfionfeme humanily hadfiown, 

Tly countrymem''»^'^iU damn ihee—^t}^ third daj*"» 

This isnet^fure^ fheerue Hiifernian way t 

But^ I forgive him, He*s ay4>umf heginner I 
i^ot fuite a prefiitute ! And yet ^ afinner / 
Forward^ te fieafeJ Tet awJtward^ to delight ! 
He wants a kivdiy hand to guide himright / 
A novice yet'^'Infirnd him- '^He zviUmend — : 
Full masy a w/V£w wifhesfuch a friend f 
Enf^n marr/ddama m^^ think a greater cUrfe 
Tht flow performer^ that grows worfi-and'Worfe ! 
This, with a Unfi^'ytC^ ^behind rrp fun— 
Cberifb the bey^yon^uraife him to a man I 

Mr. WnKJur. 

The.cat^e is hemfdi . Te gentie, andje bran^^ 
*Tisyouhs^ dawm him^^Bnt^you jorn tofa/po^* 
fhen^ hail Gn^tVi 5*^ A'*' comntry fteod ! 
Tefons of Britain,: ptynfei^ ebo giorians Avah ! 
JFhoy bravely rah^-d^ akdgemofottfip rekm*d^ 
From bloodjbtiitd fyt^imtl^ amdftrfidioouprirfi^ 
the Jt ate and el^wnh ^xfif^, M a hremeh i 
Who hoUa Ufeofjlav'^yw^^ikm death i 
Refor^d religion / re^fhUyh'd lawf 
^m^Andf thatypu dare to praifo him,^ bail Kajau!*"* 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 
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TRAGEDY, as it was anciently compofed, hath 
been ever held the graved, moraleft, and moll 
•* profitable of all other poems. Hence philofopherft, 
•* and other graveft writers, as Cicero, Plutarch, and 
■•* others, frequently cite out of tragic poets, both to 
*' adorn and illuftrate their difcourfe. The Apoftle Paul 
** himfelf thought it not unworthy to infert a verfe of a 

*' Greek poet into the text of holy fcripture. Hcre- 

*' tofore, men in higheft dignity have laboured, not a 
** little, to be thought able to com pofe a tragedy. Of 
*' that honour Dlonylius the Elder was no lefs ambitious, 
*' than before, of his attaining to the tyranny.. Auguflus 
** Csefar, alfo, had begun his Ajax, but unable to pleafe 
** his own judgment, left it unfiniflied. Seneca the phi- 
•* lofopher, is, by fome, ihoughtthe author of thofc tra- 
** gedies, at leaft the beft of them, that go under that 
•* name. Gregory Nazianzen, a father of the church, 
•• thought it not upbefeeming th^ fan(5tity of his perfoii 
** to write a tragedy, which is intitled, Ch rift Suffering. 
•* This is mentioned, to vindicate tragedy from thcfraall 
**/cfteem, or rather infamy, which, in the account of 
** many, it undergoes at this day." 

So far thfe great Milton : who ftrengthened thefc ex- 
amples by his own. The Author hath nothing more to 
add, favc only, that he hath aimed to write this piece, ia 
its eflential parts, according to the model of ancient tra- 
gedy, fo far as modern ideas and manners would permit* 
And he is fo gratefully fenfible of that favourable recep- 
tion it hath met with from the public, that in every fu- 
ture attempt, he will afliiredly labour to merit their far- 
ther regards, by keeping in his eye the fame great orl*' 
ginals. , 
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PROLOGUE. 

Written )bjr Mr. Garrick^ and fpoken by him ij the 
charader of* a Country Boy« 

Meaner! M^^^- 
TS not n^ meafier hfre ajnong yoyiy trqy f 

^^9 ft^^^^^f^y f^^fter i\jroie this fin.e nevjfl^- 
Th< a^ior -folks are making fuch acfaUfr ! 
Thty n^'ant the prQ-log-^l know nought o* tb* matter I 
He mufi be there among you — hfok a^fiif^- ,^ r 
A *:lvr%//r, taie-fac*d man^ do^^fiud bitfi out-rr^ 
Prqy^ mcqfier^ come — or all "ivill fall to Jbcan^-. 
Call MiJicr^-^old-^I muft not tell his neame*. 

Law / what a crowd is here I what noife fm4 pother / 
fine lads and lajfes ! one o* top o* t*other^ £PQxni;ng to thft 
/ coi^dfor ever here with wonder geaze I rows of pit 9n4 
/ ne*er favo church fo full in a'l my days /— gallery • 
Tour firvunt^ Surs l^^at do you laugh for f Efh f 
Ton donna take me^ fure^ for one o* tV play t 
2*i}U Jhould not flout an hon^ country la d . ■ 
Tnu think me fool^ and I thittk you half mad: 
Tcu*re all asfirange as /, and fir anger too ; 
Andy if you laugh at mey F II laugh at ypsf, £I^aughiog« 
/ donna like your London hicks y not f; 
Andy fince you^ve raised my hloofly V II tell you why? 
And if you wully fince now I am he fore ycy 
Fpr Want of pro4ogy Til relatf t^y fiory, 

I came from country here to try my fate^ 
Andj^et a place among the rich an/i great ; ^ 
Bu^ froth Fm fck o* th'* journey I ha* td'cn^ 
Ilfke it not would J were whoamf agaitu 

Firfiy in the ci(y I took up iny fiat ion y 
^nd got a place with one of th* corporation j 
A round hig man — be eat a plaguy deal^ 
Zooks ! he^dhnnje heat five ploomen' at a fjfeal! 
But long with him I chuldnot makeahode, 
Fory could you think^t !-^He eat a great fca-toad ! 
It came from Indies ^-^ *twas as big as me^ 
He calVd it belly patchy and capapce : 

L4tM9 ! 
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Zj€RV I bovo 1 Jtar^dl^^l tbougbt'-^nuho knows ^ hut J, 
For want of monfters^ may he made a fye f 
Rather than tarry here for bribe or gain^ 
JTII back to nvhoame^ and country fare again, 
I left Toad-eater ; then Ifarv^d a lord j 
.j4nd there they promised! ' but ni^r kept their wordy 
While ^rnong the great ^ this geaming work the trade is^ 
They mind no more poor Jervants thaft their ladies, 
A lady next J tvho lik*d afmartyoung lad^ 
Hir^dme forthwith — - hut^ troth ^ 1 thought her mad* 
She turned the ^ujorld top down, as Im/^ fay^ 
She chang*d the day to neet^ the ntet to d^ ! 
J flood one day imth coach y and did but ftoop 
To put the foot-hoard do-von, and with her hoop 

the covered' me all o*er '-where are you ^ lout t 

JJere^ Maam^ fays /, for Heaven* s fake let me out* 


I ivas fo Jbeam d with all her freakijb ways^ 
She wore her gear fo Jhort, fo low her pays- 
Fine folks fic'iv all for nothing now-a-dqys ! 


} 


Now Pm the poet'* s man—^^^ I find with ivi/s^ 

There^s nothing fartain Nay, >zve eat by fit$. 

Our meals, indeed, are Jlender'—^^iAjhat of that f 
There are but three otC s-^'^^meafter, I, and cat. 
Did you but fee us all, as Vm a finner^ 
Tou*d fear cefy fay vohich of the three is thinner. 

My wages all depend on this night* s piece^ 
Butjhoutd you find that all our fwans are gecfe / 
Efeck, Vll truft no more to meafter*s brain. 
But pack up all, and whifile whoame again* 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 


MEN. 


Barharojfa^ 

Officer^ 
Slavey 


Zaphira^ 
IrenCy 

Slavey 


W O M E 


Covent- Gardeu, 
Mr. Bcnflcy* 
Mr. Savigny. 
Mr. Clarke* 
Mr. Hull. 
Mr. Qardiier# 
Mr. Fox. 
Mr, Bates* 

N. 

Mrs. Yates« 
Mils Miller. 
Alifs Pearce. 


Officers, Attendants, and Slaves^. 

• « 

SCENE, the Royal Palace of A L G I E ]^ S» 
Ti|i£, A few bours about midniglhu 
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BARBAROSSA. 


Rtprefematmi and tb^e prvfted » IttJki. art $bf a4^/9aus •f' 
tbe Tb<fitre, 

'■ ■ ■ ■ » I ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ " I ■ I I ■ I ■■ M ■■ III III ■■ I I I ipB— ^— ^ 

ACT h 

Enter Othman and a. Slave. 

AStrj«iger» foyft thou^ ths^ ^^quii^ qF Qthnmi i 
Slave, He does; and wails. si4inilttsui^ft 
Otb. Did he tell 
His name and quality ? 

Slave, That he declined : 
But caird himfclf thy friend. 
* Otb, Where cUdft thou fee kim ? 
' Slave, $v'n npw, whil^ twilight ctos'd the day, I 
^ Mufing amid the ruins of yon tow'r \Sw^^^ huo 

* That overhangs the flood. On my approach, 

* With afpe^t 0eni, and words of itpport dark, 

* He queftion'd me of Othinan* Then the tear 

* Stole from his eye. But when I talkM of pow't 

* And courtly honours h^re gQjiferr*4 Qiir |hee» 

* His frown grew, darker : All I wilh^ he cry*d, 
^ Is to confer with him, and then to die.' 

Oth, What may this mean ?-— -Conduct d^e flranger 
tome. . iMxitSlMf^ 

Perhaps fome worthy citizen, returned 
From voluntary exile to Algier^t 
Once known in happier daysc 

Enfer Sadi* 
Ah, Sadi here ! 

My honour^ friend !. 

SadU Stand off-r-pollute mej|9t4 

Thefc 
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Thefe honeft arms, tho' worn with want, difdain 
Thy gorgeous trappings, earn'd by foul diflionour. 

Ow. Forbear thy ra(h. reproaches : for, btneath 
This habit, which, t;o thy miflaken eye> 
.Confirms my guilt, I wear a heart as true 
As Sadi's to my king, • 

Sadi. Why then beneath 
This curfedroof, this black ufurper's palace, 
Dar'ft thou to draw infected air^ and live 
The flave of infolence ? * Why lick jhe duft 

* Beneath his feet, who laid Algiers in ruin ? * ^ 

* But age, which ihould have taught thee honefl caution, 

* Has taught thee treachery. 

* Otb. Miftakenmanl 

* Could paffion prompt me to licentious fpeech 

* Like thine 

* Sadi, Peace, falfe one, peace ! The flave to pow*r 

* Stoll wears a pliant tongue.' Oh, (hame, to dwell 

With murder, luft, and rajMne ! Did he not 

Come from the depths of Barca's folitude. 
With fair pretence of faith and firm alliance ? 
Did not our grateful king, with open arms. 
Receive him as his guefl ? Oh, ^tal hour!. 
Did he not then, with hot, adult'rous eye, 
Craze on the queen Zaphira ? Yes, *twas luft, 
Luft gave th* infernal whifp^r to his foul. 
And bade him murder, if he would enjoy. 

* Oh, complicated horrors ! hell-bom treachery ! 

* Then fell our country, when good Selim dy'd I*' 
Yet thou, pernicious traitor, unabaih'd^ 

Canft wear the murd'rer's badge. 
Otb. Mifiaken man ! 

* Yet hear me, Sad i 

* Sadu What can difhonour plead ? 
. * Oih. Yet blame not prudence. 

* i&W/. Prudence! the ftale pretence of ev'ry knave ! 
*. The traitor's ready maik !* 

Oth. Yet flill I love thee : 
Stilly unprovok'd by thy tntcrapera«e s&eal. 
Could pqffion prompt me to licentious fpeech^ 
Bethink thee— might not I J^proach thy flight 
With the foul names of fear or perfidy ? 

Didft 


6 A R B A ROSS A. 9 

Pldft tliou npt jfly, whei? Barbskrofli's fwprd 
Reek'd with the.blQQd of thy.bcayc coMatryaiwn ? 

What theadid I !-t Beaeath this bated r<x)f, 

In pity to my widow'd qv^cn — *- 

&i^/. In pijty ? 

0//6. Yes, JSgdi : WCfUr'n is witncfs, pity fwgy'd me^ 

* jS(zrff, Words, word^ ! Diliimulation all, gad gaih l*> 

Oth. With honeft guile I did inDoU oxy naqne 
In the black lift of BarbarofTa^'s frjLeiads ; • . 1 

In hope that fome propitiousTiaur mxj;ht rife, 
When Hcav*ij wfluilddalh the murdVer from his xh»jinc» 
And give yoang SeUin to his orphaned people, 

ZadL I^xdeed I Canft rho4i be true ? 

Otb, By Heav*n, I am. 

8adL Why then diflemble thu^ ? 

0th. Have I not told thee ? 
1 held it vain to ftem theiyrant's powV, 
By the weak efforts of an ilUtimVlrage* 

iiadU ^ Enough :' I find thee hQjti^il \ 994 with pride 
Will join thy coujtiyi; * This, fliy faith&l ato, 

* Waded wuh mifery, (ball gain new nerves 

* For brave refolr##/ Can aught, njy friwd, be dope ? 
Can aught be dar'd ? 

Oth. Vy^ groax^ beneath |}ic fcourge. 
This very naorn, on falfe pretence or vengeance. 
For the foui murder of our hon.our*d king, 
Five guiltlefs wretches perifb'd on the rack. 

* Our long-lov'd friencb, and braveft citis^ens^ 

* Self-bani(h'd to the defert, mpurn in exile : 

* While the fell tyrant lords it o'er a crew 
^ Of abje(Si fycophants, the needy tools 

* Of pow*r ufurp'd; and adcg^n'rate train 
^ Of llaves in arms.' 

Sadu Oh, my devoted country I . ^ j - ■ 
But fay, the widow'd queep — my heart bleeds for her* 
Oth, If pain be life, flie lives ; * but in fuch woe, 

* As want and llarery might view with pity, 

* And blefs their happier lot.' Hemm'd round by terrors^ 
Within this cruel palace, once the feat 

Ofev'ry joy, thro fev*u long tedious yeafs. 
She mourns her murder*d lord, her exii'd foUi 
Her people fall'n : the murd'rer of her lordj 

Returning 
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Returning now from conquefto'er the Moors, 
Tempts her to marriage ; * fpurrM at once by luft, 

* And black ambition.' But with noble firmnefs, 
Surpaffing female, fhe rejects his vows, 
Scorning the horrid union. . Meantime, he, 
With ceafelefs hate, her exil'd fon purfues ; 

* And Oh, detefted monller ! {He tneifs* 

* Sadi, Yet more deeds 

* Of cruelty ! Juft Heav'n ! 

* Oth, His rage purfues* 

The virtuous youth, ev*n into foreign climes. 
Ere this; perhaps, he bleeds, A murd'ring rufEan 
Is fent to watch his fteps, and plunge the dagger 
Into his |;uiltlefs breaft. 

Sadi. Is this thy faith, 
Tamely to witnefs to fuch deeds of horror ?- 
Give me thy poignard ; lead me to the tyrant. 
What tho' furrounding guards 

Otb, Reprefs thy rage, 
Thou wilt alarm the palace ; wHt involve 
Thyfelf, thy friend, m ruin. Hafte thee hence ; 
Halle to the remnant of our loyal friends, 
And let maturer counfels rule thy zeal. 

Sadi, Yet let us ne^r forget our prince's wrongs. 
Remember, Oihman, (and let vengeance rife) 
How in the pangs of death, and in his gore 
Welt'ring, we found our prince ! ' The deadly dagger 

* Deep in his heart was fix'd!' His royal blood, 

The life-blood of his people, o'er the bath ' 

Ran *urple. Oh, remember, and revenge ! 

Oth. Doubt not my zeal , But hade, and feek our 
Near to the weftern port Almanzor dwells, [friends. 

Yet unfed uc'd by BarbarofTa's pow'r. 
He will difclofe to thee, if aught be heard 
Of Selim's fafety, or (what more I dread) 
Of Selim's death. Thence beft may our refclvea 
Be drawn hereafter. But let caution guide thee. 

* For in thefe \\ralks, where tyranny and guilt 

* Ufurp the throne, wakeful fufpicion dwells, , 

* And fquint-ey'd jealoufy, prone to pervert 

* Ev'n looks and fmiles to treafon.' 
Sadi. I obey thee. 

Kcar to the wcftern port, thou fay'ft. 

Oib. 
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Otb* Ev*n there, 
Clofe by the biased palm-trcC| where the mofque 
O'erlooks the city. Hafte thee hence, my friend : 
I would not have thee found within thefe wails. \FhuriJb» 
And hark !— thefe warlike founds pioclaim th* approach 
'Of the proud Barbarofra, with his train*. 
Begone— 

Sadi* May dire difeafe and peflilence 
Hang o'er his fteps !— Fare wel— Remember, Othman, 
Thy queen's, thy prince's, and thy country's wrongs. 

[£*//, Sadi, 

Oth, When I forget them, be contempt my lot I 
Yet, for the love I bear them, I muft wrap 
IMy deep refentments in the fpecious guife 
Of fmiles, and fair deportment. 

Enter ^rbarofla, guards^ &c.' ' 

Bar. Valiant Othman, * 
Are thefe vile flavcs impal'd ? 

Oth. My Lord, they are. 

Bar. Did not the rack extort confcffion from them ? 

Otb, They dy'd obdurate ; while the melting crpwd 
Wept «t their groans and anguifh. [llaves^ 

Bar, Curfe on their womanifh hearts ! * What, pity 

• Whom my fupreme decree condemn'd to torture ? 

• Are ye not all my ilaves, to whom my nod 

• Gives life or death ? 

*^ Otb. To doubt thy will is treafon. 

• Bar. I love thee, faithful Othman.* But, why fits 
That fadnefs on thy brow ? For oft I find thee 
Mufing and fad ; while joy for my return. 
My fword vi<5torious, and the Moors o'erthrown^ 
Refounds thro' all my palace. 

Oth. Mighty warnor. 
The foul, intent on offices of love. 
Will oft negle<ft, or fcorn the weaker proof 
Which fmiles or fpeech can give. i 

Bar. Well, be it fo. 
To guard' Algiers from anarchy's mifrule, 
I fway the regal fceptre. * Who deferves, 

• Shall meet protedion ; and who merits not, 

• Shall meet my wrath in thunder.' — But 'tis Urange^ 
That when, with open arms, I would receive 

Young 
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Young Selim ; would reilore the crown, which deatk 
Reft from his father's basicU^Efe fcorhs my bounty, 
* Shun)) me with fullen and obdurate hate/ 
And proudly kindles war in foreign dimes, 
AgMfk my pow'r, who faT'dhis bleeding country* 

• Oi/j. ^Ti8 flrange, indeed/ 

Enter Aladin. 

^ilaJ. Brave priflce, I bring thee tidings 
Of highi coneemment to Algiers aiidthee. 
ypuflg Selim is no more. 

Ofih. • Indeed' — Seltm no more ! 

Bar^ * Indeed!'— —Why that aitettilhrnent ? 
He was our birtcreft fo©» 

Oth. Soperilhall 
Thy-caufelefs enemies. 

Bar. * What fays thcrrumour !• 
How dy'd the prince, and where ? 

jilaJ. The rumour tells, 
That fiyin^ to Oran, he there begged fuocoutv 
From Ferdinand of Spain, t* invade Algiers. 

J?^. From ChriiHan dogs I 

Oth, How ! league with infidel* ! 

Mad. And there held coun^I with^ the haughty 
To conquer {ind dethrone thee r hut in vain ; [Spaniard, 
For in a dark eneounter witli two flaves, 
Wherein the one fell by his youthful arm, 
Selim at length was flain. 

Bar. Ungrateful boy ! 
Oft have I courted him to meet my kindrtefs ; . 
But ftill in vain ; he fhunn*d me like a peilileilce e 
Nor could I e'er behold him, firioe the down 
Cover'd his manly cheek— —-How riliiny y^artf 
Number'd he ? . 

Oth. I think, fcarce thirteefli when hit father dy'd. 
And now fome twenty. 

Bar. Othman, now for proof 
Of undiflembled fervicc— Well I know, 
Thy long-experienc'd fafith balK plae'dthee high 
In the queen's confidence^. * The cfown I we«r 
* Yet tottersrOrt^mfy hcTidj till'ittUiriage-hte*^ 
« Hwpe nrwdeher mine.' Othmatt, (hd'muft be-woii.' 
Plead thou myawfe of lo^e^;. • bkl'htr-dty up 

4 * Her 
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< Her fralffeft cear« : pik(thttkim\cM^8khy^^ 

* Wake all thy eloqii^iK^e :' mitib Iter but thinte, 
And fuch unfought reward dial! crown thf tczif 
As Hiall out-foar thy wiib^. 

Ot/j, Mighty king, 
Where duty bids, I go. 

Barh. Then hafte th^, Othmiffi, 
Ere yet the rulftoiif o( her fon's deceafc 
Hath reached het eat ; * ere yet the. mournful tale 

* Hath whelm'd her in a new ibyts of wofc, 

« And quenchM att foft rfffe^c^n, (ave for hirn.' 
Tttlk^r, I come, borne on the wings of love !— 
Hafte— fly--I foWi^ thee, {Exii btlimkn. 

Now, Aladin, 

Now fortune bears ui t6-thc wi(hM-for port : 
« We ride fecure oh her mbft profp'rous biriow.* 
This was the rock I dreaded. Ddd not think 
Th* attempt was greatly d^ring^? 

Aladin, Bold as needful. 
What booted it, to ctt th* old fti^nt off, 
While the ydung adder fterfed ih his place ? 

Barh, 'trMtx * We hare conquered now.* Algiers is mine, 
WitltcWa riv^l. V Thus grejft fd*ls afpfre : 

* And boldly fnnt^h Hr cfo\vlis, beyond, the reach 

* Of coward confcience.*— Yet 1 wonder n^uch, 
Omar returns not : Omar, whdm I fent 

On this high truft. I fear, 'tis he hath Fallen. 
Didft thou not fay, two fliVes tncotinterM Sclim ? 
Aladin. Ay, t^o : Vis rumdvir'd fo. 
Barh. And that oi^ fell? 

com- 
>anion 
•hand 
I gave my fignet to did ttufty flave : 
And bade him fend it, as the certain pledge 
Of Selim's death ; if fickhefs or <*aptivi'ty, 
Or wayward fate, fhouM thwart his quick return. 

Aladin, The rurtiolir yet is young; perhaps foreruns 
The trufty flaveV at)proach. 

Barb. We'll wait th* ercnt. 
MeMn time give out, that now the widowM queen 
Hath' dry*d her tears, prepar'd to crown my love 

B By 
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By marriage-rites : fpread wide the Qatc'ring tale : 
For if pemiaiion win not her Confent, 
Pow*r (hall compel. » 

^ Aladin^ It is indeed a thought, 

* Which prudence whifpers, 

* Barl. Thou, brave Aladin, 

* Haft been the firm companion of my deeds : 

* Soon (hall my friendfhip's warmth reward thy faith.— * 
This night my ynW devotes to feaft and joy, 

For conqueft o'er the Moor. Henc^, Aladin : 
And fee the night-watch clofe the palace round. 

\Exit Aladin. 
Now to the queen. My heart expands with hope. 
Let high ambition fiourifli : in Selim's blood 
Its root is ftruck : from this, the riiing ftem 
Proudly fhall branch o'er Afric's continent. 
And ftretch from ftiore to fliore. 

Enter Irene. 
My wayward daughter ! ftill with folly thwart 
Each purpofe of my foul ? When" pleafures fpring 
Beneath our feet, thou fpurn'fi: the proffer'd boon,. 
To dwell with forrow.— -Why thefe iullen tears ? 

' Irene. * Let not thefe tears offend ray father's eye ;* 
They are the tears of pity. From the queen 
I come, thy fuppliant, 

Barh» * On fomc rude requeft.' 
What wou'dft thou urge ? 

Irene. Thy dread return from war. 
And proffer'd love, have open'd ev'ry wound 
The foft and lenient hand of time had clos'd. 
If ever gentle pity touch 'd thy heart, 

* Now let it melt !' Urge not thy • harfh' command 
To fee her ! Her diftradted foul is bent 

To mourn in folitude. She aiks no more. 

Barh. She mocks my love. How many tedious years 
Have I endur'd her coynefs ? Had not war, 
And great ambition, call'd me from Algiers, 
Ere this, my pow'r had reap'd what fhe denies. 
But there's a caufe, which touches, on my peace, 
And bids me brook no more her falfe delays. 

Irene. Oh, frown not thus ! * Sure, pity ne'er deferv'd 

* A parent's frown ! Then look more kindly on me/ 

But 
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But let thy consenting pity mix with mine,. 
And heal the woes of weeping majefty ! 
Unhappy queen I 

Barb, What means that gufhing tear ? 

Irene* Oh, never (hall Irene taite of peace, 
While poor Zaphira mourns ! 

Bar Ok Is this my child ? 

Perverfc and ftubborn ! As thou lov'ft thy pneace. 

Dry up thy tears. What ! damp the general triumpb 
That echoes through Algiers ! which now (hall pierce^ 
The vaulted heav'n, as foon as fame fhall fpread 
Young Selim*» death, my empire's bittereft foe. 

IreTie, Qh, generous Selim ! \JVeepr* 

Barb. Ah, there's more in this ! 
Tell me, Irene : on thy duty, tell me : 

* As thou doft wifti, I wou'd not cafl thee off, 

* With an incenfed father's curies on thee, 

* Now tellme' why, at this detefted nami6ip/*iS^//OT, 
Afrefli thy forrow rfrcams ? 

Irene, Yes, I will tell thee, ' 

* For he is gone ! and dreads thy hate no more !* 
My father knows, thatfcarce five moons are paft,. 
Since the Moors feiz,*d, and fold me at Oran, 

A hopeleis captive in a foreign dime I 

Barb. Too well I know, and rue the fatal day* 

But what of this ? 

Irene. * Why.fliou'd I tell, what horrors 

* Did then befet my foul ?'— Oft' have I told thee. 
How, 'midft the throng, a youth appear'd : his eye 
Bright as the morning fkr ! ' 

Barb. And was it Selim ? 
Did he redeem thee? 

Irene. With unfparing hand 
He paid th' allotted ranfom : ' and overbade 

* Av'rice and appetite^' At his feet I wept, 
Diflblv'd in tears of gratitude and joy. 

But when I told my quality and birth. 
He fhirted at the name of Barbarofa ; 

* And thnce turn'd pale.' Yet, with recovery mild'^ 
Go to Algiers, he cry'd ; proted my mother, 

And be to her, what Selim is to thee.—' 
Br*]ti fucK, my father, was the gen'rous youth, 

B z Who, 
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Blaft all bi8 joys, and turn them into horror ; 

Till phrenzy rife, and bid bsm ourfe the hour 

That gave his crimes their birth ! My faithful OthnMrs, 

My ible fumvtog {ivdpl (3;tif ft thou devtife j 

No fecret nleans, by which I may^ efcape i 

This hated palace ! with undaunted ilcpt j 

Vi roam the wafte, to reach my father's rales 1 

Of dear Mutiji '.: — Cin no means be found, 

To fly thefe bUck'hing horrors that furround me ? I 

Ot/j* That hope is vain I The tyrant Icno^rs. thy hate. 
Hence, day and nijght, his ' i^atchful'guairdd furround thee, 

* Impenetraible as walls of Adamant. 

* Curb tnen tKy mighty griefs : ju((^ceand truth 
^ He mock&as» (hadows :' rouffc not then his anger : 
Let fpft perfuafion and mild eloquence. 
Redeem that liberty, which flerri rebuke; 
Wou'd rob thee of for ever, ' 

Za/>h. Cruel talk! 

* For royally to bow,*— an injurM queen 
To kneel for liberty ! And, Oh, to whom ! 
Ev*n to the murii'rer of her lord and fon ! 
Oh, perifliflrft, Zaphira ! Yes, I'll die! 
For what is life to me ! My dear, dear lord ! 
My haplefs child ! Ves, I will follow you. 

OtJb* Wilt thou not lee him, then ? 

Za/>h. I will nor, Othman. 
Or it I do, with bitter imprecation, 
More keen than poifon (hot from ferpents tongues* 
I'll pour my curfes on him ! . ' » 

OtL Will Zaphira 
Thus meanly (ink In woman's fruitlefs rage, 
When file (hould wake revenge ? 

ZafJb. Revenge?— Oh, tell me— 
Tell me but how ! what can a helplefs woman ! 

Ot/j. Gain but the tyrant's leave, and reach thy father : 
Pour thy complaints before him : let thy wrongs 
Kindle his indignation, to puriue 
This vile ufurper, till unceafing virar 
Blad his ill-gotten povv'r. 

j^afh. Ah? — JTay'ft thou, Othman? 
Thy words have (hot like lightning through my frame ; 
And all my fours on fire !«-Thou faithful friend ! 

Yes, 
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Yes, with more gentle fpeech 111 (both hi's pride ; 
Begain my freedom ! reach my father's tents ; 
Thf re paint my count lefs woes. His kindling rage • 
Shall wake the vallies into honerft vengeance ; 
The fudden ftorm (hiill pour on fikrb^rolFa, 
And ev'ry glowing* warrior ftefep his fhaft 
In deadlier ppHbn, to rerenge my wropgs. 

Ot/j. There fpoke the quecrt/ FtJt as thott loy*ft thy 
freedom. 
Touch not on SeHm's death. Thy foul will kindl/e, 
And paffivon mountan flames that will confume thee. 

ZafJlf. My murder'd Ton ! yes^ to revenge thy death, 
I'll fpeak a language which my heart dlfduins. 

Otift, Pfeacfc, peade ! The tyrant comes : Mbw, injured 
queen, ^ . 

JPlead for thy freedom^ hope fbr juft rcVehge, 
And check each rifing paffion 1 ^3xii Othm?m. 

Exter Barbarofik. 
Bar^. Bai!, fov^mgti fidi- ! * Thrice honoured queen t** 
in whom 
Beauty and majefty <$ya^\tBc tQcharm,! 
Behold the conqu'rttr, *^ whoft deciding vofce 
' Can fpeak the fete of kingdoms, at thy feet 
* Lies* conquer'd by thy pow r ! 

Zafh. Oh, Barbaroda! 
No more the pride of conqueil e*er c^n charm, 
My widowed heart ! With my departed'lord 
My love lies bury'd ! * I ihould rteet thy fhme 
,* With fullen tears, and cohl indifference.' 
Then turn thee to fome happier fair, whofe heart 
May crown thy growmg love, with love iincerc j 
For I have none to give ! 

Bar5. Love ne'er (hou'd die : 
'Tis the foul's cordial : 'tis the fount of life ; 
Therefore fhou'dfpring eternal in the breail* 
Oi)ieobje6tlofl, another (hou'd fucceed, 
Ajid all our life be love. 

Za/fL Urge me no more :— Thou might^fl: wiA equal 
Woo the cfold marble weeping o'er a tomb, [hope 

To meet thy wifhes ! But if gen'rous love 
Dwell in. thy brcaft. yopchfafe me proof fincere: 

Give 
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Give me fafe convoy to my native vales 
Of dear Mutija, where my father reigns. 

BarL Oh, blln4 to profier'd blifs I what, fondly quilt 
This * lofty palace, and the envy'd' pomp 
Of empire, for an Arab's ' wand'ring' tent ! 
Where the mock chieftain leads his vagrant tribes > 
From plain to plain, ^ as thirft or famine fways :. 

• Obfcurely vain !* and faintly fhadows out 
The majefty of kings ! — Far othex joys 
Here fliall attend thy call : * the winged bark 

* For thee, fliall traverfe feas ; and ev^y clime 

* Be tributary to Z^phira's charms. 

• To thee, exalted fair,* fubmiffive realms 

Shall bow the neck ; and fwarthy kings and queenfli^ 
From the far-diflant Niger and the Nile, 
Drawn captive at my conquering chariot-wheels^ 
Shall kneel before thee. 

Za^^, Pomp and pow'r are toys. 
Which ev'n the mind at eafe.may well difdain :. 
But, ah, what mockery is the tinfel pride 
Of fplendor, when * by wafHng woes,* the mind. - 
Lies defolate within ! — Such, luch, is mine ! 
Overwhelmed with ills, and dead to every joy ; 
Envy me not this lafl requefl:, to die 
In my dear father's tents ! 

J5arh. Thy fuit is vain • 

Zap/j. Thus kneeling at thy feet—/ //a hefeecb thec"-^ 

Barb. Thou thanklefs fair ! 
Thus to repay the labour^ of my love ! 
Had I not leiz'd the throne when Selim dy'd, 
Ere this, thy foes had laid Algiers in ruin : 
I check'd Ihe warring pow*rs, and gave you peace. 

* Zaph. Peace dofl thou call it ! what can worfe be.^ 

fearM 

* From the war's rage, than violence and blood ? 

* Have not unceafiug horrors mark'd thy reign ? 

* Through feven long years, thy flaught'hng fword hath. 

* With guiltlefs blood. [reek'd. 

* Barh. With guiltlefs blood ?— Take heed 

* *Roufe not my llumb'ring rage ; nor vindicate 

* Thy country's guilt and trcafon. . 

, * Zaph^ Where violence reigns^ there innocence is guil r, . 

* And. 
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* And viftwlt tre«fim.-*9«KMMr9 Zapbtm 6^rm 

* Thy menace. — Yes, thy flauf^ribg fyrwni htxb rttekM 

* Wkb gmklcft blood, Thnaogkthee, «dl4 and d«ath 
' iis»re tliinii'dAlgieis* Is tbis tSiy boaiied peace ? 

* So might die tiger hovSt the peace he brings, 

' When he VerlcapS' by health, and wailca the fold. 
^ i?«r^. Ungratp^l quecft ! lMlgi«e thee proof of lov<^, 

* Beyond thy fez s pride !' Make thee but mine, 
I will defcend the throne, and call thy (bn 
From.banilhntent to empire* 

Z^Jh* Oh, my heart I 
Can I bear this !^** 

Inbttfoan tyvant ! Curfesjon thy head t 
May dire rcmorfe and anguiffa haunt thy liiMMie, 
And gendoT'ln thy bffibmifell defpair ! 
Defpair as deep as mine ! 

Barh.\ What ipeans-Zaphim } 
What means this burA of gnef 9 

Zapb. Thou fell de{li»>^er ! 
Had not guilt (leel'd thy heart, awak'ning confciendt 
WouMflalh convidion on thee, and each look, 
Shot from thefe eyes, bearmM with rerpcnt-horion, 
To turn thee into ftone !— Relentlefs man \ 
Who" did the bloody dded ? Oh, trembl^e, guile, 
Whess^ef ihoa an l-*-*jU>ok oa me l-^Tell ftie^ tyiftnt, 
W4io flew my blamelefs fon ? ^ 

Bark. What envious ton^riM, 
' My foe,' hath dar'd to taint my name with (lander I 

* This is the rumour of fome coss'niag flave, 

* Who thwarts my peace. Believe it not, Zaj^ira,^ 
Thy Selim lives : nay. more, he loon ihall reign. 

If thou consent to bWsi me. 

Zaph. Neviw ! Gb, never— Seoner wou'd I roam 
An unknown exile thmugh the torrid climes 
Of Afric ; fboner dwell with wolves and tygers, 
Than moynt with thee my murdet *d Sellings throne ? 

Barh. Raihqiieon, forbear; think on thy captive-ftatfei 
IMmemhf r-, t^t dtithin4)haife palace-^i^ls, 
I am omnipotent : * That every knee 

* B^iidlftaibfay<tnad'apfiiraach :' that liHttene and hqnoHr, 
Reward and punilhment, await my nod^, 

The vaifals of my plea£Lire;«^Yiiekl tiwis then ; 

Avert; 
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Avert tlie gathering horrors that farround thee,. 
And dread my powV mcens'd. 

Zafif. Dares thy licentious tonj^e pollute mine ear ' 
With that foul menace ?— Tyrant ! dread'fVthou not 
Th' all feeing eye of Heav'n, its lifted thunder. 
And all the red*ning vengeance which it fibres 
For crimes like thine ? Yet know, Zaphira fcorns thee. 
Thougji robb'd by thee of ev*ry dear fupport 5 
No tyrant*8 threat can awe the free bom foul. 
That greatly dares to die . [EJtit Zaphira» 

Bar^n Where fhould (he learn the tale of Selim^s death ! 
Cou'd Othman dare to tell it ? If he did, 
My rage (hall fweep him, fwifter than the whirkrind, 
To inllant defith ! — * Curfe on her fleadinefs ! \ 

* She lords it o'er my heart. There is a charm ' 
^ Of majefty in virtue, that difarms j 

* Relu6binc powV, and bends the UruggUng will 

* From her mofl: firm refolve** 

Enter Aladin* 

Aladin, Oh, Aladin ! - 
Timely thou com'^, to eafe my lab'ring thought^ ^ 

That fwells with indignation and defpair. 
This flubbom woman— 

Aladii^. What, unconquer'd flill ? 

Barh. The news of Seiim's fate hath reack*d her ear* 
Whence could this come ? 

Aladin. I can refolve thy doubt.^ 
A female ilave, attendant on Zaphira, 
O'erheard the meflenger who brought the tale^ 
And gave it to her ear. 

Barh. Perdition feize her ! 
Nor threat can move, nor promife now allure . 
Hsr haughty foul : nay, flie defies my pow'r t 
And talks or death, as if her female form 
Inihrin'd fbme hero's fpirit. 

Aladin, Let iier rage foam* 
I bring thee tidings that wiU eafe thy*pain« 

Barhi Say'fl tbou?--Speak on— Oh, give me quick 
relief I— 

Aladin. The gallant youth is come, who flew her fon« 

Barb. Who? Omar! 

Aladin. ^o,* ual^ppy Omar fell 

By 
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B]^ Seliin'9 hand. But Acliinet^ whoni he joinM 
His brave ailbciate, fo the youth bids tell thee, 
Revenged his death by Selim's. 

Barh. Gallant youth \ 
Bears he the^iignet ? 

Aladin. Ay. 

Barh. That fpeaks him true. Condua him, Aladln. 

[J?^/V Aladin. 
This is beyond my hope. The fecret pledge 

Reftor*d, prevents fufpicion of the deed, 
While it confirms^ it done. 

£«/£r Achmet #WAladin. 
Ach. Hail, mighty Barbaroffa ! As the pledge 

• {Kneels^ 

Of Selims death, ^holdthy ring reftor'd": 
That pledge will ^ak the reft. 

Bar, Rife, valiant youth ! 
But firft, no more a llavq — I give thee freedom. 
Thou art the youth whom Omar (now no more) 
Join'd his companion in this brave attempt? 

Ach^ lam. 

Barh. Then tell me how you Iped.— -Where found ye 
That infolent ? 

Ach. We found him at Oran, 
Plotting deep mifchiefs to thy throne and people. 

Barb. Well ye repaid the traitor.-^ 

Achn As we ought. 
While night drew on, we leapt upon our prey. 
Full at his heart brave Omar aim^ the poignard, 
Which Selim fhunning, wrench*d it from his hand, 
Then plung'd it in his breaft. Ihaftedon, 
Too late to fave, yet I reveng'd my friend : 
My thirfty dagger,, with repeated' blows. 
Searched cv'ry artery : they fell together, 
Gafping in folds of mortal enmity ; 
And thus in frowns ex[rir*d. 

Barh. Well haft thou fped. 
Thy dagger did its office, faithful Achmet ; 

And high reward Ihall wait thee. One thing more 

Be the thought fortunate ! — Cyo^ feek the queen. 
Fof know the rumour of her Sclim's death 
Hath rcach'd her ear : hence ^rk fufpieions rife, 

Glancing 
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Glancing tt me. 60^ te\l bei^ ^tm <houf ikw'ft ' 
Her Ton expire ; that withr hU dying breathy 
He did conjure her to receive my T<y«^&^ 

And give her country peace. * TtMit^-foDewUl Wr 

* Suipicion. Aladin, that fure will win her* 
* jilaJin. *Ti8 wifely thought.— It mufi.* 

Barh* Moft welcome, Othman. 
Behold this gallant ftranger. He hatll doo^ 
The ftate good fervice. Let f:?rase higk rewaid 
Await him, fuch as may o'erpay his zeal. 
Condu6t him to the queen ; for he hach news 
Worthy her ear, from her departed fon 5 
Such as may win herlovc— Come, Aladin : 
The banquet waits opr prefence : feftat ]Qff 
Laughs in the mantling gdblet ; and the n%ht^ 
llluminM by the taper's dazzlii^ beam. 
Rivals departed 6s(y. [Examt Barb, mnd Aiad. i 

Ach, What anxious thought ] 

Rowls in thine eye, and heaves diy labMnf^bfeafi: ? I 

Why join'ft thou not the loud excefs of joy, , 

That riots through the p|al'#ce ^ ' 

O'th, Dar'ft thou tell me. 
On what dark errand thou art hi^re ? 

Achmeu I dar^, 
Doft thou not perceive the favage lines of blaod 
Deform my vifage ? Read'ft not in mine eye 
Rcmorfeleft f*fry ?— I am Sclim*s murd'rer. 

Oth* Selira's rourd'ret ! 

Ach. Start riot fit)m me. 
My dagger thirfts not but for regal blb6di 
Why this amazement ? 

Oth. Amazement ?— No— *TiB well :— 'tis as it fhould 
He was indeed a foe to Barbarofi^. [be,— 

Ach. And therefore to Al-^rs : — Was it ndt ib? — 
Why doft thou paufe ? What paflion ftakes thy frame? 

Oth, Fate, do thy worft !; — I can no more diYlemble ! 
Can I unmov'd behold the murd*rin^ ruiH^, 
Smear'd with my prince's blood !«!--Go, rel I the tyrant, 
Othman defies his pow'r ; that, tir'd wirh life, 
He dares his bloody hand, and pleads to die. 

Ach. What^'didft thou love this Selim? 

Othman. 


* * 
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He was of fuch unmixM and blamele&qualky, 
Tiutt.envjr, at hisjpf&iieilobdmute, nordar*d 
To-fiUy his fair name ! >Remorielei^ tyrant ! 

j^cb. I do commend, thy faith. And (ince thou lo«'ft 
I^Lwhifper to thee, that with honeft guile [Hint 

I have deceirM this tyraot Barbarofla : % 

Selicn is yet alive. 

Othman. AltTe! 

Ach. Niiy, more—— • 
Seiim'is in Algiers. 

Othman, Impoiible ! ' 

Ack. Nay, if thou doubt'ft, 111 bring him hither, 

Otbman, Not for an empire ! [ftraight* 

Thou mightHl as well bting the devoted lamb 
Into the tyger's den. 
- Aeh» * Nay,' but I Ur bring him 
Hid in fuch deep difguife, as fhall deride 
: Safpicion, though Ihe Wear the Lynx's eye : 
Net evHi.thyfetf couldft know him. 
. Othman. Yes, fure: too fure, to hazard fuch an awful 
Trial ! 

Ach, Yet feven revolving years, worn out 
In tedious exile, may have wrought fuch change 
Of voice and feature, in the ftate of yOutb, 
Aft might elude thine eye« 

Othmatii No time can blot 
The mem'ry of his fwcet majeftic mien. 
The luftre of his eye ! Befides, he wears 
A mark indelible, a beauteous fear, 
Mad^ on his forehead b^p^ a furious pard, 
Which, rufliing on his mother, Selim flew# 

Acb* A fear ! 

Othman. Ay, on his forehead. 
- iftf/^^What, like this ^ [Lifting his turhan. 

Othman^Whom do Ilee !— am I awake !— my prince ! 
My honour'd, honour'd king ! [Kneels. 

Selim. Rife, faithful Othman, 
Thusletoie thank thy truth ! 

Othman\ Oh, happy hour ! 
• O ^ Selim. 
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Selim. Why doft thou tremUe thus i Wb j grafp my 
hand ? 
And why that ardeot gaze i Thou canft not doubt me ? 

Othman* Ah, no ! I fee thy fire in ev'ry line. 
How did my prince efcape the murd- rer'a hand ? 

Selim^ I wrenched the da^rger from him ; and gave back 
That death he ipeant to bnng. The ruffian wore ^ 

The tyrant*! fignet : Take this ring, he cryM, 

The fole return my dying hand can make tfiee 

For its accurs'd attempt : this pledge reftor'd. 

Will prove thee (lain : ^ fafe may'il thou fecAlgiers, 

* Unknown to all/— This faid, th* aflkffin dy'd. 
OihmaH. But how to gain admittance, thus unknown f 
Selim, Difguis'd asSeltm's murderer I come : 

. Th' accomplice of the deed : the ring reflor'd^ 
Gain*d credence to my words. 
Othman* Yet ere thou cam- A, thy death was rumourM 

here. 
Srlim, I fpread the flattVing tale, and fent it hither ; 

* That babbling rumour, like a lying dream, 

* Might make belief more eafy/ Tell me, Othman, 
And yet 1 tremble to approach the theme,— 

How fares my mother ? Does (he ftill retain 
Her native greatnefs ? 

Othman, Still : in vain the tyrant 
Tempts her to marriage, though with impious threM 
Of death or violation. 

Sdim* May kind heav'n 
Strengthen her virtue, and by me reward it! 
When fliall I fee her, Othman ? 

Othman. Yet, my prince, 
1 tremble for thy prefence. 

Sclim^ Let not rear 
Sully thy virtue : 'tis the lot of guilt 
To tremble. What hath innocence to do with fear ? 

* Othman, Yet think— ihould Barbftrofla*-* 

- * Selim. Dread him not*«» 

* l^iou know'fl, by his command, I fee Zaphira. 
• * And wrapt in this difguife,, I walk fecure, 

* As if from heav*n fome guardian pow*r attending, 
' Threw ten-fold night around me*' 

Othmasu 
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Othman* Still my heart 
Forbodes fome dire event !— Oh, quit thcfe walls ! 

Seli'm^ Not till a deed be done, which evVy tyrant 
Shall tremble when he hears. 

Othmaum What means my prince ? 

SeUm^ To taktjuft ren^eance fora father*s blood, 
A mother^s fuif 'rings, and a people's groan. 

Otbman. Alas, my pnnc^e ! Thy iingle arm is weak 
To combat multitudes ! 

SeUfk. Therefore I come. 
Clad in this murd'rer's guif<i — Ere morning (liines, 
This, Othman — this<-*(liall drink the tyrant's blood. 

[Shews a dagger. 

Othman* Heav*n (hteld thy ^ precious' lift— Let cau« 
Thy * headlong* zeal ! £tion ru)# 

Selim, Nayi think not that t come 
Blindly impelPd by fury or defpairt 
For I have feen our friends, and parted now 
From Sadi and Al[nan/.or. 

Othman^ Say— what hope ^ 
My foul is all attention. ~-«- 

SeUm» Mark me, then. 
A chofen band of citizens this night 
Will ilorm the palace ; while the glutted troops 
Lie-drench'd in'furfeit ; the confederate city. 
Bold through defpair, have fworn to break their chala 
"By one wide ilaughter. I, mean time, have gain'd 
The palace, and will wait th' appointed hour, 
To -guard Zaphira from the tyrant's rage, 
Amid' the deathful uproar. 

Otb, Heav'n prote^ thee*— 
♦Tis dreadful What's the hour ! 

Sellm. I left our friends 
In fecret council. £re the dead of night 
Brave Sadi will report their laft refolves.— 
Now lead me to-the queen^ 

Othman. Brave prince, beware ! 
Her joy's or fear's excefs, wou'd fure betray thee. 
Thou (halt not fee her, till the tyrant periQi ! 

Selim* I mufi.*'*I feel fome fecret impulfe urge nie. 
Who knows that 'tis not the laft parting interview. 
We ever (hall d)tain } 
» C a - '. Othmaum 
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Othman. Then, on thy life. 
Do not reveal thyfelf.— Aflbmc the name ' 
Of Selim*s friend ; fentto confirm her ^rtUCj 
And warn her that he lives. 

Selim, It (ball be fo : I yield nve to thy will. 

Oibman, Thou greatly daring youth ! May angek 
watch. 
And guard thy upright purpofc! That Algiers . 
May reap the blcffings of thy virtu<Jus reign. 
And all thy godlike father ftiine i« thee! 

Selitn. Oh, thou had rouz'd a thought, on whidi re- 
▼engc 
Mounts with redoubled fire I— Yes, here, ev'n here,--- 
Beneath this very roof, ttr^ honoured father 
Sited round hia bleflings, till accurfed treach'ry 
Stole on his peaceful hour ! Oil, blelM (hade ! 
If yet thou hover*ll o'er thy once*lov*d clin^e, 
Now aid me t<y redrefs th^ bleeding wrongs ! 
Infufe thy mighty fpirit mto my hreaft, 

* Thy firm and dauntlefs fortitude, onatrM 

* By peril, pain, or death !* that undifmay'4, 
I may purfue the^juft intent ; and diaxt 

Or bravely to revenge; of bravcif die. [Exemu 

£nd of the Second Act. 

. ...«. . . • 

' . •- 

ACT in. 

JE;y/^ Irene. 

GAN air-drawn rifions mock the waking eye ? 
Sure *twas his image !->' Yet» his prefenc^ here** 
After full rumour had confirm'd him desKl t . . 
Beneath this hoftile roof to court deftrudtioft ! 
It (loggers alLbelief ! Silent he (hot 
Athwart my view, amid' the glimmering; lamps, 
With fwitt and ghofl-like flep, that feem'd Co ihitn 
All human convevfc.' This way, fure he mov'd. 
But, Oh, how changed ! He wears no gentle fmiles. 
But terror in his frown. He come8,--«'Ti9 he: — . 
For Othman points him hither, and departs. 
Difguis'd, he feeks the Queen ; fecure^ perhaps. 

And 
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And heedleCi of the ruin that furrounds him* 
Oh, generous Selim ! can I fee thee thus ; 
And not fonewam fuch virtue of its fate ! 
Forbid it gratitude ! 

Eftter Stlim* 

Seiim. Be ilill, ye fighs ! 
Ye ftruggling tears of filial love, be flill. 
Down, down fond heart ! 

Irene, Why, ftranger, dod thou wander here ? 

Selim, Oh, ruinf [ShuMiting her* 

Irene, Bleft, is Irene ! Bleft if Selim lives ! 

Selim, Am I betray'd ! 

Irene, Betrayed to whom ? to her 
Whofe grateful heart would rufh on death to fave thee* 

Selim. It was vay hope. 
That time had veilM all femblance of my youth, 

* And thrown the malk of manhood o'er my vifage** 
Am 1 then known ? 

Irene, To none, but love and mi>— 
To me, who late beheld thee at Oran ; 
Whofaw thee here, beiet with unfeen peril, 
And flew to fave the guardian of my honour, 

Selim. Thou fum of ev'ry worth ! Thou beav'n dX 
fweetnefs ! 
How couM I pour forth all my foul before- thee. 
In vows of cndleis truth ! — It mull not be ! — 
This is my dcflin'd goal ! — The manfion drear. 
Where grief and anguifli dwell ; where bitter tearat . 
And fighb and lamentations, choak. the voice, 
And quench the ilame of love ! 

Irene, Yet, virtuous prince, 
Tho' love be (ilent, gratitude may fpeak. 
Hear then her voice, which warns thee from thefe wal1i» 
Mine be the grateful taik to tell the Queen, 
Her Selim lives. Ruin and death inclofe thee. 
O fpeed thee hence, while yet deilrudtion (leeps t 

* Selim, Too generous maid ! Oh, heav^i i that Barbae 
roflfa 

* Sbou*d be Irene's father. 
' Irene. Injur'd prince 1 

* Lofe not a thought on me ! I know thy wrongs, 
> And merit not thy love. No, learn to hace txie* 

C 3 * Or 
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* Or if Irene e*ep can hope fudi kindliefs* 

* Firft pity, then forget me ! 

* Selim. When I do, 

* May heaven pour down its righteous rcngeance on me 1 

* Irene. Hence ! hate thee, hence I ' 
Belim^ Wou'd it were pofiible I 
Irene, What can prevent it ? 

Selim, Juflice ! Fate, and juflice ! 
A murder'd ^ther^s wrongs ! 

* Irene* Ah, prince, take heed ! "" 

* I have a father too ! 

* 6V///«. What did I fay ?— my father ?— not roy father. 

* Can I depart till I have feen Zaphira?'-^ • 
Irene, Jaftice, iaid'fl: thou ? 

That word hath flruck roe, like a peal of thander ! 
^hine eye, which wont tomtit with gentle love, 
Now glares with terror ! Thy apptoach by night— ~^ 
Thy dark difgUife, thy looks, and fierce demeanor, 
Yes, all confpire to \t\\ me, I am loft J 
Ah, prince ! take heed, I have a father too ! 
Think, Selira, what Irene muflmdure, -> ■ 

Should Hie be guilty of a father's blood ! 

* Seiim. A Other's blood ! 

* Irene. Too fure. In vain thou hid*ft 

* Thy dire intent ! Forbid it, heav'n, Irene 

* Shou'd fee deftrudion hovering o'er her father, 

* And not prevent the blow ! 

* Seiim, Is this.thjr love, 

* Thy gratitude to him who iav'd thy honour ? 

* Irene, *Tis gratitude to him who jgave me life: 
^ He who prefer v'd me, claims the fecond place* 

* .S>//V». Is he not a tyrant, murderer? 

* Irene. Ofpare my ftiame ! I am his daii^ter ftill \ 

* &//j». WouMft thou become the partner of his crimes? 

* Irene. Forbid it, heaven !— Yet I muft fave a father 1* 
Selim, Come on then. I^ead me to him* .Glut thine 

eye 
With SelimVblood— 

Irene,. Was e'er diftrefs like mine ! 
O Selim, can I fee my father pcrifh ! 

* Would I had ne'er been born ! [fi^efs. 

* Selim. Thou virtuous maid! ^ 
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• My heart bleeds for thcc I * < 

* Irene.* Quit^ Ocjiiicthefeiallg! 
HeaV*n will ordain fome gentler, happitr meanf. 
To heal thy woes ! Thy daik attempt is big 
With, horror nad deflru^km i Generous prioce } 
Refiga thy dreadful purpofe, and dtpart I 

Selim* May not I fee Z^phiim, ere 2 go ? 
Thy gentle pity will not, furc, deirf us 
The mournful pleafure bf a parring tear ? 

Inne. Go, theft) and give her peace. But fly thefc 
walls, 
As foon as morning fiiines :«— £lfe, tho* defpatr 
Drive me to madneis ;--yet---to ^e a father !-^ 
O Selim 1 ipare my tongue the horrid fentence ! 
Fly ! ere dedrudion feize thee ! lExIi Irene* 

Sfiim» Death and ruin ! 
Mull I then % ^— what !— oowafd*like betray 
My father, mother, friends.?— Vain terrors, hence h 
Danger looks big to fear's deluded e3re» 
But courage, en the heights and Aeeps of Ate, 
Dares fnatch her glorious purpofe from the edge 
Of peril : and while fick'ning caution (brinks. 
Or telf- betray 'd, falls headlong down the fieep ; 
Calm refolution, unappal'd, can walk 
The giddy brink, fecure.— Now to the Queen, -'•• 
How&all I dare to jseet her thus unknown ! 
How iKfie the warm tranfports of my heart. 
That p&nts at her approach!— Who waits the Queen? 
Who waits Zaphira? . 

' Enter a female Slave. 

Slave. Whence thk intrufion, Granger, at an hour 
DeftinM to refl ? 

SeUm* I come, te.fcdi the Queeo, 
On matter of fuch impart, as may claim 
Her fpeedy audience. 

Slave* Thy requcft is vain. 
£v*n now the Queen hath heard the mournful tale 
Of herfon*s death, and dr6wn*d in grief (be Uoi. • 
Thou canfl not fee her. 

Selim, Tell the Qnecn, I come 
On meflag^ from her dear, departed foft'j 
And bring his lafl reque:d:» 

.4 ^ Slavtm 
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Slave, rii (lafte to tell her. 

* With alia mother's tend'reft lore ihe'U fly, 

* To meet that luune.* [Exit Slavei 
Silim. O ilUdiflembling heart ! — My cv*ry limb 

Trembles with grateful terror !<^^ Wou*d to hcav'o» . 

* I had not come !' Some look, or ftarting tear, 
Will fure betray me.-**Hoaeft guile aiiiit 
My fault'ring tongue ! 

Enter Zaphira* 
Zapbira. Where b thu pious ilnmger ? 
Say, generous youth, whofe pity leads thee thun 
To feek the weeping man6ons of dilhrefs ! 
Didfl thou behold in death my hapleis fon ? . . \ 

* Didfl thou receiye my Selim's parting breath ?* 
Pid he remember me ? ^ 

Selim. Moft honoured queen 1 ' 

Thy fon,r-'For|;ive diefe guihing tean, whicli Aam \ 

To fee diftiefs hke thine ! 

Zaphira. I thank thy pi^ ! \ 

•Tis generous thus to reel for others woe.— 
What of my Ton ? ^ Say, didil thou fee him die ?' 

Selim. By BarbaroiOi's dread command I come, 
To tell thee, that thefe eyes alone beheld 
Thy fon expire* 

* Zatbira. Oh heav*n !— my child ! my child ! 

* Seurn. That ev'n in dieath, the pious youth remem«> 

ber'd 
' His royal mother's woes. 

* 2^phira» Where, where was I V 
Relentiefs fate !*-that I flioald be denv'd 
1 he mournful privilege to fee him die I 
To clafp him in the agony of death, 
And catch his parting foul 1 O tdl me all. 
All that he faid and look'd : deep in my heart 
That I may trcafure ev'ry parting word, 
Each dying whifper of my dear, dear fon ! 

Selim. Let not my words offend. — What if he faid^ 
Go, tell my bapldb mother, that her teara 
Have flream'd too long : then bid her weep no more ^ 
Bid her forget the hufband and the ion. 
In Barbarofia's arms ! 

Zapbira. O, « falfe as bell I' bafely &lfe I 

Tboa 
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Thou art fome creeping flare to BjMnMX)ffi, 
Sent to fuTj^HKe my UDfufpe^tiof^ Ibtart ! 
Vile Have, begone !^*-*My ibn betmy mc- thus !— 
Cou'd he haree'er conc^v'd fo bafe a purpofe, 
My griefs for him (hou'd end in great difijatil !-a- 
But he was brave ; and feorb^d a thought fb Tsle I 
Wretched .Zaphira: ! Hoi¥ art-thou' become 
Thefportof flaves ! ^ O gnefo ia«urable !■ 

Selim* Yet hope for peace, unhappy quM» 1 Thy woes' 
May yet hay*^ end. ^ • 

Zapbira. Why weep'il thou^ cfooediiftf 
Thy treacherous tears are Tain. 

&//«• Mv tears ave4iaiicfl« ..^. . > 

I am not wnaC'thoa think '^ 
Zaphira. Who art thou tilen ! 
Selim. Oh, roy full heatt !>^I am— thy. fidand and 
SrithaV. 
I come not to infukbui heal th^c'wocs.*^ 
Now check thy heart's wild tumttk. while. I tdl tinea 
Perhaps— thy fon yet lives: 

Zi^ira. Lives ! O, gracious hearts ( 
Do I not dream ? fa^,' finrang^,«-didiifikett UM itfy ' '^ 
Perhaps my Selim iivca ?^-^ What da I aflc^ 
Wild, wild, and fniatlefii kope l«*-W>hat ovartaL pomrV 
Can e'er re-teuoMte hi« mangled ooarfo, 
Shoot life into the eold and £len£ tomb. 
Or bid the ruthlefa grave ^ve up its dead ! 
Seiim. O powerful nature, thou wtlt lure betray me ! 

Thy Selim lives : for fince his ritmouc'd death, 
1 faw him at Gran, 

Zapbira, Ye heavenly pow'ns ! 

jyM th'ov tiob fa^» thou iaw'A my £lssi-f xptre ? 
Didll not ev^n nowvelftte hi» dyii^ words ^ 

Selim. It was an booeft fklihood, meant to prove 
Zaphira's unftain'd virtue, 

Zaphir^^ \Vhy— but Othman— « 
Othman aihrm'd that my poor fon waa dead : . * . 

And I have heard, the murderer is cume,. 
In triumph o'er his dear and innocent blood. 

Selim. I am. that murderer— -Beneath this guiib 
I fpread th' abortive talc of Seltm^ ddath^ 

And 
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And haply won the tyrant's confidence, 

Hence gain'd accefs : and from thy Selim tell thee, 

ScHm yer lives ; and honours all thy virtues. 

Zapbira* O, genetx>UB youth, who art thou f — From 
wliat clime ' *? 

Comes fuch exalted virtue, as dares give ^ 
A paufe to griefs like mine ! — As dares approach, 
And prop the ruin'tott'ring on its bafe, " *' 
Which iellifh caution ihuns — Oh, fay — who art thou ? 

Selim, A friendlefs youth, felf-bani(h'd with thy foo ; 
Lbng his companion in diftrefs and danger : 
One who revered thy worth in profp'rous days : 
And more reveres ^y virtue in diilreis. 

2^b. Gentle flranger, mock not my woes, 
Sut tell me truly,— does ihySelim live? 

Selim, He does, by Heav'n ! 

Zaph. Ob^ generous Heatfen^ thou at length ^*erpq/Jt 
My hitterejl fangs ^ - ifmjf dear SeUm IhfiS* 
And does he iUll nemember 
His father's wrongs, and mine ! 

Selim* He bade me tell thee, ^ 
That in his heart indelibly are ilamp*d 
His father's wrongs, and thine: that he but wai^ 
'Till awful luftice may uniheatH her fword, ^ 

* And luft and murder tremble at her frown t* 
That till th* arrival of that happy hour. 
Deep in his foul the hidden fire ihallglow. 
And his breail labour with the great revenge ! 

* Zafb. Eternal bleffings crown my virtuous Ton t 

* I feel my heart revive ! Here, peace once more 

* Begins to dawn. 

* Selim* Much henour'd queen, farewel. 

Zaph. Not yet,— *.not ytt ;— indulge a mother's kirel 
In thee, the kind companion of hb gneft, 
JVIethinks I fee my Selim ftand before me. 
Depart not yet. A thoufand fond requeils 
Croud on my mind : wiibes, and pray'rs and tears^ 
Are all I have to give. Oh, iwar him thefe ! 

Selim, Take comfort then ; for know thy {bn^Veijoy'd 
To refcuc thee, wou'd bleed at ev'ry vein ! 
Bid her, he faid, yet hope we may be bleft ! 
ittd her remember thatthe ways of heav*0| 

Though 
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Though dark, are juA : that oft Tome guardian pdwV 
Attends unfeen to £ayc the innocent ! 
But if high Heav'n decrees our fall,— Oh, bid her 
Firmly to wait the {broke, prepared alike « 

To live Oi die ! ' and then he wept, as I do.' 
X2ii^\\* Eternal buffings crown ff^ *uirtuous /on* 

• Oh, riehteous Heav*0 ! Thou haft at length o'erpayM 

• My bitt reft pangs ; if my dear Selim lives, 

• -And lives for me !-^-hear my departing pray*r ! [Kmeli, 

• Oh, fpare my fon !'-- -Protect his tender years I 
Be thou his guide through danfrers and diftrefs ! 
Soften the rigours of hts cruel exile, 
And lead him to his throne ! — * when I am gone, 

Blefs thou his peaceful reign I Oh, early blefs hiiii 
With the fweei pledges of connubial love ; 
That he may winhis virtue's juft reward, 
And tafte the raptures which a parent's heart 
Reaps from a child like him ! Not for myfelf)— 
But my dear fon,— accept niy parting tears!* 

[£;i?//Zaphira. 
Selim* Now, fwelling heart. 
Indulge the luxury of grief ! Flow tears ! 
And rain down tranfport in the fliape of forrow ! 
Yes, I have footh'd her woes- ; have found her noble 1 
And to have giv'n this refpitc to her pangs. 
Overpays all pain and peril !— Fow'rtul virtue 1 
How infinite thy joys, whcnev*n thy griefs 
Arepleaiing!— * Thou, fuperior to the frowns 

• Or fate, canft pour thy funiliine o'er the foul, "^ 

• And brighten woe to rapture !' 

Enter Othman and Sadi. 

0th. Honour'd friends ! 
How goes the night ? 

Sadi. 'Tis well nigh midnight* 

Oth, What— in tears, my prince ? 

Selim, But tears of joy : for I have fcen Zaphtn^ ■ 
And,pour'd the balm of peace into her breafl : 
Think not thefe tears unnerve me, valiant friends : 
They have but harmoniz'd ray foul 5 and wak'd 
All that is man within me, to difdaln 
Peril, or deathf — What tidings from the city ? 

Sadt^ 
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*Smii. All, »ll4«.iQ«dy. Oue eiOQfed^r4te:£Beiids 
'Burn with impatieaice, till the ihour arriire* 

^im, \W\iith tke iigaal4»f ch' apixitiited hour > 

Sadi. The midnight virsttah^iveriigo^lofjour meeting: 
And when the fecQod ivatchor night is rung. 
The woyk of-doath bogios, 
* Selim^ Speed, fpecd yc tiii>iMtc« t * » 

Now let the fifing whirlwind fhake Algiers, , 
. And juAiee guide the ilonn ! 5 Scarcer t wo^hours lience— 

^ iScSf^* Scarce more than one.. . 

* Scltm** Oh, aayeloyeinyltfe, ' 
Let your zeal haflen <m thegreat ereat ? 
The tyrant's daughter found, and knew mchere; 
And half i ui*pe<^^ the c^nife. 

Othmau* Too diiriog prince. 
Retire with us ! Her feafs will fure betray thee ! 

Selim* What \ leave my helplcfs mother, here, a prey 
To ciuieky and luft ?— .FJl perifli firft : 
This very night thetyrant threatens violence ; . • 

I'll watch his fleps : I'll haunt him through the palace : 
And» {hou'd he meditate a deed fo viie, 
I'll hoVer o'er him like an unfecn peftilence, 
And blaft him in his guilt 1 

SadL Intrepid prince ! 
. Worthy of empire !— Yet accept my life, 
My wohhlefs lite : ^o thou retire with Othnian ; 
I will protect Zaphira. 

iSSr/2;». Think'il thou, Sadi, 
That when the trying hour of peril comes, 
Selim will (brink mto a conimon man! * 

Worthlefs were he to rule, who dares not claim 
Pre-eminence in danger. Urge no more. 
Herefliall my ftation be : and if I fall. 
Oh, friends, let me have vengeance ! — ^Tell me now, 
Where is the tyrant ! 

Othmdn* -Revelling at the banquet. 

Selim, 'Tis good.— Now tell me, how our powVft.are 
delUnM? 

Sadi. Near cv'ry port, a fecret band is pofted : 
By thefe the watchful centinels muft perifli : 
The reft is eafy : for the glutted troops 
Lie drown'd in fleep ; the dagger's chcapeft prey. 

Almanzor^ 
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J^knanzor^ with his friends, will circle Touad 
. The ayenuet of the palace. Othman and I 
Will join our brave confederates (all fworn 
Tb conquer or to die) and burfl: the gates 
Of this foul den« Then tremble, BarbarofTa ! 

* SeUm^ Oh, haw the near approach of this great hour 

* Fires all my foul 1 But, valiant friends, I charge you^ 

* Referve the murd'rer to my j uft revenge j 
^ Mypoignardclaims his blood/ 

Oihmanm Forgive me, prince 1 
- Forgive my doubts ! — Think— (houM rfie fair Irenc--- 
Selim, Thy doubts are vain. I vrouM not fpare the ty^ 
Tho* the fweet maid lay weeping at my feet I [rant^ 

* Nay, fhou'd he fall by any hand but mine, ' 

* ByHeav'n, 1*4 think my honored father*s blood 

* Scarce half revengM !' My love indeed is ftrongT 
But love (hall yield to j uflice f 

Sitdi, Gallant prince ! 
Bravely refolvM I 

Selim. But is the city quiet ! 

SadL All,all ishufh'd. Throughout the empty ftreets^ 
Nor voice, nor found. Asif th'inhabitatus. 
Like the prefaging herds that feekthe covert 
Ere the loud thunder rolls, had inly felt 
And fhunnM th' impending uproar. 

Oibmau. There u-a (blemn horror in the night toe^ 
That pleafes me : a general paufe through nature : 
.The winds are hufh'd-— 

Sadu And as I pafs*d the beach. 
The lazy:billow8 icarce cou'd laih the ihore : 
No Har peeps tthrough the firmament of heaven*— 

Selim, Andlo— •whereeaftward, o'er the fullen wuve^ 
The waining moon, deprived of half her ort>». 
Eifes in blood ? her beam, well-nigh excin6t, 
Faintly contends with darknefs— [ Bell nlh. 

Hark !— what meant 
That tolling bell ? • 

Otbmmim It rings the midnight watch. 

Sadu This was the fignal — 
G)me, Othman, wearecall'd: the paiHng mtnure« 
Chide our delay : tiravQ Othman» lee us hence. « 

1> Sifi^i, 
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Scltm. Onelaft embrace'!— nor doubt;, but crown*diA 

Wcfoon.iSall meet again. But, Oh, remember,— 
Amid* the luiPXilt's rage, remember mercy ! 
• * Stajn not a righteous caufe with guiltlefs blood !^ 
'^"Warn our braye friends, that we unfheath t?he fword, 
Not to deilroy, but fave ! Nor let blind zeal, 
Or wanton cruelty, e'er turn its edge 
Oft age or innocence ! or bid us ftrlke. 
Where the mpft pitying angel in the ikies 
That now looks on us from his bleft abode, 
Wou*d with that we fliou'd fpare. 

Othman. So may ^"e profper, ' *. 

As mercy {hj^H dircft us. 

Selim* Farewd, friends !' 

Sadu Intref^id prince, farewel, {^Exeunt Orh. anJ^^u 

Sclim. Now lleep and iilence 
Brood o'er the city.— The devoted cent^ncl 
Kow takes his lonely ^and ; and idly dream s. 
Of thai to-morroy^r, he fliall never fee ! 
In this dread interval, Oh, bufy thought, 
* From outward things' defcenditito thyfelf ! 
Search dfeep my heart ! Bring with thee awful conlcience, 
And firm rcfolve ! That in th* approaching hour 
Of blood and horror,- 1 majr ftand unmov'd ; 



dagg< 

• Of vileallaffins; of the coward hand 

• That dares not meet its foe-— Detefted thought ! 

• Yet,— as foul luft and murder, though on throne* 

• Triumphant, Hill retain their hell-born quality ; 

• Sojuftice, groaning beneath countlcft wrongs, 

• Quits not her fpotlefs^nd celeftial nature ; 

• But in th* unhallow'd murderer's difguife, 

• Can fanftify this ftecl ! 

• Then be it fo;' — JVitnefs, ye pow'rs of heav*n, 
That not from you, but from the murdVer's eye, 
I wr^p myfelf in night !— To you I (land 
Reveal'd in noon-tide day I -^Oh, cou'd larm 
My hand with powV ! I'hen, like to you, array'd 
In ilorm and fire, my fwift-arcnging thunder 

ShouM 
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ShouM bl«ft tllfe tyrant. But (ince fatet!teftfe8 
That privilege, iHliekntdn what it give's * 
Like the deep-«ivera*d earthquake, burft beneath him. 
And whelm his throne, his cinpire, an'd Mmfelf, 
In one p!t>digi6U6 rtiin ! . 

End of the IThird Act. 
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ACT IV. 

B«/^ Irette tf*i/ Aladin. ^ 

IitmKf. 

BUT didil tbou tell kAvk^ Akim, Wf feftri 
Brook no delay ? 
Aladin. I did. 
Irene. Why «eme»he not ! 

Ob, what a di«»dfui di^in N-'-'Twas fuMy ihar* 
Than troubled fancy : ne^r was my foul 
Shook with ffich hideous phantoms !---8ttll he lifijflttt ! 
Return, return : and tell him that his-daughCbr 
pies, till (he warn him of this ihreat&Siig f uim 

Aladiu* SeMdy hecomesi [Bxemit hkiA^ MtSi^^ 

JSflr/er Barbaroffiii 

B(trh Th0M babe of all my joys ! 
Some gloomy planet furely rul'd thy birth ! 
Sv'n now thy lU'^tiin'il fear f^ipeails dife bdU^ttec, 
And damps iM fefhil hotti-. 

Irene. Forgive my fear I 

Barh. What fear, what phaitsin hath poflfefsM xbg 
briitt ? 

Irene. Oh, guard thee from the terrotv df thti hf^ht ; 
For terrors lurk unfeen ; 

Barh* What terror? fpeak% 
* Wou^dfl: thou Unman meiiito femahs weaknefs P 
Say, what thou dread'fl, and why > I have d foul 
To meet the blackeft dangers undifmi^'d. 

Irene. Let not my father check with itefft rebukfe 
The warning voiee oi nacuiT!. PtJf ev^n now, 
RetirM to reft, * foon as I^ closed mine ey^s/ 
A horrid vifion rofe— Methought I faw 
Young Stfliiti ritog from the fileat tomb : 

D z Mangled^ 
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' Mangled and bloody was hts coarfe : hir hsur 

• Clotted with gore ; his glaring eyes on fire l* 
Dreadful he (hook a dagger in his hand. 

By fomc myfterious pow'r he rofe in air. ■ 
When loy— at his command, this yawning roof 
Was cleft in twain, and gave the phantom entranct ? 
Swift he defceikied with terrific brow, 
Rufli'd on my guardlefs father at the banquet, 
And plungM his furious dagger in thy brcaft ! 

Bar^, Wouldft thou appal me by a brain-fick vifion ? 
Get thee to reft. — < Sleep but as found till mom, 

• As Selim in his grave fhall fleep for ever, 

^ And then no haggard dreams (hall ride thy fancy !* 

Irene* Yet hear me, deareft father ! 

Barb, * To the couch r 
Provoke me not.— 

Irene. * What fliall I fay^ to move him !* 
Merciful Heav'n, inftru^mewhatjtodo! 

EMter-Akidm. 

Barh. What mean thy looks ?— why.dofi thou |;az€ fe 
wildly? 

Atadin. I hafFed to inform thee, that ev*n noW| 
Rounding the watch, I met the brave Abdalla, 
BreathleU with tidings of a rumour dark, 

* Which runs throughout the city,* that young SeSm 
Is yet alive— — 

BarK May plagues confume the tongue ' 
That bi-oachM the falfliood !— 'Tis not pofiSblc-*** 
What did he tell thee further ? 

Aladin^ More he faid not : 
Save only, that the fpreading rumour wak*d 
A fpirit of revolt. 
' Irene. Oh, gracious father! — 

Barh, The rumour's falfc— And, yet^ your coward fears 
Infeft tne I—What ! — (hall I be terrify'd 
By midnight vifions ?— ' Can the troubled brain 

* Of fleep out-flretch the reafon's waking eye ?* 

I'll not believe it. * * 

Aladin, But this gath'ring rumour- 
Think but on that, my Lord ! 

Barb, Infernal darknefs 
Swallow the flave that rais'd it \ — * Yet, V\\ do 

* What 


* Whajcri«tiondi<ffete8.'- —Hark thee, AUdin — 

* Slave, hear my will. '-See that the watch be doubled.— 
Find out this flranger, Achftiet; and forthwith 

Let him be bfbtrght befofe me. 

Irene, Oh, myfath^t*! . 

I do conjure th'6d, as thou lov'H thy life, 
Retire, and truft thee to thj* faithful guards- 
See not this Achmtt ! 

Barb. * Not fee him!— Death and tormetit! — 

* THiirtt'fl th©U, 1 fear A fingte arm that's mortal?' 
Not fee him ?— Forthwith bring the flave before rii*.— 
If he prove falfe— if hated Sehm live, 

I'll heap fuch vengeance on him 

Irene, Rfercy 1 Mercy ! 

Barb. Mercy.— To whom ? > 
\ ^;f<r. Tome:-— ^ttdt*6 thy felf: 
To him— to all— ^Thou think'A I rave : yet true 
My vifioniy are, als ^f er proplief utter'a/ 
Wnen* hfeti^'n infpir^s his fbtfgue ! 

BarTf, Ne'er did the moon-fir uok ma'dman rave wtthr 
dVeams 
More wild th^ti tMn'6 !— Get fliee to reft ; e'er yet 
Thy folly fAe ifty rage.— Call' Achmet hitKer. 

Irene, Thufe pfbfFi^t'e on my knees !— Oh, fee him not** 
Seltm is dead :— Indeed the rumour's falfe I 
There is no danger near :— -or^ if there fee, 
Achmet is inn6t*€hf ! ' 
' i^^. 6ir, fratitic wretch ! 
This ideot-dream hath turn'd he*" brain to miadnefs ! 
Hence— to thy cliamber, till returnifig reafon*. 
Hath calmM' this' tenipeft.-'-On thy duty hence J 

Irene. Yet h*6af the' voice of caution ! : — Cfuel fate ! 
What riav^ t done ! — Heav'n M^d- my dcareft father !* . 
H<cay*n rfliidldthe innocent [—Undone Iitne ! 
Whate'erth' event, thy doom is mifery. [.£*/> Irene. 

Baf^, rtct^6rds are wrapt in darknefs.-— Aladin^ 
ForttivVitfiilBiidA'chmet hither.—^ Mfark him well.-- 

* His countenance and gefl'ure.*— Then with ipeed- 
Double the centinels. \^Exit Aladin/ 
Infernal guilt ! 

HoW'doflf tHbUiiib'itt ev*r/ hidecnis ftiaj>e, 
dP'ittge and doubt, fufpicion and defpair, 

D 3 To 
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To rend my foul ! * more wretched far than thejr, 

* Made wretched by my crimes I'— Why did I not 
Repent, while yet my crimes-Wfire delible ! 

Ere they had ftruck their colours .through my foul, 
As black as night or hell !— *Tis now too late !— 

* Hence' theq, * ye vain repinings !'— Take me all> 
Unfeeling guilt ! Oh, bani(b> if thou canfl. 

This fell remorfe, and ev*ry fruitlefs fear ! 

* Be this my glory,— to be great in evil! 

* To combat fny own heart, and, fcoming confdenee, 

* Rife to exalted crimes !* 

EntfrStlita. 
Come hither, Have;— 
Hear me, and tremble :— art thou what thou feem'ft ? 

Selim. Ha ! 

Barb. Do*ft thou paufc ?-— By hell, the flare's coa- 
founded ! 

Seltm. That Barbarofia (hou'd fufpe£t my truth ! 

Barb. Take heed! For by the hov^ringpow'rsof ven-^ 
: geance. 
If I do find thee treach'rous, I will doom thee 
To death and torment, fuch as human thought 
Ne'er yet conceivM I Thou com'ft beneath the guifc 
Of Selim's murderer,— Now tell me :— Is not 
That Selim yet alive i 

Selim. Selim alive ! 

Barh* Perdition on thee ! Doft thou echo me ! 
Anfwer me quick, or die ! [firaws hU daggtr. 

Selim* Yes, freely ftrike.— 
Already haft thou giv'n the fatal wound. 
And pierc'd my heart with thy unkind fufpicion ! 
Oh, cou'd my dagger find a tongue, to tell . 
How deep it drank his blood !•>— But fince thy doubt 
Thus wrongs my zeal, Ji^hold my bread — ftrikehere— 
For boldis mnocence. 

' Barb. I fcom the talk. [Puts up bis dagger ^ 

Time (hall decide thy deorn.— Guards, mark me welL 
See ^hat ye watch the motions of this ilaye : 
And if he meditates t'efcapc your eye. 
Let' your good Dibres cleave him to the chine. 

SeUm. I yield me to thy will| and when thou know^ft 
a That 
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That Selim lives, or feefl his hated face, 
Then wreak thy vengeance on me. 

Barh* Bear him hence.— 
Yet, on your lives, await me within call.— 
I will have deeper in^uiiition made : 

* Haply fome witnefs may confront the flavef * 
' And drag to light his falfhood.' 

[ExemU/$€Xxm and Guardsm 
Call Zaphira. " ^ ^ [Exit a Slave^ 

If Selim lives— -then what is Barbarofia ? 
My throne's a bubble, that but floats in air,. 
Till marriage-rites declare Zaphira mine.—' 

* Fool that I am ! To wait the weak effedts 

* Of flow perfuafion : when unbounded pow'r 

•. Can give me all I wifh ! — Slave, hear ray will,-^ 

* Fly — bid the pricft prepare the marriage-rites. 

* Let incenfe rife to heav'n ; and choral fongs 

* Attend Zaphira to the nuptial bed.' [Exit Sla1H% 
X will not brook delay .—By love and vengeance, 

This hour decides her fate! 

Enter Zaphira. 
Well, haughty fair.— 
Hath reafon yet fubdu'd thee ? Wilt thou hear 
The voice of love ? 

Zd^^. Why doH thou vainly urge me ? 
Thou know*u my fix'd refolve. 

Barb. Can aught but phrenzy 
Rufh on perdition ? 

Zaf^. Therefore (hall no pow'r 
E'er make me thine. 

Barb. Nay, fport not with my rage : 
' Though yon fufpedted Have affinn^ him dead ; 

* Yet rumour whifpers, that young Selim lives. 

^ Zapb. Cou'd I but think him io \ my eameft prayV 

* Shou d rife to heav'n, to keep him far from thee ! 

^ Barb. Therefore, left treach'ry undermine my pow'r^* 
Know, that thy final hour of chcuce it come ! 

ZapL I have no choice. — ^Think'ft thou I e'er will wcd 
•yhe murd'rer of my lord i 

Barb. Take heea, ralh queen ! 
Tell me thy laft refolve. . . ^ 

.Z^. Then hear me, heav'n! 

Hear 
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Hear all ye pow'r»tktt wwch o*cr iiiifdcaiKe I 
Angelsof light ! Andulfon, dear botnnHr'dfhtfdt 
Of my departed lord ! attend, while here 
I ratify with vows my tail refold \ 

* If e'er I wed this tyraot mtsrderei^ 
If I pollute me wxtik this horrid anion, 
' Black as adultery or damned iiace^' 
May ye, the iBnit{ic».of heav'n, depart, 
Not ibed your' influence on the guilty fcene t 
May horror blackieit a^lotr dayi and utightr! 
May difcord light thtt nuprxM loYth ! And ^rffiifg 

* From hell, m«y fwarmitig* fieords m t^iuA^ hdwl 
Around th' acaovTed bed i 

£ar^. Begime, remorfh !«-'•*— » 
Guard«^d6 yoor office^: drajg^ her to the alf%ir« 
Heed not .her tears* ot cries, — * What??— dare yt dmibf ? 

* Inflant obey my biddin^f^ ; oar, hy hetly 

* Tarjne&t and death' ihaift oTermke' y69i # ! ^ 

ZafL Oh, fpare me! — FJe«v*fli f^ofe^ mc!-— Oli, 
my fon, 
Wert thou bu^ here, to fave thy helplef^ motHiif !'--^ 
WhatfliaH'i do l-^Ub^ne^ midone Zt^pj^ra !• 

JEnter Selim. 

Seiim. Who cali*#oii Achil^?'^t)id nbtf BarbafVfSh 
Requires me here ? 

Bar^, Officious (lave, retire!* 
I call'd thee n&u 

Zaph. Oh, kind and* gtm?r($tot il«at)g«r, VctA thf aid ! 
Oh^ refcue me from ihefe impending horMrt! 
Heav'n will reward t»by pity !- # 

* Barh* Drag; her henc«:!' 

Selim, Pity her woes,. Qh,.!«^gh<y BiM'bai^tfffii'! 

d^Wf ; Bcoieaieviuit myrveftgic^aiuJc^ fla^e i^ 

iielifm lOh^. heaflrme,. hedki me !- ^Kh^^* 

Bark €urret>A.th^'fbrwaR)''ze&l^!'-i^ 

Selim. Yet^ yerkftv^ivmrcyv 

Sarh. Prefuming flave, begdtic! [AVf/ifeiSellyftr 

Selim. Nay, then — dSe^- tftknti 
IRi/eSy andaimstofia^BsLrhiMtki 

[Baiil*cfflk^4irvfsA l^ekfggtrfr0m'i^. 
"' Barh 
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Barb. Ah, traitor, have I caught thcc,— Hold— forbear— 

[ To guards 'wh0 offer 4o i&/7/Selim» 
Kill him not yet— I will hav« greater vengeance. — 
Perfidious wretch, who art thou? Brings the rack : 
Let that extort the fecrets of his heart. 

Selim. Thf impious threats are lofl \ I know that de^it 
And torments are my doom.— Yet, ere I die, 
1*11 flrikethy foul with horror. — ^Off, vile habit,!—* 

• LrCt me emerge from this dark cloud that hides me, 

• And make my fetting 'glorious !'— If thou dar'ft, ^ 
Now view me !— Hear me, tyrant ;— while with voice 
More terrible than thunder, I proclaim, 

That he who aimM the dagger at thy heart, 
Is Selim ! 

Zafb* Oh, heav'ri ! my fon ! my ion ! \Sbeffiinti^ 

Stum. Unhappy mother ! \Runsto emhrace ber» 

iBari. Tear them afunder. [Guards fefarate tbem» 

jjSeUm, BarbVous, barb'nMs ruffians ! 

JSarK Slaves, fcize the traitor. [They&ffier tofeixehimm 

Selim. Oflf, ye vile (laves! I am your king! -^-Retlr^j 
And tremble at my fix>wns I That is the traitor ; - 
That is the murderer, * tyrant, raviflier :' ieize. biio 
And do your country right ! . 

Barh. Ah, coward do^a ! 
Start ye at words !-— or fcize him, or by hell. 
This dagger ends you all. \TJieyfeize htms 

Selim. * *Tis done!*— Dofl thou revive, unhappy 
Kow arm thy foul with patience ! [Queen I 

Zaph. My dear fon! 
Do I then live, once more to fee my Selim ! 
Bur, Oh, to fee thee thus \ [Weepings 

Selim. Can ft thou behold 
Her fpeechlefs agqnies, and not relent ! 

* Barb. At length revenge is mine !— Slaves, force 

her hence ! 

• This hour (ball crown my love. 

* Zaph, Oh, mercy, mercy ! 

* Selim* Lo, Barbaroffa ! thou at length haft cda« 

quer'd ! 
Behold a haplefs prince, o'erwhelm'd with woes, [Kneels. 
Proftrate before thy feet !.— Not for myfelf 
I plead !•— Yes, plunge the dagger in my breaft 1 

Teat 
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Tear, tear mt piccemeid ! Sot, Oh, Ipm ZapKin ! 
Yet, yet relent I Jbrc^not ker matron honour ! 

* Reproach not heav'n !* 

JBarS^ Have I then bent th j pride ? 
Why, this Is <:onqueft ev'n henrmiii my hcipe 1»-^ 
Lie tbem, th<yiinavel lie^ tttt Zaphirja's oiei 
Arouze thee from thy poftwe i 

Selim* DoA thau UiCalt my griefs ?—• tinmaiily wfetch I 
Curie on the fear that^ou'd beitisiy n>y timhs^ [^//W^. 
JV[y coward limbs, to rhas difbtsneil poftune ! 
iMag ha^e I iboiniM^ I nofr dvfy thy powV. 

JBari. I'll put ihy boUted vircuit tt> the tml. 
Slaves, bear jiicn to the tasck^ 

Za/>/j, Oh, fpare my fon ! 
Sure filial virtue never was a crime ! 
Save but my foo ! —I yield me to thy wiih ! 
What do I fay ?-*nThe marriage ▼cAir^'^-Ohi horror ! 
This hour fliall make me thine 1 

Mm. What! doom thy felf 
The guilty partner of a n|ujrdoter*s bed, 
Who^ hands yet reek with thy (kar huftand's blood I 
' To^ tlie mother of deilniotve ty^mts^ 

* The curfes of mankind J*— -By hsa^'a^ I fwear^ 
The guilty hour that gives thee to tfas aunt 

Of that detefted muvdeiiery Audi ead 
This kactd life!-- 

* ^ J?4irA. Or yield thOB, orlitdietfN«» 

ZafJb, The conflict's pBft^*««I will rafuiM my gtmnsA : 
We'll bravely die, as we have liv'd, nflih honour t 

Mim* Now, tyrant, pour thy fierctft fimr on ui s— "« 
Now fee, defpairing guilt ! that vintM ftill 
Shall conquer, though in nfiti* 

BarL Drag them hence 2 
Her to the alter : Selim to his fate. 

* Zapk Oh, Selim I Oh, my fim ! — Thy doom is 

* WouM it were mine ! [cioa(h ! 

* SeltM. WoU'd I Gou'd give it thee I 

* Is there no means to fave her ! Lend, ye guards, 

* Yeminiflers of dcarh,^in piqr l^kl 

' Your fwordsy or ibme kbd weapon of dcflm^on I 
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• Sure th^moft mournful boon » thatCYCi^fon 

• AikM for the befl of mothers ! 

* ]i:afh. Deateft Sclim ! 

* Barh^ Til hear no morc-'-Guards, bear them t* 

their fete.* [Guards fiize him% 

Selim, One IWl embrace ! 
Farewel ! Farewel for ever I [Guards ftruggle with tiiMu. 

Zaph. One monientyett — Pity amotber^»p«ng8>! 
Oh, Selim ! 

• Scl/m. Oh, my mother'. \;BicfUftt Salim imd Zaphifa* 
' Barlf. My deareft hoped are hlafted !— What is powV ; 

• If ftubborn virtue thus out-fbar Wt fKght ! 

• Yet ht (hall die— and fhe— ^ 

* Effter Aladin, • 

* j^/ad. Heav'n guard roy lord*! 

* B(irB, What mean*l> thou> Aladin ? 

* jf/ad. A feve arriv'd, 

Says that yoi«ig Selim* livee : - nay,, fomewhefe Kirfis 
Within thefe walls. 

* Barlf, 1 he lurking>triwtor'6 found, 
Convi^ted^ and difarm*d'.-^v'n now he^aim'cl 
This dfegger at my heart. 

* jflad. Audacious traitor ! 
The flaw fa5»s further j thatiie brings thee tidings 
Of dark oonfj)ir«cv, now boy*fi«g o'er u&: 
And claims thy private ear. 

* Bar^. Of datrk confjMraey ! 
Where ? — Among whoin ?- 

^ JUd, The fecret friends of Selim, 
Who nightly haunt the city. 

* Bcirh. Curie the traitors ! * 
Now fpeed tliee, Aladin.— Send forth oiirfpics : 
Explore their haimts. For, by th' infernal 'pow'rs, 
I will let loofe my rage. —The furious Hon 
Now foams indignant, fcorning tears and, cries. 
Let Selim forthwith die.— Come, mighty vengeance ! 
Stir me ta cruelty I The rack (hall groan 
With new-born horrors ! ~ I will ilSie f6rth, 
Like midnight-peftilence! .My breath (hall ftrew - 
The flreets with dead •; and havock flalte in gore. 

Hence, pity !-^ Feed -the milky thoughtorfc/abes: * 
Kine is of bloodier hue.* 
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ACT V* 
Alter B^rbaroiTa and PiXsL&tx* 

Barbarossa. 

Is the wttch doubled ? Are the^gates fecurM . 
Againft furprize ? 

Ahd. Theyape, and mock tV attempt 
Of force or treachery. 

Barh. This whifpec'd rumour 
Of dark confpiracYy ^ bo further inqueft/ 
Seems but a falfe alarm* Our fpies, fent out, 
*' Aud now returned from fearch/ affirm that lleep 
Has wrapM the city, ' 

Alad* But while Selim lives, 
Defhti^on lurks within the palace walls ; - ' . 

* Nor bars, nor centinels can give us fafety.' 

Barh. Right, Aladin. His hour of fate approaches* 
How goes the night ? 
jdlaJn The fecond watch is near. 
Barh* 'Ti« well :-— Whene'er it rings the traitor dies* 

* So hath my will ordain'd.— I'll feise theoccafion, 

* While I may fairly plead my life's defence* 

' Alad. True : for he aim'd his dagger at thy heart* 
*' BarK He did. Hence iuftice, uncompell'd (hall feem 

* To lend her fword, and do ambition's work. 

* Alad. His bold refolves have fteerd-Zaphira's bread 
' Againll thy love : thence he deferves to die* 

* Barh\ And death's his doom— Yet, firft the rack 

(hall rend 
Each fecret from his heart ; * unlefs he give 

* jZ^aphira to my arms, by marriage- vows, 

* With full confent ; ere yet the fecond watch 

* Toll for his death.— -Curfe on this woman's weaknefs ! 

* I yet ^ou'd win her love ! ' Hade, feek out Othman : 
Go, tell him, that deflru^Hon and the fword 

Hang o;er )roung Selim's head, if fwift compliance 
Plead not his pardon. [Exit Aladin* 

Stubborn fortitude ! 

Had he not interposM, fuccefs had crown'd 
Mylove^ nowhopelefs«-^Then let vengeance feize him* 

Emtr 
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Enter Irene. 

Irene^ Oh, night of horror !~Hear me, honourM fa- 
If e'er Irene's peace was dear to thee, [ther I 

Now hear me ! 

Barh. Iftipious ! Dar*ft thoti difobey ? 
Did not my facred will ordain thee beoce ? 
Get thee to refl ; for death ia (birring here. 

Irene. Oh, fatal words ! By ev'iy facred tie^ 
Recall the dire decree !— 
. Barb, What wou'd thou fay ? 
Whom plead for ? 

Irene, For a brave unhappy prince, ^-^ 
SentencM to die. 

Barb. And juftly !— But this hour, 
The traitor half-fulfillM thy dreami and nim'd 
His dagger at my heart. 

* ^ene. Might pity plead ! 

* Barb* What I — plead for treachery ? 
Irene. * Yet pity might beftaw a milder name. 

* Would*ft thou not lore the child, whofe fortitude 

* Shou'd hazard life for thee ? — Oh, think on that :— * 
The noble mind hates not a virtuous (ot : ^ 
His gen*rous purpofe was to lave a nK)ther ! 

Barb. Damn'dwas his purpofe: andaccurft art thou^ 

Whofe perfidy wou'd fave the dark aflaffin 

Who fought thy father's life !*— Hence, from my light, 
Irene. Oh, never, till thy mercy fpare my Sdimt 
Barb. Thy Selim ?— Thine t - ' 

Irene, Thou Icnow'd— by gratitude ' 

He's mine.-^Had not his generous hand redeemM me. 

What then had been Irene ? 

* Barb,. Faithlefs wretch ! 

* Unhappy father ! whofe perfidious child 

*■ Leagues with his deadlieft foe ; and guides the dagger 

* Ev*n to his heart ! — Perdition catch thy fallhood 1 

* And' Is it thus^ a thanklefs child repays me, 

* For all the guilt in which I plung'd my foul, 

* To raife her to a throne I ' ^ 

* Irene. Oh, Ipare thefe words, 

* More keen than daggers, to my bleeding heart I 

* Let roe not live fu^tSed 1— peareft fether !— 
' Behpld my brcaft } write thy fufpiciooa henc : 

b ♦ Writ* 
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^ Write them in blood ; but' fpare the gen'rous youth. 
Who {sLY*d me from diihonour. 

£ark By the powers 
Of ^reat j-eyenee : thy fond intreaties feal 
His mllaDt death.*— In him, Fli pumfli thee.— 
Away! 

Irene. Yet hear me ! Ere my torturM foul 
Rudi on fome deed of horror ! 

Bar^, ^ Seiax her, guards,'— 
Convey the frantic ideot from my prefence : ; 

See that flie do no violence on herfelf. [fears | 

Irene. Oh, Selim !— generous youth !-^how have my 
Betray'd thee to deftruchon !->>Slave8, unhand me !— ^ ' 

Think y«, I'll live to bear thefe panzs of grief, 
Thcfe horrcips that opprefs my tortur d fciu ?— • 
Inhuman &ther1 — Generous, injurM prince f— I 

Methinks I fee thee ftretch'd upon the rack, 
Hear thy expiring eroans:— Oh, horror ! horror ! | 

What fhall I do to lave him !— Vain, alas ! I 

Vain are my tears and pray'rs !—- At leaft, I'll die. | 

Death fhali unite us yet ! {Exeunt Irene andGuarJ^ . J 

j^tfr^. Oh, torment, torment! ' 

Ev'n in the midfl of pow*r ! — the vileft flave 
More happy far than I !— The very child, 
Whom my love cherifli'd from her infant years, 
Confpires to blaft my peace !"-Oh, falfe ambition, 

* Thou lying phantom !' whither haft thou lur'd me! 
Ev'n to this giddy height ; where now I ftand, 
Forfaken, comfortlefs ! with not a friend 

In whom my foul can truft ; now^ Aladin ! 

Enter Aladm, 
Haft thou feen Othman ? 
He will not, fure, tonfpire againft my peace. 

AlaJ. He's fled, my lord. I dread fome lurking ruint 

* The centinel on watch fays, that' he pafs'd 

The gate, fince midnight, with an unknown friend : 
And as they pafs'd, Othman in whifpers faid, 
Now farewel, bloody tyrant. 

Barb. Slave, thou ly'ft. 
He did not dare to fay it, or, if he did, 

* Pernicious (lave,' why doft thou wound my ear. 
By the foul repetition ?— * Gracious powers, 

A * Let 
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« Let me be calm !— Oh, ray diftra(fted foul ! 

• How am I rent in pieces I — Othman fled !— 

• Why then may all heB's curfes follo^^ him !' 
What 8 to be done ? fonie mifchief lurks unfeen. 

Aladin. Prevent it then— 
Bath. By Selim's inllant death — 

* Aladin, Ay, doubtlefs. 

* Barh.* Is the rack prepared ? . 
^Aladm* *Ti8 ready. 

Along the ground he lies, o*erwhelm'd with chains* 
The miniilers of death fiand round ; and wait 
Thy laft command. 

Barb. Once more I'll try to bend 
His (hibborn foul.— Conduct me forthwith to him^ : 
And if he now refufe my proffer'd kindnefs, 
D^ufHon fwallows him ! \Ex0uni% 

belim difcovendin cbaius^ Executioner^^ OJkir^ &c. etnd 

Rack. 

iSr///v« I pniy you, friends, 
l^hem I am dead, let not bdignity 
Infultthcfepoor remains, fee them interred 
Clofe by my father's t9mb ! I aik no more. 

Officer. Theyfhall. 

Sek'm, How goes the night? 

C^l^^n Thy hour of fate, 
TThc lecond watch, is near. 

Selim. Let it cone oui 
"I am prepared. 

Enter Barbarofla dfui Guards^ 

Barb* So— raife him from the ground. {The^raifehim. 
Perfidious boy! Behold the juft rewards 



Sehm. Then take it, tyrant. 

Barh. Didft thou not aim thy dagger at my heart I 

Selim, I did. 

Barb. Yet heav*n defeated thy intent 5 
And favM me from the dagger. 

Selim. *Ti8 not ours, 
To qucfficm Heav'iu Th* intent and not the deed 

E a U 
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Is in our pwV : and therefore wlw dares greatly, - > 
Does greatly. -.. 

Bari, Yet bethink thee, flubbofu boy, 
What hprrors now furround thee— - 

Sellm. Think'fl thou, tyrant, 
I came fo ill preparM ?— ^ Thy rage is weak, 

* Thy torments powVlefs o'er the ucady mind :' 
He who cou*d bravely dare, can bravely fuffer, 

3ar6, Yet, lo, I come, by phy led, to fpare thee* 
Relent, and fave Zaphira !— for the bell 
Ev'n now experts the centinel, to toll 
The fignal ot thy death. 

Seh'm. Let guilt like thine 
Tremble at death : I fcoru his darkefl frown« 
lience, tyrant, nor pofare my dying hour! 
. Bar^. Then take thy wiih. IB^U ftfSK \ 

There goes the fatal kiiclK 

* Thy fate !s feard.* — Not all thy mothcr*$ tears, I 
Nor pray Vs, nor eloouence of grief, flaali (ave thC9 \ 

From in&ant death. Yet ere the afiajlin dte, ^ j 

Let torment wring each fecret from his Keart« ^4 

The traitor Othman's fled;— coufplracy | 

Lurks in the womb of nigKt, and threatens ruin* 
Spare not the rack, nor ceafe, till it extort 
The lurking treafon ; * and this murd'rer call 

* On death, to end his woes/ J[JS>i/ Barbtro^ 
Scllm^ Qome on then. * C^^P' iin^hitfi^ 

Begm the work of dearh-— * what I bound with coc<isy # i 

* Like a vile criminal !'— -Ob, Valium imnd^. 
When will ye give nie vengeance ! 

ErUer Ircn©* 
Irene. Stpp^ Oh, flop I * - 

Hold your accarfed hands !-*-On me, on me^ 
Pour all your torments ; — how fliall I approach thec ? 
Seltm. Thefe are thy father's giftk !— Yet thoia art 
guiltlefs: ' 

Then let me take thee to my heart, thou be ft 
Moft amiable of women I • • 

Irene, Rather curfc me, 
As the betrayer of thy virtue I 
Scl/m. Ah ! 

In»e, 


B A R B AR O SS A. 53 

Irene. Twas I— my fears, my frantic fears betfay'd 
Thus filing at thy feet ! may I but hope [thee ^^ 

For pardon ere I die ! 

Selim. Hence, to thy father! 

Irene, Never, Oh, never !— CrawUng in the dull, 
V\\ clafp thy feet, and bathe them with my teara ! 
Tread me to earth ! I never will complain i 
But my lafl breath (hall bicia thee ! 

Selim* Lov*d Irene ! 
What hath my fury done ? 

^ Irene. Indeed, 'twas hard ! 

* But 1 was bom to forrow ! a 

* ISelim. Melt me not. ^ 

* I cannot bear thy tears ;•— they quite tinman mcf 

* Forgive the tranfports of my rage ! 

* Irene. Alas I 

* The guilt is mine :— Canft thou forgive thofe fears 

* That firft awak*d fufpicion in my £ither ! 

* Thofe fears that have undone thee ^-^Heav^n is witneft^ 

* They meant not ill to thee !* 

* Selim. None ; none, Irepe ! 

* No ; 'twas the generous voice of filial love : 

* That, only, prompted thee to fave a father* 

* Yes ; from my inmod foul I do approve 

* That virtue which deftroys me/ 
Irene. Canil thou, then. 

Forgive and pity me } 

Seiim. 1 do, — I do* 

Ire?ie. On my knees, 
Thus let me thank thee, generous, injurM prince !— 
Oh, ^arth and heav'n ! '1 hat fuch unequalM worth 
Shou'd meet fo hard a fate ! — That I— That I— 
Whom his love refcu'd from the depth of woe, 
Shou'd be th' accurd deflroyer ! Strike, in pity : 
And end this hated life ! 

Selim. Ceafe, dear Irene. 
Submit to heav'n'&high will.— I charge thee live^ 
And to thy utmoil pow'r, protect from wrong 
My helplefs, fricndlefs mother ! 

Irem. With my life 
I'll iliield her from each wrong.— That hope alone 
Can tempt me to prolong a Wtc of woe! 

£ J Sell/tH 


^4 B A R B A R O S S A. 

. ^elim^ X)b, ray ungovern'd rag« !-->To frown On ihei 5 
Thus let mc expiate the cruel wrong, lEpii^Oiifigm 

And mhigte rapture with the pains of death I 

Officer. No more. — Prepare tb« rack. 

Irene » Stand off, ye fiends 1 
Here will I cling. No pow'r on earth (hall part ui 
Till 1 have favM ray Schm ! - {Ajbmt^ 

OJicer, Hark ! what noifc 
Strikes on mine ear ? . [Ajlmut^ 

Sfllm. ^gain ! 

Jiadin. Arm, arra l^-Troach'ty and murder ! {Wiihotetm 

[Executhners ^0 tcfeiw SeUoi. • 

Selim. Off, ilJies !— Or I will turn my chains to smto*» 
And dndi you piece-meal I^^V For I hare heard a ibundy 
t Which litts my tow'nng ibul co Ailaa* befght^ 

* That I cou'd prop the Ikies!' . 

K^^rAkdin. . 
JKifi. Whore 16 the king ? 
The toe pours in : • tlie palace gates ^rc burft : 

* The centinels arc murdered ! Save the king ! 
"* They feek him through the palace!* 

(yfficer. Death and ruin I 
Follow me, flaves, and fave him. 

[Exeunt Officer 4i»</Exectttioaerf* 

Sclim. Now, bloody tyrant I Now, thy hour is come ! 

^ JrenK What means yon mad*ning tumult?— Oh^ 
my fears ! — 

• Selim,'* Vengeance at length hath pierc^i thcfe ^Ity 
And walks her deadly round ! [wolli, 

Irene. Whom doft thou mean? my father :? 

Selim. ' Yes/ Thy father; 
Who murder'd mine ! 

Irene. Is there no room for mercy ? 
Oh, Selim, by our love I — — 

Selim. Thy tears are vain ! 
Vain were thy eloquence, though thou didft plead 
With an archangel s tongue ! 

Irene. Spare but his life ! 

Selim. Heav'n knows I pity thee« But he mufl bleed y 
Tho' my own life-blood, nay, tho' thine, more dear, 
Should iiTue at the wound \ 

Ir^ne. Muft he then die t 

let 
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Let me but fte my hthttf ^re be pen(h ! 
Let ftve but p*^ my parting duty to hiip ^ 

\ClaJh bf fifniris. 
Hark!— 'twas the clalh of fwords! Heav'n fave my 

Oh, cruel, cruel Scfim ? ^ JB^*/ Irenes 

Selim^ Curfe on this fenrile cham, that binds me faft. 
In povv'rlcfs ignominy ; whUe my fwerd 
Shoo'd hunt m pfe^, and cleave the tyrant dofvn ! 
Otbman, Wh«re w the prince ? • [fViihout^ 

^elim. Here, Otiimaft,-*-bo«nd * foeftrth! — 

* Set me bur free r*-43b, curfed, curfed chain ! 

£jf/frOthman and Party ^ whafree Selim. 
Othmmn^ ' Ob, my brafe prince !— Hcar'n favours our 
: ddiign» ' \Emhraces him* 

Take that .—I need not bid thee ufe it nobly. 

[Cii*uing bim afuoordm 

Selzm^ Now, Barbaroda, let my arm meet diine : 

»Tis all I aik of heav'n ! [Exit Setinu; 

Othman, Guard ye the prince— [Part go cut* 

Purfue his {lcp9#— Now this way let us turn, 

And feek the tyrant. lExeunt Othman, &V« 

SCENE chaises f the open Pakict» ^ 

Enter BarbaroiTa. 
JSarh. Empire is loft, and life : yet brave revenge 
ShaH clofe my life tn^glory. 

Enter Othmsoi. 
Have I found thee, 
Dilfembling traitor? — Die ! — 

* Othman* Long hath my wifll, 

* Pent in my ftruggling breaft, been robb*d of utterance* 

* Now valour fcorns the ma(k«— I dare thee, tyrant! 

* And arm'd with jiifticc, thus wou*d meet thy rage, 

* Tho' thy red right hand grafpM the pointed thunder ! 

* Now, heav'n, decide between us ! [Theyfi^la* 

* Barh. Coward ! . . 

* Otb. Tyrant! 
.* Barh, ' Traitor ! 

* 0th. Jniemal fiend^ thy words are fi^ught with 

lidihood: 

* Ta 
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* To combat crimes like thine, bf force or wilet, 

* Is equal glory* [Barbankfii,/Wi^» 
* Barb. I iaint ! I die l—Oh, horror !' 

Enter Selim and Sadi« 
SiUm. The foe gives way : fure this way weat the ftornu 
Where is the tiger fled ! — What do I fee ? 

* SadL Algiers is free ! 

^ Otbman. This fabre did the de^ 

Selim^ I envy thee the blow !^— * ,Yet* valour fcomt 
To wound the falleo.— -But if life remain, 

* I wil} fpeak daggers to bis guilty foul ! 
Hoa! Barbaroila! Tyrant! Murderer! 

Barb. Off, ye fiends ! 
Torment me not !— Oh, Selim, art thou there I— 
Swallow me earth I * Bury me deep, ye mountains ! 

* Accurfcd be the day that gave me birth !* 
Oh, that I ne'er had wrong'd thee ! 

' Selim, Dofb thou then 

Repent thee of thy crimes I— He does ! He does ! 
He grafps my hand ? See the repentant tear 
Starts from his eye !— Doft thou indeed repent ?— 
Why then I do forgive thee : * fmm my foul > 
•'I freely do forgive thee !' And if crimes, 
Abhorr'd as thine, dare plead to heaVn for mercy,— - 
May heav'n have mercy on thee 1 

BarbrGtn^roxxz Selim ; 
Too good,— I have a daughter j .Oh;, protC(S^her !— — " 
Let not my crimes [^Dies%, 

Othman. There fled" the guilty foul ! 

iieVim^ Haile to the city, — .ftop the rage of flaughter. 
Tell my brave people, that Algiers is iree j 
And tyranny no more. * \kxevnt Slaves* 

' * Sadi. And, to confirm 
^ The glorious tidings, foon as morning (bines, 

* Be his dead carcafe draggM throughout the city,. 

* A fpe£tacle of horror 1 

' • Seltm. Curb thy zeal. 

* Let us be brave, not cruel : nor difgrace 

* Valour, J)y barbrous arid inhuman deeds* 

* Black was his guilt : and he hath paid hii>li&,. 

* The forfeit of his crimes. Then (heathe thefword v 

* Let yengeance die.— Juftice is fatisfy'd.* 
' - Eniet 
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J?«/^r Zaphira. 

^ph. Whst mean thefe horrors !-— i^oreibeVr I Cuth 
My trembling fteps, I find fome dying wretch^ 
Wclt'ring in gore I— And dofl thou live, my Selim. 

Selim. Lo», where the bloody tyrant breathlefs lies«* 

* Zi^pb. The bloody tyrant flain ! 

* Oh, righteous Heav*n ! 

* Sdim. Behold thy valiant friends^ 

* Whofe faith and courage have o'erwhelm'd the pow*r 

* Of Barbaroiia. Here, once more, thy virtues . 
^ Shall dignify, the throne and blefi thy people/ 

Zapb* Juft art thy ways, Oh, Heav'n !— Vain ter- 
rors, hence; 
Once more Zaphira*s bleft : — My virtuous fon. 
How (hall I e'er repay thy boundlefs love ! 
Thus let me fnatch thee to my longing arms, 
And on thy bofom weep my griefs away ! 

Selim* Oh, happy hour! — happy, beyond < the flight 
Ev'n * of my ardent' hope 1:--Look down, blefl fhade^ 
From the bright realms of blifs \"-"''i^ho\iX thy queen 
Unfpotted, unfeduc'd, ii0mt)iT'd in virtue* 
Behold the tyrant proftrate at m^.feet ! 
And to the mem'ry of thy bleeding wrongs^ 
Accept tlRft^facriiice ! 

Zafb* M3hg(mrous Selim [ 

Selim. WhcrelWrene ? 

Sadi* With looks of wildhefs, and diftraAed mien| 
She fought her father where the tumult rag'd : 
She pafs'd me, while the coward Aladin 
Fled from my fword ; and as I cleft him down. 
She fainted at the fight, 

Othman, But foon recover'd ; 
Zamor, our trufty friend, at my command, 
Convey'd the weeping fair-one to her chamber, 

i>///;7. Thanks to thy generous care ;— -Come, let u$ 
feck 
Th'affliaed maid. 

Zapb, Her virtues might atone 
For all her father's guilt T--Thy throne be hers: 
She merits alj thy love. 

Sctfm. llien hafte, and find her...-0*er her father*| 
crimen 
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Pity (hall draw a veil ; * nay, half abfolve them»* 
When (he beholds the virtues of his child f 
Now let us thank th* eternal Pow'r : convinc'd^ 
That Heav*n but tries our virtue by affli6^ion : 
That oft* the cloud which wraps the prefent hour» 
Serves but to brighten all our future days ! 


End of the Fifth Act. 
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EPILOGUE. 

WHtten by Mr. GARRICK. 

Spoken by Mr. Woodwaid in the Charader of a fint 

Gentlemaii. 

Enter—'^Speaking to the People wtboui^ 

pSHAW ! '"^mtryour epilogue^'^and hold your tongu^^^ 

Shall we of rank he tola what* s right and wrong f 
Hadyou ten epilogues you Jhot^d not /peak '«w, 
Though he hadivrit ^em all in Linguum Gracum* 
rUdo^t hy all the Godi !'—(youmuJl e^ci^e me) 
Though author J oHors^ audience^ aUahuJeme! 

To the Audience* 
Behold a gentleman l^-^and that*s enough /-— 
Laugh if you pleafe"-ril take a pinch offuuff! 
I come to tell you "'(let it notfurprife you) 
That Vm a wit'-^and worthy to advifeyou.^' 
Ho^w couldyoufuffer that fame country hooby^ 
That prologue fpeaking favage^^^that great loohy^ 
To talk his nonfenfe f^'gi'ne me leaive to fay 
*Twas low^damn*d low /-"lutfav^d the fellow*s play'^m 
Let the poor devil eat y^-- allow him thatf 
And give a meal to mcqfler^ man^ and cat* 
But why attack thtfajhions f — Senfelefs rogue /— 
We have no joys hut-wbat rejultfrom vogue : 
The mode fbot^ d all controll — ne^^ ev*tytaffion^ 
' Senfe^ appetite y and ally give way tofajhion \ 
I bttte as much as he^ a turtle fea/ly 1 

But ^tiU thetrefent turtle-rage has ceas*dy > 

I*d ride a hundred miles to make n^felfa heaft. j 

J have no ears^—yet operas t adore /— - 
Alwi^s prepared to die—toJUep—no more? 
The ladies too were carp*d aty and their drefsy i 

He wants V/« all ruffed up like good queen Bifft! 

They 
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7hey are^ fmfootb^ U9 much exp§^d^ and fret*— 
Were more exfos^d^ . no iUeffeHs Ifee^ 
F&r morcy or lefs^ *tis€dlthefametomem 
Poorgamin^^ too^ wasJndm^d'Mipi^ He hjl^ 
That free ious cordial to a bigh4ife hreafl ! 
When thoughts m$ifo liaJwewigamiy ox drinh^ - 
Jin Engli^ genfkman Jhowd riev& think* - - 
The reaforC splainy which enf*fy foul might hit on*** 
Whm trim 9 Prtncbmm\ overjitt m Biaton ; 
In ys r^Hion breeds a fohtr Jadnefs^ 
Which alnvays ends in politics or madnefs : 
J therefore now prefofe^^-iyyour command^ 
Ti'qi, tragedies no morejhall cloud this Uvtd ; 
SimN^eryour Shskrfpeares to the fins of trance^ 
^jL^^ifjieM grow gra>vO''''Lei ushegin to dance / 
Baui/hyour glodtnyfiones to foreign climes^ 
Rtferme alone to Uefs thefe golden times^ 
A farce or tw§»»'and Woodwen'^spantomhnis f 
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